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^Preparatives  for  Death. 


;  Rev.  xiv,  I ;. 

;     BUffiJm  th  Deiultbu&nthtUrd. 

ly  the  Winter  of  his  Age, 
I'd  from  the  World  Mmfdf  to 
Pengage, 

00  his  Isltcr  End  his  ghoftly 

The  King  of  Terrors  to  faniliarife, 

*»!  choo&g  Confcience  fa  his  healr'a-waidGuide, 

JO  tag  of  Death  his  future  Thoughts  apply'd. 

The  MISER. 

TSwthJibay  aMifer  Old, 

*  Recdteand  Count  a  Bag.of  Gold, 

yol.IV.  A  J,  Hi, 
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His  Spectacles  he  clear'd. 
And  on  his  Nofbrils  reai'd^ 
Then  niov'd  his  Table  towards  the  Light, 

r 

To  gain  an  unobftnided  Sights 

The  Pieces  one  by  onfe  he  took^ 

And  fix'd  'otf  either  fide  his  Look,   , ' 

The  Edge  he  fearch'd  with  C^rc, 
To  find  Deficience  there, 

Kext  to  the  ToUch-ftone  it  apply'd, 

Apd  ^  the  current  Standard  tiy'd : 

.  Thcp  rcach'd  his  Balance  nicety  made. 
Which  fmalleft  Things  minutely  weigh'd  ^ 

The-  Piece  which  pafs'd  his  view. 
Into  the  Scale  he  threvi^, 
Accoupting  what  he  mulB:  abate 
For  ev'ry  Atom  ftiort  of  Weight. 

Soon  fifom  the  Wretch  I  tijrn^d  a^y, 

Idolater  of  ftiining  Clay, 

But  Gonfcience  me  here  check'd. 
And  chid  my  Self*negled, 

She  back  me  on  a  fudden  drew, 

My  Obfervation  to  renew i 

You,  Confcicnce  faid,  that  wretch  defpife, 
Who  yet  may  teach  .^au  to  be*  tV'ife  ^ 

He  with  a  Mind  fiiU  bcnt^ 
On  his  own  Gain  intent,  '     * 


H 
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His  ihort-liv'd  Riches  tells  and  weighs ; 
You  thus  fliould  number  all ,  your  Day s* 

iltSsd'Jefus  wdfxi^iy  that  hece  below 

Mifers  woyld  in  their  Condu^  ihew. 

More  zeal  for  fhort-liy'd  Toy^, 
Than  Saints  for  eudlels  Joy*  ; 

If  Saints  and  Mifers  we  compare. 

The  Worldly-minded  wifeft  are. 

All  Lqtc  be  to  the  Lpve  jdiyine. 

Which  on  njiy  Cp^fci^^^^  deign'd  .to  fliine, 

^d  from  an  Objed  vile. 
My  Soul  to  unbeguileji 

A  clear  Conviftion,  thence  to  dart 

Into  my  inconfid'rate  Hea;rt 

OMadnefs  to  the  laft  Degree  I 

That  all  Man's  tiC?  should  JTquand^r'd  be, .  , 

*   things  yrag^Ufe        purfue,    . 
Which  hell  S:)T  ever  rue  ? 

Had  half  that  Care  ^n  ^^^)f  ^^^  drain'd. 
It  wouM  .eternal  Blifs  have  gain'd. 

» 

»        -       I  ■   1       -N  > 

My  Confcience  theo  njy  Thought  improved, 

And  me  to  think  of  Judgment  m^v'd. 

When  ev'ry  A&j  Word,  Thought, 
%o  God's  Tribunal  brought. 

The  Searcher  of  our  Hearts  will  try, 

More  nicely  than  the  Mifer's  Eye, 

A  2 
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\ 

I  • 

On  ray  paft  Time  I  then  reflefl:. 
Deploring  Ikdly  my  Negleft : 

Vaft  Treafure  I  had  h?ap*di 
And  IhoiiM  at  Eteath  have  reapM, 

Had  I  the  Minutes,  as  they  roll'd. 
Heeded,  as  that  vile  Wretch  his  Cold, 

In  Vanity  I  fpent  my  Prime, 
In  Age  I  wafted  precious  Time, 

Time  w^ich'  1  flioilld'eniploy 

"to  jijHrchafe  endlefs  Jtry, 
Time  which  when  once  away  it  fKes 
I  never,  never  can  reptife. 
I  nothing  ftiou  d  too  dear  efteem. 
My  heedlefs  Minutes  to  redeem  ^  ^ 

O  t;hat  I  Jiad  the  power, .     . 

Jo  live  a  ^t^t  eachlt^uf 
That  I  might  -ere '  I  bi^ath'd  my  laft,         ' 
Retrieve  my;  Idle'  IM^utes  paft !" 

TH  E  pafs'd  can  be  no  more, 
Whofc  mifemploying  I  deplorej 
The  Future  is  to  me, 
*  Aii  abfolute  Uncertainty  : 
The  Now,  which  will  not  with  me  ftay, 
Within  a  Second  flies  away. 


Oa 
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On  the  fhort  N  o  w  s,  God  fends, 
M7  everlafting  State  depends. 

And  ftiou'd  I  but  this  Now, 
To  cultivate  my  Soul  allow. 
Short  as  it  is,   'twou'd  me  prepare. 
To  be  of  Blifs  eternal  Heir. 


I  oft  made  fblemn  Vows 
To  confccrate  to  pod  my  N  o  w  s, 

This  Now,  I'wou'd  l)egin,  ' 
Bjit  worldly  Thoughts"  CsLttiH  'rdhilig  in. 
Then  I  the  Next,  and  neit  deCgtf  d. 
When  the  next  came,  I  changed  my  Mind. 


I  . 


I  by  Experience  found,    " 
The  mote  I  to  the  ^  World  gave  Ground^      :     • 
*  The  lefs  my  Sod  WodM'  heetf'V 
The  N  o  w  s,  God  lot  my  giood  decreed  :    '  '\ 
When  Sin  was  up  to  Habit  Wrou^t,        '   '  •  -  "'' 
Of  N  o  w,  I  rarely  had  a  Thought. 

I  heard  God  often  fay. 
Now,  of  Salvation  is  the  T)^%      ' 

But  turned  from  Heav'n  my  View, 
I  ftill  had  fomethlng  elfe  td  aoe  ^ ' . 
Till  God  a  Dream  inftrudive'leiit, 
To  warn  me  timely  to  repent. 

Methought,  Death  with  his  Dart, 
Had  mortally  transfixed  my  Heart, 

A  4  And 
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» 

And  Devils  round  about. 
To  feife  my  Spirit  flying  out, 
Cry'd,  N  o  w  of  whidi  you  took  no  Carc^ 
Is  tum'd  to  Never  J  and  Defpair. 

I  gave  a  fudden  Start, 
And  wak'd  with  Never  in  niy  Heart  j 

Sad  Never  raised  my  Dread, 
But  when  I  found  my  felf  not  Dqad« 
A  thoufand  Thanksto  <3od  I  paid. 
That  my  fad  Never  was  dclay'd, 

it  . 
Never ^  the  doFrous  Cry, 

Of  Souls  who  in  hot  Topbet  fry. 

Eternally  in  Hell,  , 

,They  Never j  Neven^  Never ^  yell, 

With  God  they  Never  can  have  Peac? 

Their  Torments  Never ^  never  ceafe. 

Still  I  that  Never  felt. 
Never  upon  my  Spirit  dwelt  ^ 

Never  I  oft  repeat. 
Which  makes  infernal  Woes  9ompleat^ 
The  damn'd  might  qn  (bme  hope  prefipne^ 
But  that  fad  Nev^  is  their  Doom, 

While  Never  on  my  Breaft, 
Was  thus  convincingly  impreft  5 

Now  I  begap  to  weep, 
Confefs'd  my  Sins  with  forrow  deep  ^ 

Now* 
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K  o  w,  I  was  ^6m  the  World  fftcang*4» 
K  o  w  happily  my  Soul  wa«  dwngVl. 


•    I 


I  felt  the  Force  of  Now 
To  which  all  Difficulties  bow  ^ 

Shou'd  we  God's  Now«  end)nic9,  i  ;     .    '    .  7 
His  Opportunities  of  Grace  . 

Bring  fuch  fweet  roigbty  Aids,  that  they 
Work  Wonders,  when  we  thcai  obey. 

In  our  terreftial  Stjite, 
For  Opportunities  v^e  wait,  :« 

We  its  kind  Movements  tracer,  .     .  .       • 

And  run  with  eafe  a  well-tim'd  -,  It^:^*^  : 
God's  Gracious  No  ws  continuous  are, 
Beav'n  always  opens  tQ  om  Pf ajr'r*         . 


I '  • 


I  then  my  Vows,  renewed,    •     i  u  ... 
I  wou'd  noHeav'nly  N.ow  duftf  ^:   , 

Sad  Never  Fll  not  fear. 
From  N  o  w  to  N  o w  tb  Hestv^n  I'll  Ae^i 
My  Final  Now  will  happieftbe, 
AbforVd  in  Blels!4  Eternity,        / 

VATS  NUMBERED.' 

r 

GOD  a  Command  upon  me  lays. 
Rightly  to  number  all  my  Days,. 
Of  all  paft,  prefent,.  and  to  come,   .^   . 

To  caft  the  Sumt 

T3Mit 
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That  Gradoiis  God  may  hb  obeyed, 
I  call  Anthmetick  to  Aid, 
The  Sum,  to  which  they  all  amount, 
I  ftri vc  to  coufit.    ' 

Bat  fixm  as  I  begin  to  caft^ 
The  number  of  my  Days  noW  pafi*d. 
All  look  like  ah  evanid  Dream, 
All  Cyphers  leem. 

My  Now  when  I  minutely  W^igh, 
rris  but  a  Moment,  not  a  Day,      .    . 
My  Future  is  to  aU  imknown. 
But  God  alone.     ' 


•  .  I 


.^  • 


»  ' ,  !. 


I* then  Arithmettdi  Mpedi, 
And  on  the  pafs'd  again  reflet. 
To  number  not  by  Days  imt  Siiii^  '    -  ? 

My  Soul  begins.*       f  /    „    ,     .    ,- 1 

Whai  I  thus  calculat'e  m^  Yean;  -' 
Each  guilty  Day  aif  Age  appears,. 
Time  tedious  is  which  we  tzfifpend 
God  to  offend. 

My  Sins  to  fuch  vafl  Numbers  fwell, 
l^ich  no  Arithmetick  can  tdi  ; 
Their  Multitude,  which  has.  no  Bounds^ 
My  Soul  confbmids. 


My 
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My Cypbcff  1  to  Figom  chm^    '/ 

Aiidin  a  Total  iaiii  woud  ttingei  : 

But  when  I  refurvejr  the  Scattv  '  ; 

I   ftill  find  TM/Bt^ 


I.*  * 


And  yet  a  Sum  much  graittf  1^ 
Hid  from  my  intelkdmil  fly^s,  . 

Of  Sins  iov^  wfioif  Guilt  mmiii^ 

And  Crimlbn  flpiolL  \  v  • 


V 


•  •        •  • 


Lord,  in  thy  fiooli  |9)t(jr  nms^lwdl'd, 
O  might  I  th««  "the  S«m  Wio^d,  i  . . 
That  I  the  Detriainioife.jwiy  Icnotri 

Which 


'  # 


<1 


With  Fountain,  Ltwd/fiifply. my'. Hijiil, 

AWayeforev'ry  SiaFd  fted^  . 

rdftriveto.  pay  tbfc;ftllin.Tc«^.       ..  •  i  ,  ;.//; 
My  DebttadciHc  ..     \  ^  i 

But  fliou'd  tht  Strcattt which  fr<W;Wp  flow,   ;.  £ 

Up  to  a  new  jitkntkk  gfow^:    .      c^y:        •  ,,  ^ 

^Twou'd  not  the  OWigRtioris:  pgy 

Of  but  one  Day,   /' 


> 


<  » "r   ,  I  ►■# 


I  The  Blood  of  Ayiaigi  God  alonjc^  .  •: ; 

Can  for  my  vafl:  Aiwars  sUrone^ 
His  Merits  &r  nj^^^'^tcx^  . 
Them,  Lord^  I  ^ia/L.  - 


#■• » 


Accept 
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/Accept  my  Pica,  and  when  that's  done, 
.While  I  my  future  Race  Ihall  run, 
f  U  not  by  Sin$,  \i^t  Duties  nt^ 
My  future  Stat^^i, 

m  ev'ty  Mora  nqr  Vows  renew, 
ni  God  retain  alV  Day  in  View, 
fSy  Q)nfcience  Coort  in  roe  (hall  keep^ 
Before  I  ileep. 

Conlbiencey  you  made  me  firft  awaie; 
Due  Care  to  keep  me  waking  take,' 
Mind  me  of  Duty,  ftcer  my  Willy 

And  guard  ftomlU;  . 


My  paft  loft  M(m]enit  I  difckim,. 
Myprefent  fhall  at  Duty  aim,    . 
And  all  my  future  as  they  glide,  * 
ToHeav'nrU  guide; 


-'» 


■  4 


I  then  no  more  the  Fool  fhali  a£i:^ 
Or  Friendlhip  with  the  World  contraft. 
Or  fquander  precious^  Time,  to  gain*  7 
Eternal  Pain. 

But  duly  nuroVring  all  my  Days,' 
I  ftmll  a  Stock  of  Wifdom  raife. 
And  from  the  Hpurs  I  well  employ> 
Reap  endlefi  Joy* 


I  I 


i     i 


h     i 


CON- 


Titpardthet  for  J>aithi  i  J 

CONSCIENCE. 

• 

TH  7  glorious  Throne  is  ^ Lord  .on  High,* 
Beyond  the  Reach  of  Mortal  Eye, 
But  thy  Vicegerent  we  all  know, 
Is  here  below. 


To  Confcience  Thou  in  cv^ry  Mind 
Thy  Deputation  haft  aifign'd^ 
And  Confcience  who  are  all  fincete 
Next  thee  revere. 

Lord^  on  the  Ark  ferm'd  to  enihrine^ 
Two  Tables  of  thy  Law  Divine, 
Thou  *twixt  the  Cherubs  didft  difplay 
Thy  gracious  Ray. 


Thou  humane  Soul  fot  Ark  haft,  chofe,  7 
In  which  Thy  facced  Laws  xepofe, 

There  Confcience  fheds  with  Splendour  bright  j 
Vicarious  Light 

I  grieve^my  God,  when  I  refieO:,                ^.  J 

On  treating  Confcience  with  N^e^^     .      -  .  f 

N^lea  to  thy  Sub-regent's  Throne      *  jf 
Affronts  thy  own* 

Great  God,  Thou  art  rpj  Judge^  myGuidc^-  ^ 

M/  Witnefs,  when  I  fall,  or  Aide,  .^ 


My  Rcgifter  each  Beam^  each  Mote, 
Each  Ho(ar  to  note. .    . 

My  juft  Rememhrancer  to  keep. 
The  Memory  of  Sins  which  fleep. 
My  Monitour  to  poiiit  at  Snare, 
And  roufe  my  Care. 

My  Confcience  w  all  this  to  mc. 
Lord  !  following  that,  I  follow  Thee  s 
It  guides  my  Way,  it  wakes  ray  Feat, 
When  Dangejr'fi  near. 

in  Confcience  I  f^K^tded  Sread, 
Each  fmful  Thought,  and  Word,  and  TktA 
When  fearcht  nunwtely  it  cecallsj 
Forgotten  i^Ua. 

It  is  my  }ud^,  aid  When  I  die, 
Dooms  me  to  &dc,  or  mount  on  high  % 
God  will  the  SeniMoe  fix  at  laft 

Which  Confcience  pSu 

Ifrim^  and  Thufnmmy  m  each  Creafl; 
Is  for  our^Orticie  iitipreft. 
By  its  Refponfts  Soals  to  -guide. 
And  Doubts  decide4 

Confcience  thy  Thtme  V\\  te-etea;. 
All  that's  within  me  to  infpe(ft', 
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I 

How  from  God^j  holy  Lawt  1  fwirVc, 
Do  thouobferve. 

All  my  paft  Sins,  with  Time,  Place,  Bind, 
Continuance,  Number,  call  to  Mind  ^ 
Each  Paffion,  each  Propenfion  vain, 
£ach  thought  anaign,- 

All  my  OmIflSons  fiipenrife. 
And  to  what  Guilt  they  allarife, 
To  my  ovm  fclf  my  VUcnefi  fiiew, 
Incuning  Woe. 

Mind  me  of  Death  and  Doom  fevere,^ 

•Till  Shame,  Confufion,  Dread,  and  Fe», 

Together  from  my  Spirit  ftart. 
And  break  my  Heart. 

My  Heart,  when  broken  with  a  Senle 
Of  its  offending  Love  immeniie,  .    • 

Shall  bleed  'till  God  Ihall  pity  take,  ] 

For  yefuxSkie. 

When  God  a-new  my  Heart  (hall  rnonl^   . 
And  quite  amuhilate  the  Old,  t 

You,  faithful  Confcicncc,  I  adjure, 
To  keep  it  purp. 

At  your  Tribunal  in  nrjr  Soul,  - 
Each  Motion  of  my  Love  enroll>.  r 

And 


i 


-i.^  Pfgparatt'vef  for  Death. 

'And  to  jour  Judgibent  cv*ry  Night 
The  Lover  cite. 

Shotfd  niy  iDve  v^e,  yotxr  Cawl  ne'et  ccafe^ 
*Till  it  retunii  to  the  Encreafe  5 
That  Love  may  at  God's  Bar  appear. 

From  Outrage  clear. 

Tyrants,  you  Saints  with  Tortures  kill. 
But  can't  inflift  a  Gbnfcience  ill  $ . 
Jiift  Vengeance  that  referves  fi>r  you^ 
Your  Portion  due. 

Mild  are  the  Martyrs/  Racks  and  WheeU, 
G)nipar'd  to  what  ill  Confcience  teels, 
To  that  Excefs  no  Horrours  fwell 
On  tills  fide  Hell 


Hie  Worm  Which  an  ill  Goiifcience  breeds,  . 
A  thoufand  Scorpion's  Stings  exceeds  •, 
!Ti8  of  all  Woes  the  Damn'd  fuftain 
The  fov'raign  Pain. 

Had  Hdl  for  Wretches  damn'd  no  Fire, 
Ko  Brimftone  Lake,  no  Tortures  dire. 
Hell  is  in  Confcience  when  defird^ 
From  Heaven  exil'd. 

Confcience  whene'er  it  is  feren*, 
IFrom  all  Pollution  wilfull,  cl^n^ 


0£ 
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t)f  Joys  has  Prelibations  ^eet. 
In  Heav'n  compleat; 

Of  Death  it  will  be  free  from  aread. 
And  at  God's  Throne  ere£t  its  Head, 
God  reconcird  with  Joy  will  eye^ 
And  rapt'rous  dyc; 

All  praife  to  God  who  to  controul 
The  Helm  plac'd  Confcience  in  my  Soul, 
It  in  the  Heav  n-ward  courfe  will  fteer 
Will  never  veer; 

*ro  me,  6id  Confcience,  nnce  your  Soul  yoti  tnift^ 
til  to  my  Charge,  taught  by  God's  Law,  be  juft, 
And  with,  ailiduous  Tendernefs  fuggejB: 
Preparatives  to  your  eternal  reft  •, 
Learn  then  to  fpend  your  fleeting  Minutes  wellj 
And  my  Suggpftions  never  to  repel. 

T^^Me  to  be  impravdi^ 

WHat  the  Blefs'd  Son  of  Amos  told 
Good  HexeUaby  I  grow  old. 
My  age  inculcates  ev'ry  Day, 
pbferve  your  crazy  mouldVing  Clay^ 
Of  all  your  worldly  Cares  difpofe^ 
For  you  of  Life  are  near  the  Clofe*  ^ 

The  pious  King  wept,  mourn'd  and  pray'd^ 
Three  Lufbes  God  his  Death  delay'd, 

VoliV.  B  J^ni 
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And  to  fiqipolrt  his  Fiith  dmtue^ 
Indulged  him  aft  illuftrious  Sigrt ; 
The  Shadow  ten  Degrees  tum'd  back^ 
Rfe-meafuring  its  diurhal  Ttack. 

My  God  IhouM  I A  Sigh  implore, 
I  ftiou'd  be  ready  to  ask  more. 
That  thou  woud'ft  a  Permiffion  give, 
That  Life  milpcnt  I  might  re-live^ 
In  hope  to  live  niy  hew  Lift  bVe, 
To  mend  what  was  amifs  before. 

But,  Lord,  I  fear  my  treacherous  Will 
"WWdlive  re-aiting  'the  like  111  5 
I'll  rather  to  thy  goodnefs  fly, 
Which  can,  what  I  have  loft  ftpply^ 
'    And  teach  me  to  retneve  iny  PriiHe, 
By  husbanding  ircfidubus  Timfe. 

T 

Three  Luflres  more  to  finfiil  Days 
.-  My  Guilt  wou'd  infinitely  raife^ 
Rather  my  God,  'tis  my  Defire, 
Of  Love  fuch  Ardours  to  acquire-. 
That  I  may  the  LoveofPrings  pay, 
Of  three  whole  Luftres  ev'ry  Day. 

Though,  Lord,  in  my  declining  Age, 
I  in  thy  Vineyard  Work  engage. 
Do  thou  in  me  fuch  Zeal  create, 
That  though  my  Weik  began  fo  late. 


In 
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til  oiiicleVnth  Hour  it  eqiial  may      '^ 
Thofc  who  hare  labour'd  all  thfe  Day. 

Thy  Talent,  Lord,  plafc^d  in  my  truft, 
By  my  Kegleft  contrtflfed  RuR:-, 
May  it  how  Gain  ten  Talents  more, 
And  daily  multiply  my  Store, 
Till  of  ^dbd  Wotks  whene'er  I  die^      ^ 
1  may  rich  Treafure  have  on  High. 

May  1  no  more  my  Hours  mi^end. 

On  vr%;h  jhy  Hopes  oi  HeaVn  depend; ' 

V}\  part  ^ith  all  I  have,  ta  buy 

The  Field  where  Heav'nly  Treafures  lie  5 

And  i  the  goodly  Peajr|-to  gain, 

Shall  think  taj  Blood  not  fpettt  in  jatn.    '*  * 

My  Sins  are  .many,  ai)d  the  Score 
By  A^tavations  is  much  more : 
O  I  have  long  hard  Work  to  do. 
My  Sins  with  Sorrow  to  rcviewj 
My  SoUl  for  Judgment  to  prepare, 

0  I  no  Minute  have  to  Tpara» 

Alms  Liberal,  Fafting,  Hyiim  and  Tear^ 
Ailiduous  keeping  Confcience  clear. 
Writ  Sacred,  Meditation,  Pray'r, 
Shou'd  daily  be  my  fov'raign  Care, 

1  on  my  Knees  fhou'd  chiefly  dwells 
And  from  my  Thought  the  World  expel. 

B  a  What 
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What  Hours  to  fpare  from  thele  remaiD, 
My.  Calling  juftly  fliou'd  obtain  ^ 
TowVds  Heav'n  I  Day  by  Day  muft  {bive^ 
Nearer  and  nearer  to  arrive,  - 
That  Death  when  he  my  Flefti  feall  Teife, 
May  find  me  fix^d  upon  my  Knees. 

* 

And  from  nay.  Knees  my  Soul  111  raife, 
Tranfcending  Pray'r  to  endlefs  Praife  : 
No  time  I  there  ihall  mifemploy. 
No  time  is  in  eternal  Joy.  t* 

My  Knees,  at  the  great  Day  of  Doom, 
To  meet  my  Judge  I  fhall  refiun^ 

Your  Vow  Baptifaial,  Confcience .  faid,  renew. 
Its  Violations  with  fad  tears  review  ^ 
'Tis  that  you  in  Church  Militant  enrolled, 
'Tis  that  exalts  to  the  Triumpjiant  Fold, 
Wear  Jefiis  Yoke,  which  you  will  eafy  find, 

"^Twill  prove  a  Sabbatifing  to  your  Mind, 

< 

Vow    Baptifrnal. 

BLefsM  Hour !  when  I  was  Born  again. 
And  cleans  d  from  either  Guilt  or  Stain  j 
I  then  adorned  with  Chrift's  dear  Name, 
To  Chrift.like  Blifs  had  Chrift-like  Claim  •, 
My  felf  in  the  Baptifmal  wave. 
An  Holocauft  to  God  I  gave. 

The 
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The  Heav'n-bom  Love  which  me  then  fir'd, 

Shou'd  have  to  Native  Heav'n  afpit'dj 

But  woe  is  me  my  Pondus  turn'd, 

And  with  flrange  Fire  my  OfF'ring  bum'd, 

A  fenfiial  Mift  eclips'd  my  Mind, 

My  Will  from  God  to  Sin  declin'd. 

I  when  at  Font  a  Kew-bom  Child, 
Great  God,  my  God,  my  Father  ftyl'd  -, 
But  foon  as  Filial  Love  and  Diead- 
From  my  degenerate  Soul  were  fled, 
I  felt  my  Sins  Companion,  ^ame, 
I  durft  not  ufe  that  gracious  Name. 

While  Shame  yet  in  my  Soul  remain'd. 
Tears  fooH  mi^  have  my  Steps  re^in'd  j 
Shame  for  Prefervative  decreed. 
That  Chriftiani  might  fiom  Filth  be  fteed, 
Hell  is  of  Souls  but  half  poflefs'd. 
While  Shame  luiks  in  the  Sinners  Breaft. 

But  when  my  Spirit  Shame  eras'd. 

And  hard'ned  was  to  Sin  bare-&c*d, 

Tis  ftom  that  Moment  I  muft  date, 

My  Provocation  of  God's  Hate^ 

I  Con&ience  damp'd,  my  Heart  grew  Stone, 

;Vnd  Satan  claim'd  me  for  his  own. 

B3  My 
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My  Vow  of  Duty  which  I  made, 

I  to  God's  Adverfary  paid. 

And  a  vile  Slavery  enduf d. 

To  Hell,  World,  Luft,  which  labjur'dj 

Renoujicing  Joy$  of  Heavenly  Blifi, 

For  Torments  in  the  Dark  Abyf^. 

An  indeliberate  Thou^t  arofe, 

Ot  Death  and  everlafting  Woes, 

Can  I  at  }udgment-*Day  appear. 

And,  Go  ye  Curfed,  fearleft  hear  t 

I  fain  wou  d  ha^  the  Thought  (iipprefsM^ 

But  fiill  it  ftir'd,  and  gave  no  leB^. 

m 

Since  pure  Philanthropy  Divine, 

Did  not  to  Duty  mc  incline, 

It  plcas'd  God  Horwur^  to  inftill^        ^ 

Which  Ihould  detqr  xny  Soul  from  ill  ^ 

Yet  from  foft  Loyic  thofe  Terrours  famp. 

At  once  to  frighten  and  enflame.  . 

From  Holy  Fbr  Love  Filial  grew. 

Made  me  Baptifmal  Vow  renew : 

Let  Heav'n  and  Earth  my  Vow  atteft, 

And  hymn  God's  Love  which  mc  thus  blefs'd. 

Lord,  keep  alive  ray  Chriftian  Flame, 

With  Cluift-like  Lov^,  and  Chrift4ike  Aim. 

^# 

BAB. 
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Baptifmal  Unction. 

UNftion  the  Cbriftian  ^ar^c  implies. 
In  that  a  Chriftian^s  Safety  lies: 
The  Holy  Ghoft  on  JeGisHead 
Unmeafurable  Graces  fhed  5 
His  Undion  s  innuential  Force, 
Of  all  hi^  Aftians  fteer'd  the  Coyrfe.      ' 

« 

Chriftians,  who  Chrift'5  Anointed  are, 
.  In  his  Celeftial  Unftion  lh?re  \ 
The  Spirit  templing  in  their  Hearts, 
His  All-fufficient  AiJ  imparts/ 
The  Chriftian  feels  no  Wants,  no  Fears, 
By  Unction  who  to  Chrift  adherens. 

Perfbns  and  Things,  to  God  apply'd^ 
Were  by  Anointing  fandify'd; 
To  turn  them  to  a  Wordly  life. 
Was  Sacrilegious  Abuie. 
Chriftians,  when  they  to  Sin  decline, 
Lofe  Undlion,  and  their  ^ame  Divine. 

When  Vagayi  Tyraiots  Scepters  Iway'd, 
The  Chriftian  Kame  a  Crime  was  made  i 
But  Chriftians  glory'd  in  that  Style, 
They  heard  the  Infith  revile, 
Chriftians  in  Tortures  dire  Effort, 
f  f  1|:  frona  their  Name  ftrong  fweet  Support. 

B4  As 
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As  od'rous  Ointment  pDur*d  on  So^es, 
Diffiifes  kindly  through  the  Pores, 
Enlivens,  Supples,  Heals,  and  Chears, 
By  gentle  Force  the  Cure  endears  ^ 
The  Oiriftians  thus  their  Unftion  find 
Cures  all  Difeafes  of  the  Mind. 

0  may  I  wi|h  a  Ipaith  unfeigned, 
Preferve  my  Chriftian  Name  unftain'd! . 
To  Copy  Chrift,  O  may  I  ftrive. 
From  whom,  1  that  dear  N^me  derive ! 
And  die  when  Death  fliall  me  Arreft, 

A  Chriftian  with  Chrift's  Unftion  Bleft, 

Chrifi's  1-  Toke  eafy, 

.^  A    S  through  the  Town  my  Courfe  I  fteerM, 
JlV  I  various  Lamentations  heard/ 
At  each  Lamenter  I  flood  ftill, 
And  noted  his  peculiar  IlJ, 

1  heartl  fome  dolefully  Complain, 
Of  Mif#ry,  of  Difeafe,  of  Pain  ^ 

J  pitied  fome  with  Want  difltefe'd. 
And  others  cruelly  opprefs'd. 


Of  Death  fome  had  a  ghaflly  Sight, 
I  faw  them  trembling  at  the  Fright; 
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Oil  fome  the  Fetrs  of  Judgment  feis'd, 
With  Honours  bird  to  be  appeas'd  i 

Others  againft  the  World  inveigh'd. 
Which  though  it  mi^ty  Offers  made. 
Was  Falfe,  Afflifting,  Tranficnt,  VaiB, 
And  le^d  to  everlafting  Bane : 

• 

In  lad  Defpair  fome  Wretches  groanM^ 
Impending  Vengeance  fome  bemoan'd  % 
Some  for  their  Turpitude  had  Shame, 
And  Terrors  of  infernal  Flame: 

Thefe  grop'd  for  Truth  with  darkened  Mind, 
Thofe  to  p6  Rulfe  their  Wills  cou'd  bindj 
Thefe  ftrong  Antardlick  Paffions  racked, 
Infernal  Legions  thofe  attack'd. 

I  heard  them  all  with  Grief  difclofe, 
J^ot  their  Tranfgreffions,  but  their  Woes-, 
All  heavy  laden,  or  enflav'd, 
Eafe,  rather  than  Gods  Pardon,  ciav'd. 

My  Eye  of  Faith  Blefi'd  yejvs  few 
Kear  to  each  Soul  in  angiiifh  draw; 
With  foft  Benignity  to  all, 
Jle  utter'd  this  endearing  Call. 


Come  unto  me,  ye  Spirits  griev'd, 
^y  pie  your  Woes  ihall  J?e  reliey'd  j 
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Tm  Meek  aQd  l/>wly»  learn pfaqc^ 
111  fet  you  fbm.  all  AaguiDi  (x^ 

The  Call  was  gracious  and  bcnught  Aid,  . 
That  it  by  all  might   hfi  obey'd  ^ 
And  none  with  that  fweot  Call  oomply'd^ 
But  inftantly  their  Tean  wer^  djy'd  :      , 

Yet  Men  of  a  Lethargicjc  Mind. 
Defpi^'d  the  Blifs  for  thejn  delign'd  ^ 
They  courted  Sin,  and  madly  chofe 
To  aggravate  their  penal  Wpes. 

Had  they  obey'd  dear  J^/w^'Vojce, 
And  made  their  Happinffs  their.  Choice, 
One  Healthy  Minute  njorc  would  pleafe. 
Than  numerous  Ages  of  Difeafe. 

O'wou'd  unthiijiing  Mortali  poize 
TAe  fenfual  with  Celcftial  Joys  , 
They  then  wou'd  wilful!  S^s  deplore. 
And  firmly  vow  to  Sin  no  njore. 

gince  I,  when  call'd,  to  Jefus  lan^ 
In  his  kind  Arms  my  Joys  begfin^ 
Each  Step  I  in  Repentance  trod, 
I  more  enamour'd  grew  of  God. 

My  Pray'rs  Meek,  lovely  Jefus  heaitl, 
Sin  vfis  by  Abfolutiop  clear'd. 
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No  Jojrs  below  the  Joys  ob  biglv 
Can  with  the  J^a  of  Fstdon  ri^ 

Since  that,  with  vZeal  I  Soals  bcffpoke^ 
To  take  on  them  Ble&'4  jF^miTol^: 
O/l  with  Pleafure  h»T«  it  iroi»> 
Than  Sin,  mu<^  afUiar  to  hi  hortu 

An  hujnble  Soil  Ss  fiill  at  Eafe, 
No  Heights  CM  the  Airibitiouf  pkafe^* 
Alms-giving  lighter  &t  appeacs. 
Than  an  OpprdTour^  iawacd  Feasit 

Sobriety  more  gl»b  the  Soul^ 
Than  Vomits  m  iWiich  Dninkaisis  soU ; 
The  Glutton  finfeite  at  his  Meals, 
The  Temperate  kiod  Kefirefiuneat  feels ; 

Pure  Chaftity  eicells  in  Goft , 
The  Calenturesof  bane&ilLvft^ 
Sloth  lives  ezfps^d  t0  iiirious  Hdl, 
The  Watchfiil  fieqr  Darte  rq?dl 

The  envi0U9  !theijr  own  SouLs  tocinents 
Blefs'd  Chairit!f  cveatcs  Costflofc^ 
'Tis  Pre^amnation  to  defpiir^ 
Tis  Bli&  to  traft  iJod's  trader  Care. 


Anger's  an  VMiicaoc  iabicd, 
MeekneB^  aOdm  in  Heaot  tt)4  He^^ » 
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Revenge;  of  War  run*  all  tbe  Ills, 
Forgivenels  Sweets  of  B»ce  inftills : 

RebeIIi<m  an  whole  Realm  annoys, 
Sabjcdion  beft  fecnres  our  J07B  \ 
Self-Lore  infatiate  ftill  reniains, 
God*s  Love  full  Sati^dion  gainv    ' 

'All  Tea  and  Nay  mote  nat'ral  deem* 
Than  horri^  Oaths  which  God  blafpheme-, 
To  be  iincere,  than  ASt  a  Part,   . 
A  Single,  tlum  divided  Heart, 

A.Converlation  courteous,  fweet. 
Than  Teoipa  fowre,  and  peevlfh  Heat,- 
A  Competence^  and  moderate  Mind, 
Than  Av*nce  to  no  Bounds  confinM  : 

'An  inoffeniive  quiet  Life, 

Than  Jealoufy  and  Caufelefs  Strife  ■, 
A  Juftice  to  each  rightful  Claim, 
Than  of  a  Cheat  the  Guilt  and  Shame. 

The  Damn'd  in  Hell  fhall  inoft  be  pain'd, 
To  think  they  greater  Woes  fufbin'd. 
To  get  Damnation,   than  the  Blefi'd 
E*er  fuffer'd  for  Eternal  Reft. 

The  Wicked  like  the  troubled  Sea, 

Are  neV  from  Storms  of  Confcieuce  frees 

Thqr 
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They  outrage  God's  All-feeing  Eye, 
Till  they  the  Devirs  Martyrs  die.  . 

HI  Gonlcience  nuA  oirtra^ous  grows^^ 
When  on  Death-Beds  they  (eek  Repofe  i 
Shrieking)  Defpairing,  they  exfire. 
Ingulfing  in  infernal  Fire. 

To  Souls  I  Jefia'  Call  explain^ 
A  Profelyte  yet  rarely  gain : 
Men  patent  Truth  here  ^ifbdievM,' 
And,  till  in  Hell  ^live  undeceivM* 

Lprd,  Thy  light  BurtlieD  tmy  I  beVTi 
Thy  eafy  Yoke  for  ever  wear  \ 
Keep  ftill  a  Meek  and  lowly  Heart, 
Till  I  at  Death  take  heav  nward  Start. 

All  Praife  to  Thee,  who  mad'ift  the  Way, 

JEafy  to  everlafting  Day: 

I,  Lord,  to  fdlow  thee  intend. 

Till  I  like  thee,  to.Blils  afcend. 

SABBAT1$M, 

To  a  Seventh  Day  God  yews  reflrain'd, 
For  Joy,  Reft,  Praife  QrdainM  ^        .    ^ 
But  fince  the  happy  Hour, 

Bkfi'd  Jejus  rofe  by  his  own,  Pow'!*, 

fie 
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He  refting  from  his  ftdns. 
Perpetual  Sabbath  to  his  Saints  remainsi 

Dear  Jefus  ^ttti  to  Vot*rie^  keft. 
Which  nothing  can  aholejfi:^ 
Kor  Sin,  nor  troublous  Care, 

For  Sin  and  Grief  coeval  w^re. 
From  both  He  fets  us  free 

That  Evangelick  Age  mi^t  Sabbttib  he. 

■  »-f 

Sabbatick  Dawn,  a  Pridft  of  Old, 
By  Sound  of  Tnimpettold, 
You  when  the  Cock  Ihall  crow. 

Will  then,  m^  Soni,  your  Sdimh  faioMr,  ^ 
And  at  the  Morning  Ray, 

Devote  to  God  ydur  whole  Sabbatiik  Day* 

Saints  Reft  on  daily  Sabbaths  take. 
And  their  own  Works  fbr&ke ) 
Our  wilfiill  Sins  alone. 

Are  Works  we  truly  call  our  6wn$ 
Such  fervile  Works,  «s  thefe, 

Difturb  of  Confcience  the  Sabbatick  £a(e« 

All  Works  which  Callings  jufl  enjoin, 
Confift  with  Reft  Divine^ 
Sloth  from  our  Spirits  chace. 

Make eadi  Mai\  ufeful  in  hisPlace, 
Maintain  with  God  Converfe, 

.When  thty  Ejaculations  interfperfe^ 


Each 
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Each  Day  Sabhatiek  Dtrty  claiim, 

Each  has  Sahbatick  Aims; 

Devotion  to  attend, 
Heav'n  in  the  Oofett  to  afcttid; 

Ani  at  all  Hourt  Ojjportune, 
In  God's  own  Houfe  to  worlhip  God  Triune, 

On  all  the  Works  to  fit  onr  Thonght, 

By  mighty  Goodnels  wrou^t  j 

But  chiefly  to  temind. 
The  Love  of  Jcjvi  tinconfinM, 

That  Love  of  Loves  to  Ung 
Of  SabbatVs  ghoftly  and  eternal  Spring, 

God's  Book  with  httiiiUe  Hearts  to  read. 

Prepared  for  Heav'nly  Seed, 

With  an  atteritiire  Ear, 
Celeftial  T^ruths  difplay'd  to  hear. 

With  Saints  to  hold^Difcoiirie, 
Of  mutual  Light  and  Confolation's  Source* 

All  who  in  Mjttd  or  Body  grieve. 

With  Pity  to  relieve. 

Like  Angels  of  pure  Light, 
To  live  of  God  in  awfuU  Sight, 

In  Hymn  to  fpend  effort, 
And  by  warm  Pray'rs,  Souls    HeavWardi  to 
tranfport«  ' 
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On  God  to  re-transfiife  the  Mind, 
And  live  with  Will  rcfiga'd,  • 
Pleas'd  only  with  God*s  Choice,- 

In  all  God's  Orders  to  rejoice. 
To  Bear  a  filial  finart, 

With  a  ferene  and  unrepining  Heart. 

With  Men  to  keep  a  Temper  mild. 
To  live  God's  tender  Child  ^ 
When  Death  ihall  you .  releafe^ 

To  die  with  (jod  at  perfeQ:  Peace, 

And  long  towards  Heav  n  to  rife. 

"Tis  by  thefe  Ads  Saints  daily  Sablatife. 

Hell  with  a  fierce  Confederate  Rage, 
Will  ^gainft  oilr  Pesce  engage^ 
But  God  is  our  retreat  y 

Hell  Powers  we  by  his  Aids  defeat, 
On  God  our  Souls  repofe» 

And  Sabbattje  while  figl}ting  with  our  Foes. 

Our  Dangers  us  Ihou'd  Watchful  keep, 
Shou'd  hinder  Ghoftly  Sleep, 
Our  Frailties  Pray'r  excite. 

For  Succours  from  unbounded  Mighty 
Such  Succours  which  ne'er  fail. 

In  Spirit,  Hope,  Sabbatkk  to  prevaiL 

By  ^ofUy  Wars  we  here  fuilgin, 
*    We  Peace  internal  gain, 
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To  Viaoiy  inur'd. 
bur  Glory  it  thi  more  ftciir'd 

With  tiife  morfe  zeal  we  fly; 
To  endkft  Sabbath  undifturb'd  on  High; 

Cainco  walking  oiit  ti>  tike  the  Air; 

Led  by  unfeen  yet  providential  Care; 

Came  where  his  Ear  Was  with  a  Fbft'ral  daxib^di. 

Which  the  Great  King  of  Terrotirs  quite  difarniU 


THEODORE  indRO SELL Ai 
On  the  Short  nejt  of  LIFE, 

THio.  Whdfe  hadyou  thofe  fWeet  Flow'ts,  Rofettai 

Ro.  O  Theodore^  I  pick'd  them  by  the  Way; 
Tbeo.  The  Plains  around  us,  no  fuch  Beauties  y  ieldi 
Ro.  Thejr  in  a  (jardcn  grew,  hot  in  a  Field. 
You  of  otir  great  Man's  Gardte  know  the  Pamc^ 
And  as  I  toWrds  you  With  our  Dinner  came^ 
I  few  it  open,  and  iriy  greedy  Eye 
Stdod  at  the  Door  its  Beauties  to  defciy, 
When  a  kind  Maid,  who  of  the  f  lowVs  took  Car^^ 
Invited  nle  to  t&kfe  the  Garden  Air  i 
I  entering  walk'd  about  with  ftrange  Delighti 
Had  of  all  Curiolitiej  a  Sight : 
At  parting,  Ihe  hfef  ifteighboiir  tfo  endear, 
iSave  me  the  FlowVs  and  Fruits  which  i  have  h^vi: 
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A  thoufand  Thanks  I  paid  hey;  afvd  Hjaio  hafte, 
That  you,  my  Lov^,  wwiy  of  mj5  Dainties  tafte^, 
I  of  the  Flowrs  WiM  Invito  lwe«l  NofegijfBi imke, 
And  my  Dear  Tbeciors  )m  Choice  ihall  take. 

Theo.  We'll  eat  the  Fruit  for  Banquet  to  our  Meal, 
But  what  is  that  you  in  youi>  Jfyi^A  Gcnic«V> 

Ro.  It  is  the  i^nettdeft  CreatiKo  ev^  bred 
In  Qauden^  or  th«t  bro^a  d>  o»  ^low'ry  Bed. 
.'.  Jiftt  Shmrk-j  S^  IdaifeBe€yit  away  will  fly^, 
And  I  ftiall  loofc  the  Darling  of  my  Eye. 

Xbr.  ¥oa  hoo&  it  Q0W>whilehiddeo^icons^youp 
As  much.  Fond  Girl,  as  if  away  it  flew. 

Ko.My^Hfeart  mifgiviBfrnie.  'Fheo.  Opemby  I>g)reeS) 
On  fome  oeoLimb  V\\  to  fecure  it  feize^ 

Ro.  O  touch  it  gently  ^  Tbeo.  t  have  got  the  Wing, 
Yott  without  Fear  youf  Fingers  ii^ay  uncling. 

Ro.  This  Beautious  Fly  which  fhave  hither  brou^t, 
Amidft  the  Flow'rs  I  in  the  Gardea  caught  v 
Know  you  its  Same  ?  Ali  !*  make  you  no  R^ply, 
Know  you  its  Name,  I  fay  ?  Ah  can  a  Fly 
Give  you  this  fudden^and'thie  ftrange  Surprize^ 
aK  that  I  e'er  eipos'd  it  to  your  Eyes! 
Why,  Theodore,  thus  Ibleinn  ?  O  your  Tears„ 
Run tricklmgdown,  this ftill more ftfiang^ appeai% 
My  Dear  I  cannot  weeping  fee,  but  I 
Muft  fall  ai  Weeping  too-,,  yet  know  not  why. 
If  ior  Rofdla  Paflion  you  retain. 
Say,  Theodore,  what  thus  creates  you  Paai  ? 
Ah !  Ihall  this  little  Fly  my  Rival  be : 
You  fix'd  OU'  that,  havo  uo  regard  for  me. 
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fheo,  O  with  what  Wifdom  are  all  Things  defign'd^ 
Man  of  his  God  and  latter  End  to  mind ! 
Duty  iind  Death  is  bjr  all  Creatures  taught, 
Tho'  Earthly,  they  raife.Heat  nljr  minded  Thought: 
Ood  makes  the  Ant  to  hecdlefs  Man  a  Guide, 
For  Heaven  to  teach  him  timely  to  provide  % 
This  Fly  God's  Goodnefs  to  inlirud  me  fends, 
O  may  I  learri  the  Leflbtt  Grod  intends ! 
s  ^  Jko.  I  little  thotlght.  Dear  Theodore^  that  I 
Broti^tyou  a  Preacher,  when  I  brought  a  Fly. 

Tbeo.  You  haire  fet  me  and  for  Rofella  too-. 
The  ikme  it  teaches  me ,  it  teaches  you. 

Ro.  What  Theodore  efteems  a  Teachfer  fit. 
To  that  Rofelia  gladly  will  fubmit  •, 
But  tell  mc  what,  and  how  this  Fly  can  teachi 
To  me  'tis  My  ft'ry,  and  beyond  my  Reach. 

Theo.  Once  morfe,  my  Dear,  the  amiable  Mold 
Of  thisftiipendouS  little  Thing  behold  * 
The  Lillies  which  Great  Solo  mo  ft  outvy. 
Are  far  Icfs  Glorious  thaw  this  little  Fly  •; 
The  great  Creator's  Power  and  Wifdom  Jhine^ 
Concenter'd  in  this  Miniature  Divine  •,     • 
Bright  various  coloured  Rays  his  Wings  adorri^ 
He  of  the  Garden  is  the  SoVraign  boni, 
He  o'er  the  Beds,  Trees,  Bufties  takes  his  Range^ 
And  for  his  Pleafure  can  his  Region  change  •, 
Now  with  fpread  Wings  the  pliant  Air  hfe  fweepsj 
Then  on  his  Legs  he  on  the  Surface  creeps.' 
He  perches  on  IWeet  Plants,  fucks  od'rous  Flow'rs^ 
En}oy«  the  Sun,  retreats  to  ftiady  Bow'rs, 

^     '  e  i  Abmdancej 
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Abundance,  Beauty,  Freedom  and  Delight, 
In  iull  Perfedion  all  in  him  unite  ; 
He's  with  the  World  at  Peace,  provokes  no  Foe, 
Thrice  happy  Creature  did  his  Blifi  he  know ! 

Ro.  The  Sight  to  you  is  plealant  I  perceive. 
Why  on  a  fudden  did  I  fee  you  grieve  > 

Tbeo.  This  little  Creature  I  no  fooner  cy'd. 
But  I  the  Draught  of  Humane  Life  efpyM,  , 

'Twas  that  firft  made  me  folemn,  and  the  Thought, 
Flew  heavenward  with  Ejaculations  fraught  •,    Light^ 

Ko.Tell  me  your  Thought,  my  Dear,  from  the  fame 
My  Soul  may  take  to  Heav'n  like  vigorous  Flight. 

•  Tbeo.  This  Fly,  my  Love,  you  fee  fb  Brilk  and  Gay* 
Kever  lives  longer  than  a  (ingle  Day  5 
*Tis  therefore  ftyl'd  a  Day«Fly,  and  in  thi«. 
Learn  the  evanid  State  of  Earthly  Blifc  ^ 
Man's  Life  is  narrow'd  to  much  fliorter  Date, 
Expos'd  each  Moment  to  untimely  Fate^ 

^0.  Now  I  perceive,  my  Deareft,  tliat  the  Fly, 
May  of  a  Preacher  well  the  Place  fupply. 

The.ln  Blifs,my  Love,none  here  that  Fly  tranfcend. 
Born  in  a  Paradife  his  Life  to  fpcnd, 
To  die  on  fome  fwcet  FlowV,  and  in  its  Womb 
To  He  Embalmed  and  have  its  od'rous  Tomb: 
If  you  with  linfull  Men  fuch  Flies  compare. 
They  of  the  two  on  Earth  much  Happier  are, 
They  Paradife  enjoy  which  we  have  Loft, 
Tiicy  Ivdvc  liill  Eafe,  we  to  and  tro  are  tofs'd  ^ 
Our  Life  Vexatious,  Tranfient  is,  and  Vain, 
And  ev'ry  Morning  we  renew  our  Pain: 

The 
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The  World  we  fliou'd  renounce,  we  moft  admire. 

All  things  in  our  Eternal  Bane  confpire  ^ 

By  Poys'noua  Erropr  and  Converfe  mifled. 

Of  Death  and  Judgment  in  perpetual  Dread, 

Congenial  Guilt  up  with  our  Stature  grpws. 

Accumulating  everlafting  Woes. 

Did  but  a  New-bom  Infant  fully  know, 

The  wretched  Life  he  is  to  undergo  > 

He  at  hi$  Birth  wou  d  rather  Blifs  begin, 

Than  run  the  Hazard  of  one  wilful  Sin^ 

Or  oi  this  Fly  heM  clioofe  the  lhort-liv*d  Age, 

And  as  the  Sun  withdraws  forfake  the  Stage, 

The  Humane  Butter-flys  of  either  Sex, 

Who  with  their  gawdy  Drefs  themfelves  perplex, 

Live  but  a  Day,  though  fluttering  many  Years; 

Life  on  the'Deatlvbed  like  one  Day  appears. 

This  Earthly  Life  Rojella  then  defpife, 

And  to  the  Life  Supernal  lift  your  Eyes- 

Ko. Though  Life  is  troublous, yet  upon  the  Plains 
We  Shepherds  wont  to  ling  Celeftial  Strains^ 
Far  from  the  Wicked  noify  World  remote, 
More  freely  niay  our  ielves  to  God  devote  ^ 
If  we  lefi  Joy,  we  yet  kfs  Sorrow  have. 
And  pafs  with  greater  Quiet  to  the  Grave. 
I  happy  am  in  Theodore  alone, 
Enjoying  Theodore,  I  envy  none, 

Tbeo.  I,  Dear,  am  happy  equally  in  thee. 
But  yet  our  Plains  are  not  from  Troubles  free  j 
The  Tempter  here  lays  many  baneful  Snares, 
^d  of  l^'cmptations  Shepherds  have  their  Share?. 

Ro 
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Ro.  Dear  Tfjeodore^  O  tell  me  how  we  beft 
With  Trouble  and  Temptation  may  conteft. 

TAfo.  We  like  the  Fly  muftfrom  the  World  retreatt 
And  wifely  manage  our  ftiort  vital  Ifeat  ^ 
What  is  our  Life  but  a  repeated  Day? 
We  quickly  pafs  oqr  Noon,  and  wafte  away. 
We  daily  the  like  ghoftly  Dangers  meet,  * 

We  the  fame  Duties  ev'ry  D^y  repeat ; 
Strive  that  this  Day  may  yefterday  out-doe. 
Of  Virtue  nobler  Heights  each  E^y  purfuc^ 
bod  to  the  prefent  Pay  our  View  confined, 
Wou  d  have  us  tor  the  Future  live  refign'd  j 
Taught  us  to  pray  for  only*  daily  Bread, 
And  truft  on  him  to  be  to  morrow  F'ed. 
Lord,  daily  Bread,  but  Love  perpetual  give. 
Without  thy  Love  we  can  no  Minute  live  ^ 
We'll  to  the  prefent  Day  our  Cares  confign. 
And  live  in  RevVence  of  the  Eye  Divine : 
We  may  our  Flocks  afliduoufly  infpedl, 
With  Minds  to  Heav  n  habitually  ereft  ^ 
Each  Day  we  from  the  World  a^  loofe  IhouM  fit, 
As  if  aflur'd  the  World  at  flight  to  quit : 
Account*  with  Heav'n  well  daily  even  keep, 
Shou'd  the  laft  Trump  furprize  us  in  our  Sleep ., 
But  Death  can  truly  fudden  be  to  none, 
Who  by  Repentance  daily  God  ^tone  : 
We'll  live  God's  Children,  and  to  God  reCgn'd, 
A  Brother  and  a  Sifter  to  Mankind, 
We'll  to  our  Fly  give  Freedom  that  he  may, 
Live  his  Age  o'er  with  Happinefs  to  Pay  •, 

S9. 
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He  with  his  Lot  was  in  the  Garden  pleased. 
Till  you  the  wellrCQntenfcd  Creature  feis'd  \ 
From  him  each  Day  we'll  learn  to  liveQ)ntent,    ^ 
Upon  the  daily  Manna  God  has  fent  •,  •;         ^ 

With  Thanks  to  Ood  well  tiow  our  'Meal'Segin-, 
Sweet  is  the  Meal,  which  is  not  fow'rd  by  Sin  ^ 
Sweet  isthcMefll,  which  wafted  Strength  recruits. 
That  G(A  mdy*  of  our  Vigour  have^he  FniitB; 
Sweet  is  the  Mtttl,  when, as  oor  Body's  fed, 
Our  Spirit  hungers  for  fuj>ernal  Bread  \ 
This  Day  to  ftit^te  Days  ftiall  be'  the  Want 
Well  ev'ryBay  do  all  the  *Gobd  we  can : 
By  God  8  (wtet  Aid  no  Miiitites  ^vvtW  mifpend, 
On  thefe  Tirae-ikops  etemafl  Joy^  depend.    '• 
A  thoufand  Yc*rs  to  G6d  is  ttit  a  Day, 
Eternity  of  Love  ftels  no  Decay. 
Well  ftrive  to  imitate  our  God  above, 
And  live  ciA  Day  la'  thoufand  Ttars  of  Love. 

ft 

Conlcience  tkeh  to  enforce  th'  ImptdTions  Arong, 
Made  on  Caimo  hj  tfteTaft-ral*  Sorig,         *   * 
Suggefted  that  hi«  Thought  a  \vhile  ihould  flwell 
On  tranlient  Life,  Deatii,  Judgndeiit,  Heayea  an4 

Hell. 
They  the  faccntives  are  of  Hope  and  Fear, 
fo  fright  from  Sin,  and  Duty  ta  endear. 
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LIFE. 

OLife,  what  ^rt  Thou  ?  oft  J  trjr, 
.    To  Paint  thee  to  my  ghoftly  Eyc| 
I  all  eyanid  Things  fiirvey, 
But  them  whQfi  I  againft  thee  weigh, 
A  Vapour,  FlowV,  a  Sleep,  a  Dream, 
Preponderating  turn  the  Beam. 

A  yapour  'ere  diflblv'd  in  ^it, 
A  Flower  'ere  o^afing  to  look  foir, 
A  ^lejBp,  a  Dream,  'ere  they  expire. 
Some ibort Duration  ftill require^ 
But  Life  fleets  rather  than  abides. 
Away  in  half  a  Second  Aides. 

Methipks  ^hen  Death  I  call  to  mind. 
Life  might  be  eafily  defin'd^ 
Death's  a  Privation  of  our  all. 
Life  then  we  ihou'd  ^Fruition  call  \ 
Yet  nothing  iwrc  to  |l-ife  allow, 

But  the  Fruition  of  this  Now. 

•  »,♦..•. 

Thoqght  Life  infprs  j  to  Duft  we  fink 
That  AJorobit  when  we  ceafe  tp  think  ; 
^rom  Thought  to  Thought  my  Life  yuns  on, 
'Tis  irretrieveaUy  fpon  gone  : 
Thought,  *ere  I  can  enjoy  it,  fliea, 
fiill  a  new  Thought  frelh  Life  fupplies. 
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O  Fool,  of  ftort-liv'd  Goods  poffefs'd^ 

In  meer  Incertainties  to  reft» 

From  jQOX  full  Barm  and  Bag^  of  Qold, 

Jo  Dream  of  flowly  gvowiiig  CM  \ 

Can  you  bribe  Deatb^ith  all  your  Store, 

To  refpite  ypi)  one  Monsent  more  ? 

Ah !  who  gin  tbji  fliort  Life  enfuits,    • 
That  it  beyond  this  Thought  Ihall  dure  ? 
Of  Millions  Death*  the  End  has  wrought, 
Juft  in  th^  Middle  of  a  Thought. 
This  Life  of  mine  each  Mo^neut  lie^ 
In  Danger  of  a  like  Surpri&, 

Surprife!  Ati  me  that  Vfixd,  Idicail, 
To  dro||i4ow<i^n  «  fuddon  Dead, 
And  be  by  Fields  to  Judgment  hiUd,    • 
'Ere  Prayers  fpr  Mercy  have  prevail'd. » 
'  Tfio  Wretch  but  gpakes,  when  we  jrelate 
The  Horrotni  o£  fo  direnk  S^tf, 

Tell  me,  my  Soul,  is  there  no  Art 
To  arm  ag^infk  Death's  fudden  I^rt  ? 
Has  gracious  Heav'n  cositiiy'd  no  Way, 
Of-  Jlengthning  here  our  Mortal  Stay,     • 
Or  on  this  Momentaneous  Stage, 
|n  a  fhort  Tiin^  to  live  an  Age  i 

TTis  Sin  which  Ihortens  vital  Day, 
And  vfben  we  t?f?l  pht  Vx^h  Decay, 

Con- 
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Conviftiom  then  came  roihing  in. 
That  Life  hBa  been  bat  Dcnth  in 
Xkk  time  4»iQ)ent  we  aefec  t^tStj 
^ill  wtt '  are  daionM  for  its  Negled:. 

The  InfiuitB,  from  -the  Font  Who,  fly 

Unfully'd  to  the  Joys  on  High, 

Live  loager  than  obdurate  Men, 

Who  Sin  to  Thnefcore  Yeats  and  Ten :  . 

Old  Siniiers  nefer  true'  Life  obtain, 

'Till  ghofkly  Babes  and  Born  again. 

Were  I  immortal  Ltfe  to  {pend. 
In  all  the  Woes  which  Sin  attend. 
In  Dangers,  Sicknefs,  Troublies,  l^ain. 
Which  we  in  wretched  Life  fafbin  ^ 
I  Death  woa'd  court,  tiiis  Life  not  prife. 
And  ZouDortality  defpiie. 

Souls  wha  to  endless  Joys  afpire. 
This  Life  endure,  but  Death  defire  : 
The  ftiorteft  Life  they  deem  the  Beft,  ^ 
The  fooneft  freed  from  Sin  and  Ble{s'd «, 
No  weary  Pilgrim  but  revives, 
When  he  ot  wilk'd  for  Home  arrives.' 

Saints  live  eternally  above. 

In  Beatifick  Joy,  Hymn,  Love, ' 

At  Life's  unbounded  Source  they  Drink, 

Of  God  they  neyer  ceafe  to  think, 
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We  tho(e  dear  Monfienta  only  live, 

l^fakh  W€  to  iSod  4^^^y  siv^« 

Lord,  may  I  n^vef  l^Jf^  tky  Sght, 
May  I  in  thy  fole  Lov«  ddight^ 
I  am,  li ve»  Hiave  i^  The^  Aqm^ 
God-Man  will  for  my  Sio$  atone  3 
While  I  %y  trailed  2eal  aild  Tean 
Strive  to  retrieve  my  careleft  Yean. 

D   E    A  T   H. 


OF  Follies  to  whk})  \4dam^  ftaeo/ 
ImnMrml  Souti  dpbaft;  ^' 
I^one  ever  ipet  \i^  known  to  €(im. 

So  unii^etft^  Heign, '    '^ 
ils  that  which  thoi^t  of  dying  flies, 
^TiU  Pang^  of  Deat^a  Ae  Wfctch  ftfpwfe. 


That  they  muft  die,  all  Men  coab% 
If  one  Time;  or  Place  ca^  gi*fii 

The  Manner,  Kind,  all  fvx^  imuy  - 
To  all  ^bttt  God  alona^    ' 

All  on  Ihort  Life  depending  know, 

Eternity  of  Biife  or  Woe. 

What  Folly,  Madnefe,  Stupour  tken,- 

Un-maas  the  Sons  of  Men  \ 
Carelefs  of  their  eternal  Lots, 
They  live  ij^itual  Sots  \ 
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Deep  of  foul,  fenfuai  Philtnifns  Drink, 
What  they  (hou'd  ne'er  forget,  ne  er  thiolc. 

When  fummofiM  to  Infernal  fliade. 
Death's  Horrours  them  invade 
Too  late,  alas,  they'll  fbind  a^aft, 

For  Stupe&dlion  paft : 
Death's  Terroors  there  fhall  haunt  their  Breaft, 
Which  ghoftly  Fools  till  then  fuppreft. 


My  Soul,  this  Flefli  whpn  in  its  Urn 
Muft  to  Q>rruption  turn. 

You  11  to  the  Source  of  Spirits  fly. 
To  your  I^irtb  place  on  hi^  . 

Hcav'n  is  of  Sotds  the.  Native  Sphere, 

O  Heav*n  bom  Soul,  l;ve  Stranger  here. 


£yanid  Joys  with  Scorn  furvcy. 
At  Death  they'll  fleet  away  •, 

The  Riches  you  to  Heav'n  may  biar. 
Are  Hymn,  and  Alms,  and  PirayV  : 

When  God's  piiW  Eyes  ftiall  them  behold. 

Your  Gain  will  be  Ten  Thoufand-fold. 

« 

Of  Death  you'll  never  live  in  dread. 
When,  you  to  Sin  are  Dead  ^ 

'Tis  Sin  makes  Death  of  Terrours  King, 
Sin  Arms  him  with  his  Sting  \ 

But  Jelus'  Crofs  his  Terrours  quells. 

The  Yenom  of  hi?  Sting  difpells. 


t  • 
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Life  has  of  Troubles  various  Scenes, 
Death  Storms  of  Life  ferenes  ^ 

All  Praife  to  God  who  Death  dcfign'd. 
To  difembroil  the  Mind  ^ 

That  it  might  free  from  fleftily  Weight, 

Spring  into  the  immortal  State. 

May  my  Accounts  Great  God  with  diee. 

Each  Night  adjufted  be, 
Grave  on  my  Soul  my  dying  Day, 

That  I  may  Watdi  and  Pray, 

And  joy  when  Death  (hall  Summan^  give, 
That  then  I  ihall  begin  to  live. 

RESURRECTION. 
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GReat  Day !  to  Mortals  kept 
When  an  Arch- Angel  fiom  the  Throna 
Sliall  on  his  radiant  Wings  appear, 
Afad  hovVing  o'er  this  lower  Sphere, 
His  Trumpet  blow,  whofe  mighty  Sound 
Shall  undidate  the  Globe  around. 

All  fep'rate  Souls  where  e'er  tiiey  dwell. 
In  the  Out-courts  of  Heav'n  or  Hell, 
Soon  as  they  hear  fliall  Summons  have, 
To  fly  to  each  appropriate  Grave, 
And  their  G)rporeal  Bulk  reiume,  ^ . 

To  wait  their  Everlafting  Doom.    . 

The 
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The  Particles  of  Bodies  Dead, 
Though  over  nomVotis  Regions  fpread,    * 
By  fympathetkk  Fbfce  imfce&'d. 
Shall  hafte  id  priftine  Form  to^reft  $ 
While  to  Its  Seat  the  SohI  refiies, 
And  the  ^m^  Mdn  who  dy'd  fliull  rifci 

From  glorious  God  an  Angel  0ent, 
Hia  Vkl  oft  Euphrates  ^^ftqj^      <    k     •  t 
Shou'd  he  his  empty  VialTfill 
With  HermsfT,  TkWi  and  thence  diftill. 
One  Drop  qa  ev'iy  Stream  whicli  glides^ 

'Till  it  i»  Oeefusk  loft  abides: . 

«     * 
.  .  .  •  . 

Yet  ev'iy  Drop  Omnilcience  knows. 
And  whore  it  in  each  Billow  iows^ 
Can  cvVy  l3rop  entirely  lave 
Froflk  itar  Tmmfiifiofis  int6  Wfave;       > 
ThcMigb  difkant  as  each  Pcibv  Skore^ 
Can  to  the  YM  them  /eftofic^ 

Shou'd  cv'Ky  Dtop^  i»  Vaf>onr  tife. 

Turn  Rain,  Haxl^  Snow,  vrlseo  i»  the  £3sie«l. 

Thence  falling  into  Earth  be  funk, 

And  iftp' by  Vegetables  Dnink^  • 

God  all  thdir  Sii&ings*  can^  <£dEiiplute§  ' 

And  inite  Dmr  them  i e^tranfinuvew 


From  Jefus^  Bixfy  Viatae  emxfy 
Which  tur'd  the^Mnd,  Siek^-Dunib  and 


But 
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But  lince  he  fix>0i  the  Oiave  acofe; 
A  nobler  Yiitue  from  him  flows^ 
A  Virtue  over  IXath  to  r^ign 
And  raife  all  Dead  Mankind  again* 


Pure  Souls  with  raf  tVous  Joy  fiiall  hafi^* 
Ii>  their  loyM  Shells  to  be  encas'd, 
While  impious  Souls  with  hideous  Cry, 
In  vain  fhall  loath'd  Re-Union  fly. 
Saints  Graces  them  for  i^ifs  difpofe  ^ 
Guilt  Sinners:  weighs  to  endleis  Woes, 

God-man  be  prais'd^  wha  Saints' loole  Duft, 
To  glorious  Sodies  will  adjuft : 
Thoi;^  Soul^  and  Flefh  fhall  parted  be» 
Theyll  meet  in  Uels'd  Eternity, 
That  Thought  devoutly.  Saints,  revolve. 
And  live  in  Laaguor  to  diflblre^ 

WHen  the  Arcb^angel's  Trump  fhall  found. 
And  warn  the  World  in  Stupours  drown'd^ 
At  God^s  Tribujial  to  appear^ 
Hell  Pow'rs  the  Voice  feall  quivering  hear,  ^ 
The  Earth  fhall  quake  from  Pole  to  Pole^ 
Tbt  Orbs  CtfleftiaV  trenkbliilg  xolt: 


The  Dead  fhall  in  Aeir  Gmves  awalde^ 
The  Hearts  of  aU  the.Iawin^  9Htki^ 


Good 
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Good  Angels  fiiall  the  Sound  reirereV 
And  God  ikAoti  witb  humble  Fear  •, 
God-man  the  Judge  fliall  ready  femd^ 
To  leave  his  Throne  at  God*«  Right-Hand; 

• 
Supernal  Hofb  who  Beams  difBife, 
Through  arched  Heaven  ftiall  rendezvous  j 
Horfes  and  Chariots,  with  which  God 
In  TriuiiiJ>h  through  the  Waters  rode^ 
Shall  to  the  Heav'nly  Gates  repair. 
To  wait  oh  Jefus  td  the  Air; 

The  Angels  at  his  March  (hall  flioiitj 
And  all  the  Way,  >writh  Zeal  devout. 
Shall  Hymns  to  the  incarnate  King, 
Of  Mercy,  and  of  Juftice  ling; 
They'll  then  his  Throne  in  Air  creft; 
Tliat  all  the  World  he  may  infpeft. 

God  man  his  Angels  will  enjc^nj 
Saints'  hallowed  Duft  to  re-cnlhrine. 
And  when  their  Souls  they  re-embrace,' 
Waft  jthem  to  fee  his  blifsfol  Face-, 
The  Saints  they'll  in  their  Chariots  drive, 
Till  they  at  Jefus'  Throne  arrive?, 

Damn'd  Souls  fliall  ibtn  too  late,  in  Vain 
Bewail  their  Sins  which  caus'd  their  Paiii^ 
They'll  wifli  eternally  to  die, 
Or  buried  under  Rocks  to  lie, 

in 
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in  vaiii  their  Wiflics.  will  be  made. 
No  Gtdlt  (jod's  Judgment  can  evades 

The  Heavenly  Boot  Ihall  Be  uncWd, 

The  Secrets  of  all  Hearts  exposed  5 

God  and  their  Confcience  Saints  will  clear^ 

They'll  pliead  not  perfeft,  but  iincere  5  ^ 

To  their  mild  Judge  they'll  make  Appeals^ 

Who  with  ftm  Blood  their  Pardon  feals. 

The  guilty  JSinnets,  Self-condemn'd, 
Who  Jefns^  Laws  and  Ctofs  contemn'd^ 

• 

Defpairing  to  decline  their  Fat  e^ 
With  Honour  ihall  their  Doom  await  -, 
No  Force  of  Language  can  difclofe. 
Saints'  Raptures,  or  curs'd  Simiers'  Woes; 

Go,  Curled,  doom'd  to  endlefs  Pain, 
Come,  Saints,  in  endlefs  Blifs  to  reign^  ' 

Good  Angels  thence  ihall  Saints  attend. 
With  Jefus  they'll  to  Heav'n  afcend  j 
Curs'd  Fiends  ihall  drag  thei  damn'd  to  Hell^ 
In  everlafting  Pains  to  yelL 

All  Praife  to  God,  who  here  below. 
Prolongs  my  Choice  of  Bliis  or  Woe  5 
My  pail  ill  Choice  may  I  deplore, 
Fear  Hell  ^  but  Fear  offending  more, 
Keep  a  Tribunal  in  my  Mind, 
Andhavdby  (jod  my  Pardon  iign*d< 


i 
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The  Trumpet. 

IN  Univcrfal  Dread  i  wak'c^ 
Each  Atom  in  me  quak'di 
Tremendous  Sounds,  methoug^t,  hung  in  my  Ear, 
Which  (hook  the  circumanAieiit  Sphere^ 
Methought  it  wach'd  to  Hdl, 
Where  all  the  frighted  Fiends  a  trembling  fell. 

I^ftartmg,  to  my  Guardian  fay. 

Sure  'tis  the  [^gment  Day, 
Woe,  woe,  is  me  my  Soul  is  unprepared, 

I  am  unutterably  fcar'd^ 

O  for  one  Minute  more. 
In  which  I  may  my  numerous  Sins  deplore ! 

To  God  fend  Penitential  cries  i 
My  Guardian  then  replies, 
God  gives  you  time  your  WandVmgs  to  lament. 
Which  fhou'd  upon  your  Knees  be  fpent : 
What  Sound^  I  then  re-join'd^ 
Is  that,  which  with  this  Honour  ftrikes  my  Mind? 

•     I  faw,  my  Guardian  faid,  this  Night 

An  Angel  in  his  Flight, 
One  of  the  Seven,  who  at  God's  Throne  of  State 
With  their  Celeftial  Trumpets  wait, 

Him 


Prepafati'oer  for  Death,  51 

Him  I  in  darted  Thought, 
To  reft  himfelf  a  while  with  me  befought. 

He  mildly  yields,  I  him  embrace, 
And  as  he  took  his  Place, 
i  law  his  Trumpet  hang  between  his  Wings,* 
As  we  dil<:ours'd  of  heavenly  Things, 
And  hid  Right-hand  contain'd, 
Seven  Thunder-bolts  for  fome  curs'd  Land  ordain'di 

Ah  me  !faid  I,  how  is  Mankind 

Tuni'd  De^  Dumb,  Stupid,  Blind ! 
To  the  Surprize  of  Death  and  endleis  Woes, 
Each  Moment  they  themfelves  eipofe^ 
This  Soul  I  tender  here, 
I  rarely  make  my  Warnings  to  revere, 

I  long  my  Pupil  to  fecure, 

And  keep  him  Chrift-like  pure, 
0  lift  your  radiant  1  rumpet  to  your  Head^ 
Somid  in  the  K^  which  wakes  the  Dead, 
Sound  iuigly  to  his  Ear  ^ 
Wake  all  ye  dead,  at  Judgment  to  appear. 

The  Angel  with  my  wiih  confpir'd, 
Sounding  what  I  deiir'd. 
But  much  mote  dreadful,  more  furpriiiug  Bodni 
Will  through  the  hallow  Graves  rebound, 
When  th^  laft  Trump  begins 
to  fummop  Souls  to  Judgment  for  their  Sin& 

D  a  I 
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I  Thanks  to  my  gcx)d  Angel  paid. 
The  Warning  duly  weigh'd, 
The  Sound  continues  lively  in  my  Mind, 
And  when  to  111  I  am  inclin'd. 
The  Trumpet  I  recall, 
To  keep  me  watchful,  and  prevent  my  FalL 

H  fi  L  L. 

WHen,  Go  ye,  Curfed,  God  proclaims. 
And  Sinners  plunge  in  endlefi  Flames^ 
Think,  O  my  Soul,  what  mighty  Pain, 
The  Danm'd  fuftain. 

Self-rage  for  Breach  of  gracious  Laws, 
The  Worm  of  Confcience  which  ftill  gnaws, 
Confufion,  Terrour,  Trembling,  Shame, 
And  fierce  Self-blame, 

Unpity'd  Groans,  the  Brimftone  Lake, 
Fiends  who  in  tort'ring  Pleafure  take. 
Of  Sin  a  clear  and  bitter  Senfe, 
And  Hate  immenfe. 

Heav'n  loft,  the  Choice  of  Torments  Ture, 
Souls  temper'd  Tortures  to  endure, 
Gnaihing  of  Teeth,  outragious  Fire, 
And  Darknefs  dire. 

All 
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All  Miferies  which  there  o'er-flow, 
Fill  all  Capacities  of  Woe, 
Hope  is  for  ever  Bani{h*d  there 
By  black  defpair. 

M7  Soul,  think  how  the  Damn'd  complain. 
And  to  themfelves  impute  their  Pain, 
God  bid  me  live,  but  wretched  I 
Wou'd  choofe  to  die. 

How  long  have  I  'g^inft  God  tebell'd? 
How  many  gracious  Calls  repelVd  ? 
More  hardffaips  ran  to  Work  my  Bane 
Than  Heay'n  wou*d  gaia 

I  flighted  God*s  propitious  Aid, 
DampM  Confcienc6,  left  it  fliou'd  upbraid  *, 
The  World  I  for  mjt  Idol  own'd^ 
And  God  dethron  d. 

My  felf;  I  to  curs'd  Sin  enflav'd, 
All  Thoughts  of  my  Repentance  wav'd, 
I  light  of  Jefus"  SufPrings  made, 
And  never  pray'd. 

• 

My  Peftilence  I  oft  diffiis'd. 
Great  God's  long  Suffering  I  abus'd, 
And  damn'd  to  thefe  eternal  Woes, 
JIaye  what   I  chofe, 

P3  H^d 


5  4  Preparatives  for  t>eath. 

Had  I  (Mie  Minute  more  of  Breath, 
Oh  I  might  then  prepare  for  Death , 
With  as  intenfe  an  aft  of  Griefi 
As  the  good  Thief! 

'Tis  Sin,  my  Soul,  from  which  thefe  Crie$, 

Thefe  Tormaits  of  the  Damn'd  arjfe, 

'Tis  Sin  makes  Hell,  'tis  Sin  alone. 

Breeds  endlefs  Moan. 

• 
Can,  Go  ye  airs'd,  mild  Jefns  lay. 

Who  wou  d  his  Blood  finr  Sinners  pay  ? 

Whofe  fwceteft  Lips  on  Humane  race, 

Drop'd  boundlels  Grace  > 

Curs'd  Sin,  to  God  you  Motives  gave. 
To  damn  thofe  Souls* be  dy  d  to  iave. 
To  make  Love  infinite  perfpjre 
Devouring  Fire. 

All  Praife  to  God  who  fpares  me  Time, 
To  Search  and  Mourn  for  ev'ry  Crime  % 
pouls  arm'd  with  Penitential  Tear 
Hell  never  fear. 


\ 


N 


HEAVEN. 

O  R  Eye,  Ear,  Thought,  can  take  the  Height, 

To  which  my  Song  is  taking  fligjht. 

Yet  rais'd  an  humble  Wing, 

My  guefs  of  Heav'n  Fll  fing  -, 

•  'T4S 
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•Tis  Love's  Reward,  and  Love  is  fir'd 
By  guei&ng  at  the  Blifs  defir'd. 

Guefs  then  at  Saints* eternal  Lot, 
By  due  confid'ring  what  'tis  not. 

No  Mif 'ry.  Want,  or  Ore, 

Ko  Death,  no  Darknefv  there, 
Ko  Troubles,  Stonns,  Sighs,  Groans,  or  Tears, 
Ko  Injury,  Pains,  Stcknefs,  Fears. 

Tfiere  Souls  no  Difappointmcnts  meet, 
No  Vanities  the  Choice  to  cheat, 

Nothing  that  can  defile. 

No  Hypocrite,  no  Guile, 
No  need  of  Pray*r,  or  what  implies. 
Or  Abfence  or  Vacuities. 

There  no  ill  Confci^ce  gaaws  the  Breaft, 
No  Tempters  Holy  Souls  infeft. 

No  Curfe,  no  Wceds^no  Toil, 

No  Errors  to  embroil. 
No  luftfol  Thought  can  enter  in, 
Or  Poflibility  of  Sin, 

From  all  vexations  here  below. 
The  Region  of  Sin^  Death^and  Woe  ^ 

Song  to  your  utmcA  Streis 

Now  elevate  your  Guefs, 
Sing  what  in  Sacred  Lines  you  read, 
Qf  Blifi  fxxc  pious  Souls  decreed, 

P  ^  They 
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They  dwell  in  pure  ecftatick  Light, 
Of  God  Triune  have  blifsful  Sight, 
Of  Fontal  Love,  who  gave 
God-Filial  Man  to  fave-. 
Of  Jefus'  Love,  who  Death  fuftain'd, 
Byi'^hich  the  Saints  their  Glory  gain'd  : 

Of  Love  co-brcath'd  the  Boundlefi  Source, 
From  which  Saints>Love  derives  its  Force^ 

Within  the  Gracious  ftiine 

Of  the  co-glorious  Trine, 
The  Saints  in  happy  Manfions  reft,    ' 
Of  all  they  can  delire  poflefs'd. 

Saints  Bodies  there  the  Sun  out-vie 
Temper'd  to  feel  the  Joys  on  High, 

Bright  Body  and  pure  |^ind,^ 

In  Rapture  unconfin'd,' 
Capacities  expand,  'till  fit 
Deluge  of  Godhead  to  admit. 

In  all-lufficient  Blife  they  joy, 

Duration  in  fweet  Hymns  employ^ 
With  Angels  they  converfe, 
Their  Loves  ^nd  Joys  rehearfe, 

Tafte  Suavities  of  Love  immenfe, 

pf*  all  Delights  lull  Confluencp, 


Vitl^ 
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With  God's  own  Son  thef  reign  Co-heiis, 
£ach  Saint  with  him  in  GI017  Shares^ 

Like  Godhead  happy,  pure, 

Againfl:  all  change  fecure. 
In  boundlefs  Joys '  they  Sabbatije^    . 
Which  Lore  Ttiune  will  etemife^ 

By  boondlefs  Love,  for  Souls  fefin*d, 
Are  Joys  unfpeakable  deiign'd. 

When  I  thofe  Joys  imbibe, 

I  then  may  them  defcribe  ^ 
Joys  to  foil  pitch  will  Hymn  excite^ 
When  from  Sen&tion  I  endite, 

Juft  as  Caducous  Song  of  Heav'n.  was  cWd, 
£nlighten'd  Confcience  fweetly  interpos'd. 
If  Heav'n  you  value,  learn  what  Jefus  taught. 
That  it,  Ihotfd  in  the  firft  Chief  place  be  fought 

Heaven  firfi  fought^ 

WHether  I  will,  or  no,  I  find 
My  felf  to  Happinefs  inclin'd^ 
What  Happinels  I  then  deiire, 
I  next  enguire« 

I  all  my  Inclinations  weigh, 

^hat  won'd  content  them,  bid  them  faylj 

But 
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But  fee  they  no  Enou^  will  own, 
Infirtitte  grown. 

Pride,  Luft,  tnd  Ayricc!,  ftill  woifd  ocave, 
Shou  d  they  ten  Worlds  fcr  Portion  have, 

'  though  with  Store, 

tilivft;  for  move, 

I  then  cdnfiilt  each  learned  ScSl^ 
Who  Authoft  munbedcfs  colle^ 
They  who  all  Sciences  purfoe 
Enough  ne'eiC  knerw. 

In  Solomon  of  all  Mankind, 
Wealth,  Honour,  Pleafure,  Wifdom  join'dj 
He  feh  the  ^piiinteflectial  Heights 
Of  all  Delighta^ 

Heftrotewith  an  unbridrd  Will 
Of  fenfual  Joys  to  take  his  fill. 
Yet  to  his  fbrrow  found  his  Ggin 
Vexatious,  Vain. 

Our  6od  in  tha/t  great  Kiiig  deiign'd» 
To  unbeguile  each  Worldly  wiadj 
And  teach  that  higheft  Joys  below> 
Expire  in  Woe. 


There^s  no  ttne  Satisfadion  here, 
*Tis  only  in  the  heavenly  Sphere^ 


S0UI9 
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Souls  who  to  pericd:  Joys  af^iM 
Quite  loofe  Deficc 


In  Dtath  enough  Saims  fhall  not  faivt, 
Thoogh  Fiefli  lies  fenfekfit  in  the  Grave ) 
liid  he  thm  ^irits  fta&  ^&m& 
.  To  enter  Blifi. 

Enough  no  fkp^att  Souls  abtaiii» 
Till  Bodies  glorify'd  thcj  gain, 
The/U  live  in  langaifeing  Ddke 
For  Blifs  entire. 

^c/ms  to  Ex  our  Choice  axi^ 
Bids  us  fiift  fitk  the  Realm  of  lig&c; 
And  to*  ka  Itighteoiifiiels  Drvine 
To  co*encline. 

l^onebut  the  Ki^stoofOB  ztc  Sfyniir 
For  Joy$  in  enaieft  ligbt  Sifi^'d*, 
Pollutei  S&oJk  the  Region  pure 
Wou'd  not  Mdore; 

Left  the  vadn  World  fhcif d  as  atture. 
He  deigiis  jBeav  Vs  feekeis  to  afiipri^ 
That  (^  Hkdr  !V)tti(Mi  juft  decnscd. 
For  earthly  Need. 

Thus  Love  uflkraidttd  (fvetRcpm 
BothHeay'A  and  ^Eaith on SoiDti bcftcws: 

What 


^ 
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What  can  the  Infinite  ^ve  more. 

Or  Man  implore  ?  .  •       ' 

If  Heav'n  ye  Worldlings  firft  wou'd  choofe 
And  not  enjoy  this  World,  but  ufe-^ 
Twill  pleafe  you  to  Subje^ioD  brought. 
More  than  firft  fought    . 

My  Jefus,  had  I  fought  Thee  firft, 
I  ne'er  had  felt  affliaing  Thirft  ^ 
But  this  vain  World  from  hcav'nly  View 
My  Spirit  drew- 

Lord,  to  that  fov'raign  B\i&  I  tend, 
WJiich  AlUfufficient  has  no  end^ 
Perfe&ions  which  belong  to  nooe^ 
But  Thee  alone. 

Mean  while  I  on  my  Ood  rdy 
The  Wants,  he  wills  me,  to  fupply  ^ 
My  juft  Enough  He  only  knows 
For  Want  ox  Woes, . 

In  God's  Enough  my  Soul  ihall  reft. 
Though  here  I  am  but  partly,  bleft'd, 
Saints  of  the  Cf ofs  have  ftill  AUoy 
To  temper  Joy, 

Enough  we  have  for  Earthly  Need. 

iieavns  Joys  our  Foretaftes  ^  exce^, 

-  pnoijgh, 
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Enough  vofOoA.,  iswhece  Thoa  art. 
There  lodge,  my  Heart. 

Caiuco^  when  his  Mcditaticm  cy'd. 
Between  this  Earth  and  Hcav'n  the  Diftancc  wide 
To  reach  that  Height  had  an  injefted  Fear, 
Till  G)nfcience  him  infpir'd  the  Doubt  to  clear. 


A  Sigh   Afcending. 

I  Warm  Ejaculations  made 
For  inilantaneous  Aid, 
But  fearing  Pray'r  wou'd  want  a  Speed, 

Fit  fcr  my  preiEng  Need^ 
A  vigorous  Sigh  I  fent  on  High, 
Thought  that  wou'd  fwifter  fly. 

Hell  and  my  Lufts  a  Plot  had  fonn'd. 

They  me  with  Fury  fl:orm'd  j 
They  both  my  Spirit  to  raolcft, 

Inceflantly  iuggeft, 
The  Sigh  which  firom  your  Heart  is  flown 

.  Can  never  reach  the  Thione* 

Much  rather  our  Dblights  admit, 

Fond.Expa^tions  quit, 
We  flriftly  leagu'd  your  Will  can  fway,^ 

And  F(»:ce  you  to  obey. 

Then 
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Thefi  Faitii  in  GtA  they  U  ctmfutc^ 
Philofophy  depute. 

A  Cannon  ^11  dilcharg'd  upriglit, 

Taka  fW jft  and  lo£^  Flight, 
And  in  its  puUe  it  t'wards  the  Skies 

Twice  Fifty  Fathom  flies, 
^£re  to  the  Sun  it  cou'd  afcend 

Twou'd  five  whole  Luflxea  fpend* 

From  thcjic*  'ere  it  to  Jn$  cou'd  foar^ 

Add  Five  and  Twenty  more, 
From  thence  'twon'd  double  die  Account^ 

'Ere  it  tp  Satwm  mount, 
l^tom  thence  to  loweft  ftarry  Sphears 

Seven  Hundred  Xhoufand  Years* 

Guefi  then:to  Blifsfiil  Heaven  how  far^ 

Tis  from  the  lowefi;  Star  ^ 
A.Si^  can  se*er  to  cndlefi  BUft 

Shoot  thai:  inunenle  Abyfi, 
A  Sigh,  whioh  into  Air  reflows, 
And  never  higher  gpes« 

9 
»  a 

Thus  thqr  txajefted  dubious  Thought^ 
Which  Trouble  in  me  wroi^ht. 

My  Gonicieiice  bbd  me  have  lecour fit 
To  God's  unbounded  Force, 

Attd ,  to  experienced  Saints  below. 
Who  well  the  Wonder  know<» 

Soott 
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Soon  as  I  felf-f efledions  made, 
They  foon  the  Truth  difplay'd  y 

Cun^d  Satan  a  flunp  fiety  Dart^ 
Trajeded  to  my  Heart, 

Which  at  my  PrayV  dropd  out,  Ifinmd 
My  Heart  at  eafe,  and  found 

Sighs,  whether  fmft  to  Hcay'n  ikcfiXk 

A$  Morning  guilds  the  Skies, 
Or  God  by  omniprefent  Ear, 

When  they  are  ligh*d,  k  near. 
Since  God  vouchfafes  what  I  defire; 

'Twere  fruitlels  to  ^iquire. 

In  Hcav'n  Accounts  of  Sghs  arc  kept. 

Of  ev'ry  Tear  that's  wept^ 
Saints  feel  the  Blcflingg  back  they  bring, 

Swift  as  Angelick  Wing  ^ 
The  Humble  what  they  beg  obtain, 

They  pever  Sigh  in  rain* 

HegVH-vaard  Flight.       : 

Guardian,  when  Jk»^  iJnOl  roc  fuMue^ 
Shall  I  lmT«  Wiogs  like  jaa} 
Or  by  fome  Angel  up  be  caught. 
And  to  orjr  Mwfioii  braught  > 

iOr 
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Or  fhall  I  mount  to  endlefs  reft. 

By  heav'iily  Force  iniprefs*d  ? 
Or  fhall  1  by  Magnetick  might, 

Be  drawn  to  endleC(  Light  > 
Or  fliall  I  like  Wm  fly. 

In  Qiariot  up  the  Sky  ? 

God,  he  reply'd,  by  various  Ways, 
The  Saints  to  Heav  n  conveighs. 
To  weaker  Souls  he  Wings  fupplie§^ 

They  fwift  as  Seraphs  rife. 
Bright  Angels  higher  Saints  up  take^ 

A(bent  with  them  to  make. 
Saints  who  no  deadly  Sin  embrace. 

To  damp  Baptifmal  Grace, 
With  a  full  Vigour  fly  their  Courfe 

By  their  pure  Virgin  Force, 

The  Magnetifin  of  heav'nly  Love^ 

Draws  fome  to  God  above  \ 
They  need  no  Wings,  but  flrong  Defirej 

On  that  they  all  afpire: 
But  on  Heroick  Saints  ot  State 

God's  radiant  Chariots  wait : 
l^one  of  the  Saints  who  foar  t6  Blifs, 

Their  Way  can  ever  mifi  \ 
Of  their  own  Ptay'rs  the  Wakes  ate  kitown^ 
.   Theyll  lead  them  to  the  Throne^ 

Which  of  thefe  Ways^  d«ar  Souli  i^ou  d  yoii 
>         Your  Flight  to  Heav  n  purfue  >  * 


Vref  amines  fat  teathfi  6  J 

t  paus'd  a  while  and  then  reply'd^ 

Tot],  Guardian,  me  muft  guide^ 
My  Prayers  of  Fervency  bereft 

Small  Tfttk  1  fear  have  left) 
And  1  lb  oft  have  gcme  afbay^ 

I  foon  may  lofe  my  Way^ 
My  Mode  of  flying  I  iiibmiti 

To  what  my  God  thinkt  '£u 


The  Chariots  on  Which  Saints  a^cendi 

Kb  Gorilinon  Souls  attend : 
My  Fontal  Grace,  alas,  is  fbiti'd^ 

Cm^'d  Sin  my  Spirit  ban'd} 
I  lear,  fweet  Love's  attrafti  ve  Might 

Is  daitap^d  by  feul  Delight ) 
And  a  'peculiar  Angel  flown^ 

To  guard  me  from  the  Throne^ 
iWorthlefs  tt>  expeft  forbear, 

Tb  waft  me  through  the  Air*         ^ 

If  taf  o#n  IWIage  \  might  u{e, 

Ivig'rous  Wings  wou'd  choolej 
The^ll  motiht  me  with  a  ftrong  Efibrtj 

They'll  beft  my.  Soul  {iipport  j 
Vou,  gracious  Friend,  clofe  tb  me  fly, 

*Till  I  am  lodgd  dn  High  \ 
O  dmw  me  &oai  the  World  away^ 

ShouM  I  my  flight  delay. 
As  Angels  by  kind  Heav'n  difpafch'4 

Lot  out  of  Sodom  fiiatdi'di 
Vol.  iy«  £  Saint 


^i 
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Saints  never  tyrd  in  Fights 

MT  gracious  GtMcdinn  on  «  Dny , 
Wou'd  bis  brjgbt  Wings  difplAjTi 
His  Clodd  he  laid  afide, 
And  I  his  gloricNis  Vilage  ef  d. 

While  he  jfoggeftcd  Bka Vnly  Thingi^ 
I  took  the  fall  DimedCon  of  his  Wings. 

Soft  as  the  I4gbt  were  ^11  his  Plum»» 
*Svreet  as  fheSpooCe's  choice  Perfumesi 

Each  ^  his  Wingi  I  jfound, 
Kofe  a  full  J^athom  from  the  Gnonndi 
Within  tbofe  Wings  my  Soul  he  kept 
All  Night  he  threw  them  o'er  me  while  I  jQept^ 

His  Wings  he  rais'd,  and  o'er  my  Head, 
To  full  Expanflon  wou'd  have  iprefd^ 

But  to  my  inward  Pain, 
He  flrait  contraded  them  again  i 
Alas !  my  Clolet  was  too  ftrait. 
And  he  could  neither  of  his  Wiggs  dilate^ 

My  Curiofity  he  Ipy'd, 
And  thus  to  me  himfelf  apply'd^ 
•      Tell  me  dear  Heav'n-boni  Mind, 
What  was  the  Reafon  you  inclined, 
The  Meafure  of  my  Wings  to  take,  * 
And  what  ftrange  Obfervation  thence  yoa  make^ 

.Ah! 
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Ah  mc,  laid  I,  my  thou^tfull  Breaft 
Has  with  a  Scruple  been  oppitfs'd, 

,  When  1  from  Matter  freed. 
Shall  ^f  with  you  tow'rds  Hear'n  ftill  fpeed, 
I  fear  ][  fhall  not  reach  the  Height, 
t)r  wafte  all  my  Eternity  in  iFlighti 

Shou'd  God  like  Wings  for  me  prepare, 
You'd  foon  otit  fly  me  in  the  Air^ 
Ah !  I  may  loofe  your  Wake, 
JFall  down  the  Gulph  to  Tofbefs  Lake^ 
Or  wand'ring  too  and  frb  nitty  tire. 
While  yoii  to  everlafting  Blifi  alpire. 

I  ofr  have  heard  the  Learned  trouht. 
The  mighty  Jotirney  Soufe  muft  mount  i 

lb  Blifi  'ere  they  a&end, 
bf  Years  they  mttft  a  Million  fi^end^ 
My  Guardian  then  benignly  faid, 
^o  Saints  are  by  this  Diftance  'ere  difmayM« 

A  Star  in  twice  Tvrtlve  Holirs  will  nin^ 
Of  Miles  a  Billion  round  the  Sun  ^ 

When  you  take  HeavVward  Springs, 
Propitious  (Soi  Will  oint  your  Wings, 
Hell  Oil  of  Gladnefs  oh  them  pour, 
A  Wond'rous  Height  you'^U  in  a  Second  ibar. 


Thenar  when  it  in  Height  extream 
Encompafles  ^e  Solar  Beam, 

E  a 
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Flies  in  the  fcanty  Time 
Of  but  one  fingle  Minute  Prime, 
A  Hundred  Thouland  Milea^  and  more  ^ 
Saints  fooner  reach  thro'  Heav'nly  Waves  the  Shore. 

All  heavy  Bodies  through  the  Air, 
Swift  to  their  Central  Reft  repair  ^ 

A^  they  fall  down  the  Sphear, 
Each  Inch  they  fall,  mends  their  Carees, 
The  nearer  to  the  Point  they  tend. 
They  with  the  more  Velocity  ddcend* 

^  The  nearer  thus  to  Blife  you  fly. 
You  11  ftill  the  fwiftcr  mount  on  High, 

When  Heav'n  is  clear  in  fight. 
It  will  invigorate  your  Flight, 
Thoufand  of  Leagues  each  Pulie  you'll  move. 
And  beyond  that  your  Z^otion  will  improve* 

Your  Spirit  will  be  allDefire, 
You  by  the  Way  can  never  tire  ^ 

No  Saint  I  ever  knew 
Tir'd,  as  to  Central  BUfs  he  flew. 
I  on  his  Heav'nly  Word  repos'd. 
And  (trait  his  cloudy  Vehicle  he  clos'd. 

If  Heav'n  you  feek,  (aid  Confcience,with  warmZeal, 
In  Joys  Terreftrial  you'll  no  Gnfto  feel  ^ 
Like  yefus^  worldly  OflPers  you'll  deny. 
And  live  unclog'd,  as  you  Defire  to  diey 

Sing 


I 
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Sing th*  Heav!n-bom  Sool,  too  noble  to  be  flavd. 
By  HeU,  the  World,  or  by  a  Will  depiwU 

The  WM  denii, 

» 

IN  VaiD,  in  Vain,  deluded  Soul, 
}  Tou  ieek  for  Bliis  from  Pole  to  Pole, 
You  fboncr  may  employ  your  Age^ 
The  VbmK  to  Surpxife  and  Cage  \ 
Than  any  Happinefi  here  find, 
ProportionM  to  a  Heav*n-boni  Mind. 

*  Experiments  you  daily  make, 
yfls  oft  difcover  your  Miftake  \ 
yet  after  each  notorious  Cheat, 
You  ftill  }renf  w  your  fenfual  Heat, 
Your  Folly  never  till  you  die. 
Gives  the  bewitching  World  the  Lie. 

On  your  Death-bed  you  will  begin  * 
To  hate  t\\t  Sorceries  of  Sin, 
You'll  feel  a  Vacuum  in  your  Will, 
Which  all  the  Globe  can  never  fill  \ 
A  Drop  is  to  the  Ocean  more* 
Than  to  a  Soul  all  Worldly  Store, 

If  of  the  World  you'd  have  a  View, 
In  a  ]\]di  Light  at  diftance  due, 
Down  to  the  Gates  of  Death  repair. 
And  f^  yrbat  Crowds  come  hourly  there  -, 

Kote 
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Note  at  their  Entrance  what  they  fiy, 
Juft  as  tbcy  reach  the  parted-Wajr.    , ' 

Oh!  curfed  W^rld  the  Siiuier  tries, 

While  I  turn  hack  on  you  my  Eyes^ 

0  like  Lot's  Wift  may  t  bchdld     ' 
Brimflxme  and  Fiiic  ten  tlioufiind  ibid. 
More  fhowr'd  on  you  than  Sodbm  burned. 
And  may  I  be  to  Marble  tutuM  \ 

You  traniient^  deadly,  wotthlefi  Thing, 
You  Dolour,  Anguifh,  Ppifon,  Sting, 
Temptaf  ion.  Danger,  Xnwble,  Skiare, 
Pollution^  Mif'iy,  fleeplefs  Oire, 
Tour  Friends  with  cndlefs  Woe;  you  gore, 
Falfe  as  the  Mammon  you  adore.  ^ 

Ah  while  the  tempting  Vorld  I  blame,  ^ 

1  on  my  felf  fliou'd  take  the  Shame,  . 
God  Goodnefs  o'er  all  Things  diffiis'd  ^ 
His  Bleflings  iinful  I  abusM  •, 

Their  cursM  Abufe  while  I  revolve, 
I  damn  my  felf  and  World  abfolve. 

Fierce  hideous  Devils  at  the  jGate, 
To  drag  me  to  their  Dungeon  wait, 
O  how  tremendous  God  api^rs^ 
O  how  I  rue  my  mifpent  Years, 

I'm  dtagg'd  O but  'ere  more  he  fpake. 

He  fank  into  tiic  Brimftone  Lake. 

Farewell 
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Farewell  vain  World  which  me  allurM, 
Tou  the  Stint  cries,  I  have  abjur'd, 
Tou  tum'd  all  Citttures  to  my  Bane^ 
lam  Ueav'n4)oni and  joudiClain: 
With  conftant  War  you  me  ai£ul'd^ 
»»t  I  by  »»'  aid  fteniVd. 

ITou  with  fooft  Pleafiires  me  Way-laid, 
Againft  your  Force  Iwatch'd  andpray'd, 
Jiy  Love  on  God  aH-lovely  placed. 
The  Loive  of  ^nfient  Joys  erasM  ^ 
Heav'n  was  xof  Native  Land  I  knew; 
I'm  bom  too  nobly  to  mind  yoii» 

I  haft'ning  to  my  Heav'illy  Crown, 
With  full  Contempt  on  you  look  down  \ 
My  ufelefe  Senfe  I  l^ave  behind, 
And  now  pure  immaterial  Mind, 
With  a  bright  Guard  of  Angels  Blefs'd, 
Take  ^ght  to  my  eternal  Reft, 

^t  the  Expanfion  of  toy  Wing, 

^ngels  ancl  Saints  my  wdcome  Sing^ 

I  am  all  Rapture,  all  my  Way 

Is  Love,  Jcgr,  Triumph,  Glorious  Ray, 

O  boundleis  Oceana  of  Delight, 

P  ho^  tran{jporting  is  GoA\  fight ! 

?4  My 
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My  Soul,  when  e'er  a  Worldly 
Allures  or  flatten  fenfual  Gi^, 
Fly  to  the  Gates  of  Death,  and  fiay 
•Till  of  the  Dead  the  Lots  you  wei^ 
Be  D^th^s  Difciple  for  a  while  ^ 
Death,  Death,  will  beft  you  unbeguile, 

Tie  World  Falfe. 

FAUacioiK  World,  you  with&lfe  ShowB 
Shall  on  my  Soul  no  more  impofe, 
Kopoocewith  your  Enchantments  blind 
My  Heay  Vbom  Mind« 

My  Mind,  which  now   I  r^-enthrone. 
Its  Proftitiitions  I  bemoan. 
And  you  I  challenge  to  appear 
Your  Ills  to  hear. 

I  fununon  all  whoe'er  drew  Breath, 
They  moft  in  Earneft  at  their  Death, 
You  for  an  Univerfal  lie. 
With  hate-decry^ 

Suph  numerous  Atteftations  none, 
'Ere  had  of  Guilt  but  you  alone, 
AH  Souls  lyho  living  you  beli^ev'd. 
Pie  undeceiv'd, 


But 
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But  often  uodecciv^d  too  late, 
When  plung'^  in  the  Infemal  St«te^^ 
There  thejr  oS  your  Deceits  complain 
In  hopelefi  Run. 

Mind  which  fiom  long  ExperieQCe  Tfoam 
Tour  promis'd  Joys  are  real  Woe^, 
On  Evidence  of  endlefi  Harms 
Damns  all  your  Charms. 

Mortification  isyoarDoom, 
You  fi^U  po  mote  cun'd  Life  refiime,' 
Each  Luft  fhall  to  (he  Qto&  he  nuVd, 
Which  me  ailail'd. 

I  fliall  revive  as  you  expire, 
Hefiv'p  then  will  be  my  fole  Defire, 

0  for  feme  Quide,  my  G)urfe  to  ftcer 

To  that  high*Sphere, 

My  Friends  here  moulder  ev'ry  Day, 
And  warn  me  of  my  /Inking  Clay  j 

1  am  ppt  fare  at  Morning  light 

to  Uve  till  Night. 

O  may  I  then  no  Minute  wafte, 
While  to  my  Grave  thus  making  hafte. 
,7ill  I  have  leam'd  how  to  die  Blef^ 
1  ne'er  fhou  d  ref^. 


My 
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]^7  Soal,  God  ii  to  HbftiFnthe  Quide, 
J^tirely  m  h«  Lovt  coDfide, 
tie  Ibcws  opir  Goorie,  he  Wjngf  fbppliet 
On  which  we  life. 

God  in  his  Book  has  ptoinife  mside^ 
Of  Heavenly  Blifi  and  gracions  Aid, 
Oar  very  Love  which  God  rcquii!e«» 
His  love  inlpiras. 

9 

Our  God  is  Loye,' Heaven  is  Lovers  S^ere,  . 
Our  Souls  fiiid  nothing  lovely  here  ^ 
By  Kative  weight  to  God  they  tend^ 
Their  Central  End. 

The  Star  which  once  the  Sages  ileer'd, 
A  Thoufand  Times  lefs  bright  appeared, 
Than  the  Benignities  which  jhine^ 
From  Love  divine, 

Fly  ^9  niy  Soul,  along  the  Wake, 
Which  down  from  Fontal  Love  they  make  \ 
Ho  l-over  led  by  Love's  fwcet  Ray, 
•   '        'Ere  loft  his  Way. 

Soon  as  thou  haft  one  blilsful  Glance^ 
It  will  thee  wholly  fo  entrance  i 
Thou  like  the  Blefs'd  wilt  nothing  love, 
But  God  above. 


The 
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* 
» 

The  l^mpter  van^i/h'd, 

T  pHoqgh  Dttth,  the  King  of  Terroofs  fiilM, 
X  frights  Soulst  while  Itert  finm  HtaV^  exQ'd, 
He*s  but  a  de^xfahle  Thing, 
A  petty  TrifcUterir  Kii^ 
To  Tjraot  Sin,  and  to  his  Sire, 
Od  I^  infiamal  XhronlB  of  Fire. 

« 

Peath  only  mowt  dovm  nanfitm  Livci^ 

Sin  of  eternal  Life 

Apoftate  Spirits  Sin 

And  fpread  hf  that  tbeir  cvadkA  Kiiffi^ 

Whoever  to  Jefns  gives  his  Nam^ 

Againft  all  Hdl  wafit  War  pioclidia  • 

.■  -    •  •     .  ■  •        ■    . 

My  Soul,  yow  gMUy  Vba  fiirve^f , 
And  your  own  Kbpcs  to  win  the  Day  | 
Curs'd  Piinc^Uties  and  Boiweis^ 
Who  gam(bn  4ieirtal  fowi^ers^ 
The  Pbpulace  in  Topbet  fiy*d. 
With  Satan  ^  fiift^^bom  of  IRrlde^ 

■ 

All  the  Angelicit  Third  whidi  fell. 
Will  ftrive  to  make  you  a>*rel)ell  ^ 
Inyifibly  they  Soub  hiTadli^ 
llieir  chieieft  Sbength  is  J^bufcade;      '* 
Heaven  clears  your  intelle^ual  Eye,. 
Hiat  you  all  Dangers  may  defay : 
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See  tawVds  your  felf  a  Le^on  led. 
With  th'  Arch-Mnrderer  at  Head^ 
Itoand  you  his  MeiTengen  difperib^ 
ifp  roarjng  lioDS are  fo  Fierce^ 

AH  Spiteful,  Subtle,  Powerful,  Bold, 
,Who  where  they  fiiften^  keep  their  Hold, 


All  ftrive  with  Number,  Force,  Fatigue, 
To  move  you  with  Hell-pow*i8  to  League, 
With  goring  ThoTDfi,  and  fiery  Darts, 
And  Weapons  tempered  to  wound  Hearts  ^ 
For  ev'ry  Sin  they  have  difguife, 
Doubts,  Salvo's,  Wiles,  Sxcufes,  lies. 

With  wild,  entfaufiaftick  Qleams 
Of  God  and  Heav'n  invidious  Schemes, 
With  all  tliat  can  low  Senfe  allure, 
Or  cultiv^t^  9  Thought  impure. 
With  Horrours  in  prefHgious  Forms 
Hell  Souls,  as  Malice  guides  it,  ftorms. 

One  while  they  light  Angdick  feign 
Conqueft  they  oft  by  Flatteries  gain. 
And  to  detum  fiom  God  eur  Wills, 
Try  all  imaginable  Ills, 
Ferment  fierce  Perfecuting  Ire, 
J^d  worry  Sunti  wtth  Tortures  dire. 


¥ct 


Preparatives  for  Deaths  ^  y 


Yet  too,  too  feeble  is  their  Si)]tei 

An  humble  Soul  to  daunt  or  fright^ 

AD  Snares,  Thorns,  Darts,  Force,  Fraud  ol  Hell, 

Souls  who  reim  are  fure  to  quell  ^ 

Souls  who  in  God  benign  confide. 

Have  the  Almighty  on  their  Side. 

The  Love  CeldHal  cafts  out  Fears; 
Ldveall  tremendous  Woes  endears. 
Love  Watches  with  a  jealous  Eye, 
Againft  all  Rivals  drawing  ni^. 
Love  gains  of  Boundlefs  ^^ve  the  Care, 
By  the  fweet  Violence  of  Pray  V. 

Arm  me  my  God  in  ghoftly  Plight, 
With  Love*s  unconquerable  Might, 
May  I  my  Arms  like  Jefus  wield. 
And  make  the  Tempter  quit  the  Field, 
That  Ihou'd  he  flightly  hurt  my  Heel, 
His  Head  a  mortal  Bruife  may  feel. 

All  Praife  to  God  who  Aid  fitpplies. 

When  Love  he  by  Temptation  tries. 

Who  the  cursed  Tempter's  Malice  bounds,^ 

And  Love  excites^  which  HeD  confounds  *, 

That  Souls  the  bri^ter  Crowns  may  gain. 

The  iharper  Wars  they  here  fuflain. 

»  'I 
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WH^Ii^r  tWo  Soula  in  xt^  usvs^ni 
Aod  Empire  flrivo  to  gain; 
Or  difTrent  F^^pn^  in  one  Br^0:» 

My  inward  Peace  moleft,    ' 
I  know  not,  only  this  can  tell^ 
That  Pow'rft  Aptar^ck  iij  mi  d\fell. 

Thou  Lord  4idi|  bmnase  Race  qreate 

In  intermediate  State  \ 

No  Angels  ?oil'd  Things  earthly  vfe* 

No  Brutea  thy  Piilfe  diflfiifc  ; 
Of  Flefh  and  Mind  was  humane  Frame; 
Totafte  thyfiift^  andPcaife  t}^  Namei  ,. 

f 

By  thee  We  were  harmoniotis  rpsidf^ 

Mind  gpVjBin'i,  FLefh  o^y'^ 
^  f Till  Ev$  pf  .Hjmiane  lUce  ll^  Root^ 

LongVl  i>x  forbidden  Fruit » 
She  iirft  Concupifcence  unfluic'd. 
And  War  ^fiif^  the  Mind.  tirad|ic'd« 

^wai  thence,  ipy  Sojirl^  the  War  beg^A 

In  ijQurjqge»eicfit0  Man» 
Our  Heay  Vbom  and  imppxta^  Mindf 

*  To  Heair'n  the  WiU  inclin'ds 
Oar  Rebel  Flefli  to  Heav  n  averfe, 
You'd  only  in  this  World  immerfe^ 

Unnafril 
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Unnafral  "Was !  by  Fiefh  began. 

Which  fights  to  be  undoae. 
Which  its  own  felf  to  gain  &if«  |ojr«j 

EtenMll7;^iefti!o]n, 
Strive*  ftiO  the  Qittritl  to  difpiitc^ 
To  make  the  Angel  jield  to  Brute; 

Gft  my  Goncupif oence  prevtilt. 

Oft  Mind  in  Conflia  fiuls 
Then  waiting  till  I^sader  ocaie, 

I  mediate  a  Peace : 
Conaipifcenoe  Qaimg  aH  ornonc^ 
And  obfHnate  ufurps  the  Thnme. 

Concupifcence  takes  boundlefi  Flints; 

To  feek  Ihort-liv^d  Delighti, 
^  Bat  aQ  erap^ate  while  eiqoy'd. 

Or  Ihe  grows  quickly  qloy'd. 
And  while  my  Soul  flic  undeoeivea. 
Mind  thitt  its  SoT'raignty  retrievea» 

You  vanquilh'd  when  I  fi^gle  feoght; . 

Rit  Aid  from  Heav'n  I  fought. 
Now  though  you  World  and  HcU  invoke, 

I'll  keep  you  undcx  yokcj 
%  Heav'n's  Support  Til  War  maintain, 
!TiU  I  you  Captiye  lead  on  Chain. 


On 


8o  Prepdrathef  fot  Deatk 

On  my  fickBed  fbonas  I  fall, 

Tou'U  bitt'rer  be  than  GalL 
Each  ihort-liv'd  Joy  will  turn  below. 

To  an  eternal  Woe. 
Youll  cheat  me  here,  torment  me  therci 
And  drowtf  d  my  Hope  id  dire  Ddpair^ 

Defpair !  of  Hell  the  Sov  raign  Woc> 

Ton,  Loft,  ihall  undergo^ 
You  ever  Ihall  Defpair  endure^ ' 

To  fate  your  Thirft  imppre, 
The  more  xof  Flefli  defpsin,  the  more 
Mind  will  towards  iweet  Aflkrance  finr* 

The  more,  faid  G)nfcience,  you  from  Clogg  are  free» 
Death  the  lels  frightful  to  your  Soul  will  be. 
Sing  of  BlefsM  j^e/m,  wheii  his  Death  drew  nigh. 
From  his  Example  youll  beft  learn  to  die< 

^cfus   teaeher  to  Die. 

DEath  as  your  Rout  by  me  you  toolc. 
You  gave  me  fuch  a  ghaftly  looki 
Able  againft  you  to  inflill 
A  fierce  Averfion  in  my  Will  ^ 
But  I  no  Will  found  in  my  Breai}:, 
Your  ghaflly ,  Vilage  to  dttefl. 


You  on  a  fudden  me  furprisM, 
But  now  I  have  my  felf  revis'd. 


My 
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JyCy  Will  entire  to  God  I  gave. 
From  Gpd  you  your  Cdhimiilion  have; 
Afliime  your  Looks  which  moft  affright, 
And  to  my , Bed  V\\  you  invite. 

Exert  your  utmoft,  you  no  111 
Can  work  to  one  who  has  no  Will: 
My  Life  with  ^efus  hidden  lies, 
It  you  and  all  Hell-pow'rs  defies  \ 
Beneath  his  Wiiigs  fecur^  I  reft. 
And  am  anticipately  bleft; 

My  yefus  kept  beath  ftili  in  Eye^ 
Often  prcdiainghefhou'd  die, 
Forefeeing  all  the  boundlefs  Woes, 
All  the  Infults  ofjfewijh  Foes, 
The  Force  of  all  Hell-pow'rs  combin'd. 
To  grieve  his  Flelh,  and  ftorm  his  Mind. 

yefvs  when  near  th'expcQ:ed  hour  , 
That  Hell  to  grieve  him  flioud  have  pow'r, 
As  on  his  Crois  he  kept  his  Vkw, 
Into  an  upper  koom  withdrew. 
With  all  his  Vot'ries  there  to  meet. 
And  celebrate  the  Pafchal  Treat. 

Theh  he  Himfclf  for  t)eath  difpos'd, 

Of  dymg-well  the  Art  difclos'd  •, 

He  waih*d  with  Condefcenlion  fweet, 

And  wip'd  bis  happy  Lovers  F*eet, 

VoL  IV.  F  ITiat 


*.• 
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That  from  Pollution  cleans'd  they  might, 
Approach  the  Euchariftick  Rite. 

The  Eucharift  h«  then  ordaih'd, 
i  With  Food  immortal  them  fuftain'd  •, 
Thert  fang  an  Hymn  the  Feaft  to  clofe. 
And  fweeten  his  approaching  Woe^ 
Scattering  Truths  Heav'nly,  high,  andlweet. 
As  to  the  Mount  he  made  retreat. 


While  Death  was  lively  in  his  Thought, 
He  Heav'nly  Truths  with  Vigour  taught , 
How  to  be  lov'd  of  God,  and  love^ 
Promised  fweet  Peace  and  joys  above. 
And  the  Blefs'd  Spirit*s  conftant  Aid, 
And  for  them  all  with  Fervour  pray'd. 

He  fpent  his  preparation  Hours, 

To  warn  of  Dangers  and  Hell-pow'rs, 

Their  Hearts  to  counfel,  ftrengthen,  cheer. 

To  arm  againft  degenerate  Fear, 

Pure  Love  fraternal  to  inftill. 

And  form  them  to  his  Father*s  WilL 

Soon  as  he  to  the  Mount  withdrew. 
Upon  the  Ground  hiinfelf  he  threw, 
There  he  began  to  agonife, 
Offered  up  moving  Tears  and  Cries, 
Begged  the  dire  Cup  might  be  declined, 
yet  to  his  Father's  Will  reiignU^ 

Three 
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Three  times  he  prayed  to  Love  iminenft* 
His  Ardours  ftill  grew  more  intenfr^ 
Three  times  he  his  Difciples  found. 
In  ftupifying  vapours  drown'd, 
Enjoyn'd  all  three  to  watch  and  pray. 
To  arm  againfi  the  evil  Day. 

There  bath^'d  in  a  ftrong  Bloody  Sweat, 
Whidi  all  the  Turf  furrounding  wet. 
Heaven  fent  an  Angel  to  condole, 
And  comfort  his  afflided  8oul, 
Wheu  unimaginably  pain'd. 
Paternal  Love  his  Son  fuftainU 

Thus  for  his  Death  prepar'd,  he  rofe. 
With  Mind  ferene  to  meet  his  Fdes, 
S«lf-lacrificM,his  Father's  Will, 
And  our  Redemption  to  fulfill-. 
His  Refignation  Woes,  endear'd. 
And  him  in  bouttdlefs  Sorrows  chear'd^ 

Patience  invincible  he  fhew'd. 
When  Angours  all  his  Powers  o'er-flaw*d: 
He  never  at  the  Pains  repin'd, 
His  Father  for  his  Lot  alUgu'd^ 
He  Lamb-like  was  to  Slaughter  led. 
Add  for  our  Guilt  contented  bled. 

F;>  When 
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When  with  Infernal  rage  opprefi'd, 
And  unconceiveabl^  diftre&'d. 
When  nail'd  to  the  tormenting  Wood, 
Where  from  his  Wounds  ran  Streams  of  Blood, 
Heard  all  his  Woes  a  Mock'iy  made,  - 
He  for  his  PerfecutOTs  pray'd. 

The  God  f  eem'd  from  the  Man  to  hide. 
Sorrow  then  rofe  to  a  Spring* tide, 
My  God,  Why  doft  thou  me  fodake. 
With  Aaguifh  moft  intenfe  he  fpake  ? 
Spake  not  diftrufting  Heav*n*s  Relief^ 
But  from  Infinity  of  Grief. 

At  his  laft  Dolorous  Effort, 
I  Paternal  Love  was  his  Support  ^ 
Himfelf  to  that  Dear  Love  he  gave,, 
And  when  juft  finking  to  his  Grave^ 
Father,  into  thy  Hands,  he  cry'd> 
My  Spirit  I  commend,  and  dy'd. 

•         I  ^  keep  my  Jefus  ftill  in  Eye, 

For  me  he  dy'd,  and  taught  to  die  5 
Oft  in  my  Cell  I  call  to  mind. 
How  he  himfelf  to  Death  refign'd. 
Like  him,  my  Life  I  down  will  lay, 
It  ftiall  be  giv'n,  not  fuatch'd  away. 


.  •  \ 


My  Soul,  O  copy  ev'ry  Line 
Of  this  original  Divii|e, 


On 
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On  J^Mi^Vot'ries^you  muft  tend ,    . 
To  wafH  their  Feet  muft  condefcend-, 
You  Pleafure  for  fweet  j^e/wj/fake,      '    * 
In  Hmpble  Charities  muft  take. 

»  •  .  .  •  r 

With  Zeal  waih' your  own  Spirit  clean,\" 
From  all  Concupifcence  terrene,  ^ 

When,  wafh  d  in  Penitential  Dew, 
Then  your  Baptifmal  Vow' renew. 
What  Rter  wifh'd  /or,  Vaih  all  o'er, 
Ai^  take  great  Gire  to  Sin  no  nx)re. 

Wafli'd  in  heart-purifying  Tear,         ' 
Yqu  muft  at  Jefus""  Feaft  appear. 
With  Food  immprtaj  to  be  fed,      .       ^ 
Thatypu  jaor Hell  nor  De^th may  dread  ^ 
Then  fin^  an  Hymn  of  the  like  Strain, 
With  that  above  of  the  Lamb  (Iain. , 


•  ■  % 


An  Hymn  for  Tribute  ey'ry  Day^ 
To .  !)fefus^  Love  devoutly  pay,  ,  ^ 

Your  Friends  warn,  coiinfel,  rhear,  inftnifl, 
And  to.  celeftial  Blifs  condiid. 
To  Solitude  like^  ^efus  fly. 
Your  Duty  undifturbd  to  ply., 

Thete  proftrate  fall  upon  the  Ground,  "^ 
With  ferious  Thought,  and  awe  pK)folii)d, 
Shou'd  Agony  upon  you  feife, 
ft9y  not  for  peremptory  Eafe, 

P3    -  '       M 
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But  Icafn  your  Will  to  Will  Divine 
Irrevocably  to  rcfign. 

To  Watch  and  Pray  from  yefm  learn. 
Death  s  hourly  Thrcatning  to  difcern : 
Let  Fervour,  as  your  Sorrows  rife, 
Ingeminate  yoiir  Cries  ^ 
God  will  at  laft  ypur  Pr4y'r»  attend^ 
Or  for  Support  an  Angel  fend. 

When  to  your  dying  feed  tonfift'd. 
Then,  fufPring  y^/m,  moft  remind^ 
If  in  Iharp  Pains  you  lye  and  groan. 
Like  Jejw  msikc  no  raurtn'ring  Moan, 
For  Patience  at  God^s  Throne  entreat. 
And  ycfusAikc  the  PrayV  fepeat. 

God  s  Love  to  a\l  with  2eal  fuggeft, 

And  from  the  Flame  in  your  own  Breafi 

Fire  other  Hearts,  that  they  the  Name 

Of  y^w'  Fritends  may  humWyclaini, 
From  God's  Love,  Love  fraternal  ftre. 

In  which  alt  Jefus'  Friends  confpire. 

r 

Tour  Foes  both  pray  for  and  forgive. 
And  when  you  oeafing  are  to  live, 
Stroi^  Cries  to  liOve  Bitemai  fend. 
Into  LoVe's  Hands  your  Seal  commrad) 
In  Love's  foff  Hands  to  Blifi  you'll  fly, 
Taught  by  lov'd  J^fus  how  to  dye. 

Since 


i 
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Since  fefus  you  the  art  of  Dying  taught, 
SsAiCojifcience^  keep  Death  always  in  your  Thought ; 
Jefus  Death's  Sting  has  damp'd,  a|kl  void  of  Fear, 
Saints  welcQBae  him  when  they  perceive  him  near  ^ 
Sing  of  him,  not  as  Enemy,  but  Friend, 
He  djifenyenpm'd,  can  no  111  intend. 

7%e  State  of  Separation.  \ 

OFT  of  017  Grave  I  tilpe  Rerlewa, 
On  whatDeath  ia,  I  daUy  mufc^ 
Tls  SepaiatioD  to  endure 

Betwixt  my  Sonl  and  Flefii  impure  j 
Fleih  ialk  to  Daft,  tviien  in  its  Urn, 
Soul  will  to  God,  her  Source,  return. 

f 

Of  both,  the  State  will  be  the  fame. 
As  'twas  'ere  they  together  came  \ 
Tis  nat'ral  to  diflblve  to  Earth, 
Since  'tii  from  that  Flefli  had  its  Birthj 
'Tis  nat'ral  for  the  Soiil  to  fly 
To  God,  who  breath'd  her  bom  on  High. 

Flefh,  when  'tis  bqried  in  the  Grave,    - 
Will  ncdiing  want,  will  nothing  crave  % 
It  as  iDfenfible  will  lie. 
As  'twas  before  its  vital  Tie-, 
While  Worms  devour  its  very  Heart 
'Twill  nor  Difturbance  feel,  nor  Smart, 

F  4  The 
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The  Soul,  when  (he  to  Gdd  afpires^ 
Poflefles  all  that  fhe  defires  •, 
Here  flic's  imprifonM  and  exil'd, 
By  baneful  Vanities  heguiFd, 
There  flic  lives  fafe  at  Home,  nncurVd, 
In  Blifs  fiipemal  undiflurb'd. 

« 

Sages  of  Old  who  beat  their  Brain, 
True  Happihefs*c6ti'd  ne'er  explain; 
Some  it  by.IndlolencedefinM, 
And  Quietationbf  the  Mind, 
Some  Happiheft  in  Motion  thou^ 
4nd  it  in  aftive  Pleafures  fought. 

Neither  was  Happinefs,   disjoined 
In  happy  Death  they  are  combined  *, 
In  Indolence  the  Flefli  remains. 
The  Soul  an  adive  Joy  obtains. 
Death  on  this  Side  the  awfiil  Day 

Is  to  our  Blifi  the  ready  Way. 

• 

The  Soul  will  indolent  abide. 
Though  from  her  Qjnfort  Flefli  mity'd, 
Frojn  Flefti  in  which  below  flie  dwelt. 
She  fuch  a  vafl:  Encumbrance  felt, 
That  till  it  is  by  Death  i^fin'd. 
She's  to  Re-union  not  inclined. 


Sool 
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Soul  corroptiUe  Ptefli  dirdaiim^ 
She  at  a  glorious  Bod/  aims^ 
Has  no  Propenluni  to  unite, 
But  to  a  Body  Chrift-iike  bright, 
Which  Ihall  her  Faculties  enlarge 
And  Duty  to  ftdl  Height  difcharge. 

Soon  as  the  Soul  to  God  r^wn, 
At  difiance  fees  the  glorious  Throne, 
And  the  Angelick  Orders  Nine, 
Hymning  the  Majefty  Divine,* 
Her  felf  flie'fi  at  God's  Footffool  fling. 
And  thus  oj^  her  paft  Bleffings  ling : 

« 

Father  of  Spirits,  by  that^N^fe,' . 
I  lay  to  Love  paternal  Claim,' 
Thou  me  Heav'n-bom  didft  yet  enjoin, 
My  felf  in.  Body  to  enftirine. 
Death  at  thy  Plealure  fet  me  free. 
And  I  unclog*d  return  to  thee. 

Ah  had  I  feparatc  remain*d, 

I  in  thy  fight  had  been  unftaiilM, 

But  flefhly  .Clogs  weighed  down  the  Mind, 

Joys  fenfual  kept  it  uh-refin'd, 

My  trial  was  thy  Will  Divine  *• 

I  cannot  at  thy  Will  repinei    - 

SucceiEve 
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Sacceffive  Flatteries  of <  111 
From  Thee  warp'd  mjr  cmbody'd  Will  j 
But  thou  didft  pity  on  ine  tal^e. 
For  fweetcfti  dcareft,  Jefui  fake,    . 
iUid 'ere  I  parted  ftcun  mj .  Qay, 
In  Teaxft  I  wafh'd  its  Filch  awaj. 


Thy  Tenderne&  Abatements  ipade. 
When  'ere  I  was  by  Fcaiky  (Way'd  ^ 
.  Thou  didft  in  Body  me  eaclole, 
T'  immortalife  my  Joy^i  not  Woes  ^ 
Thy  bpundlefi  Goodnefi  I  adore. 
Who  to  Thy  (iblf  daft  me  xefloce. 

I  durftnot  at  thy  Throne  appear, 
*rill  by  thy  gnjcious  Pardon  clear. 
Thee  loiig  I  ftyl'd  my  God  before , 
But  mine  now  infinitely  more^ 
With  thee  my  God  I  rerunite, 
Kever  to  loofe  tiiy  Blilsful  Si^t. 

This  faid,  God  on  the  Soul  will  fhine, 
Some  Msmfion,  for  her  will  aiEgn  % 
While  all.  the  fep'rate  Souls  in  Bliis, 
Salute  her  with  a  peaceful  Kils, 
And  a  triumphant  Hymn  begin 
For  her  £iUpe  fioip  ^oe  and  Sin, 


O 
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O  Blifi  unfpealcaMe  Divine, 
Appropriating  Godhead  Trine, 
1*Tio  wotf  d  not  gladly  Death  dcfirc. 
Such  Bli&  ecfiatick  to  acquire^ 
From  confiant  Indigence  helovt^ 
To  th*  All-fufficient  to  reflow  > 

Tet  fiiithful  Sods  are  but  half  bkft, 
Till  glorious  Bodies  them  inveft  •, 
They  live  in  Acqaiefcence  fwect. 
Till  they  have  Happinefe  compleat, 
Wou'd  not  compleatlj  happy  be, 
^ill  Odd  the  Moment  fliall  decree. 

Fond  men  aSeparatioi)  feac, 

Which,  #ociMth€y  thmk,  (hoii'd  Deatih  endear  ^ 

The  Fle(h  in  Indolence  at  reft. 

The  Soul  in  Joy  amiHig  the  Bleft, 

Are  the  Saints  Lot  who  at  Death's  ii^» 

In  Exultation  difumte. 

r 

The  SpooTe  with  all  tike  Dainties  fed, 
Whidi  |5?€W  on  ev'ry  tHfroui^Bed, 
Reposed  in  the  fWect  iSarden  Shade, 
•  Till  ilSbihher  did  her  Eyes  mvbde^ 
She  deeping  felt  her  Heart  awake. 
And  heard  what  her  Belored  ipake 

Saints 
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Saints  thus  Celd^sal  Toys  fore-tafie,   ^ 
And  when  their  yital  Spirits  wafte, , 
While  gently  Death  lays  Flcfli  afleqf, 
Hieir  Souls  celefldal  Vigils  keep  ^ 
They  Jefus  fee,  they  hear  his  Voice/ 
They  w^^efizlly  love,  hymn,  rejoic.c.    . 

•  •  _  »• 


.  ♦ 


fTatcb  and  Pray, 


'     /      '    j' 


I.  T  cjianc- d,  juft  as  (the  fu|l-che^k'd  j^oon 
Reach'd  her  nodumal  Noon, 
I  to  a  Garden  Shade  with-idreur^ 
/.    HcayVi/nndifteiftcdly  tQ  view^,  ; 

And  as  to  Gpd  my  Pray'r  tQolc  flight; 
I  law  a  very  fofipjidabjip  .3igh^  i 


li  »      .* 


• 


On  a  pale  Horfe  I.Death.dcfcty'd, 

Who  iiiem'd  towards  me  to  ride. 
Of  Colp(Xdaa  bones  coinpo^'d^ 
Which  jifito.  Skeleton  were.dos'd. 
Two  wide^muoftVd  Quivers  £U'd  with  Store, 
leadly  jl^s  like.  Polftpr\fJh«ng  l)cfbre. 

^  Shoal  of  peat  hs  made. up  I^^Tmin,  .^ 
Which  fpread  the  airy  Main, 
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Who  at  hiBBeck  full  fpeed  woifd  fiy^ 
To  Mortals  doom'cl  that  Nbur  to  die ) 
For  various  Fates  to  Humane  Idnd, 
Peculiar  Weapons  were  to  each  afllgn'd. 

Next  Death  with  faded  Cyprefs  crown'd^ 

To  Bands  for  Hades  bounds 
His  wake  o'er  the  Horizon  trac'd. 
Of  their  corporeal  Shells  uncas'd. 
He  all  the  Way  ihot  Darts,  and  Ghofts 
New  fttip'd  fdll  join'd  the  two  ufibody'd  HoSs, 

At  me  his  Arrows  ieem'd  to  point, 

I  trembrd  evVy  Joint  5 
My  Guardian  to  allay  myFear^ 
Caught  me  up  towards  the  airy  Sphere, 
Thence  of  the  World  I  had  free  View, 
Saw  how  his  Darts  the  Kingof  Terrours  threw. 

Death  and  his  Squadrons  Night  and  Day, 

Unweary'd  hunt  for  Prey  ^ 
They  never  ipare  or  Sex  or  Age, 
On  all  Mankind  they  wreek  their  Rage, 
Eledlively  flied  humane  Gore, 
Let  Mifers  live  to  harden  them  the  moi^. 

Souls  lick  of  Liie  they  pretcmit. 
Men  food  of  Life  they  hit. 
They  murder  In&nts  in  the  Womb, 
Send  fome  by  Sicknefi  to  their  Tomb,' 

Some 
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« 

Some  fell  by  a  furprifing  Stroke^ 
And  havp  no  AGniite  Mercy  to  invoke. 

Death'6  Arrows  feemM  at  Random  fliot. 

Yet  never  mifi'd  the  Spot  5 
An  Angel  guided  ev'ry  Dart, 
When,  where,  and  how  to  gore  the  Heart : 
When,  where,  and  how  no  Mortals  knew. 
And  rarely  died  with  Preparation  due. 

•fhe  Bad  to  Torment  through  the  Air 

Drag'd  by  fierce  Devils  were  •, 
In  dorrous  Rowlings  as  they  went, 
In  vain  their  Lamentations  fpent : 
The  Monfters  whic{i  in  Sabel  dwell. 
At  Midnight  never  made  fuch  horrid  Tell.  ; 

Bright  Angels  waited  on  the  Juft-, 

Free'd  from  affliftive  Duft, 
l!icy  all  the  Way  with  Joy  divine 
Hymn'd  Love  immenfc  of  Godhead  Trine, 
All  rob'd  in  beatifick  Light, 
Their  Angels  made  not  a  more  glorious  Sight, 

The  Damn'd  lank  to  the  Dark  abjrls. 

The  Saints  flew  up  to  Bliis^ 
The  Shrieks  of  Thofe,  the  Joys  of  Thefc, 
I  faw  Seard  up  by  firm  Decrees; 
My  Angel  Watch  and  Prty  advis'd,. 
Uft  I  by  fudden  ]>ath  Ihou'd  be  ferpris'd. 

^  Viaticum^ 
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VIATKVM. 

JEfu,  I  in  thy  GoQpel  read. 
That  'ere  thou  didft  for  Sinners  bleed. 
Thou  didfl:  the  Eucharift  ordain. 

Souls  to  fufbiin. 

From  the  Wefi'd  Table  thou  didft  go 
To  thy  ftrong  agoniling  Woe, 
Thence  Humble,  Meek,  Refign'd,  Sedate, 

Thy  Death  await 

•  Thy  Soul  Aon  at  thy  dol'rous  Bid, 
Didft  to  Paternal  God  commend. 
And  of  pure  Love  to  thy  great  Sire, 

Martyr  Expire. 

Adoring  him  with  Filial  Dread,* 

Thou  on  the  Crofs  didft  bow  thy  Head^ 
DidftdieaViahn  tofolfiU 

His  gracious  WilL 

Saints  whom  Death  threatened  to  invade. 
Thy  Altar  ftill  their  Refuge  made. 
Humbly  aflur'd  they  beft  cou'd  there 

For  Death  prepare. 

Thy  Death  was  piflnr'd  in  that  Rite; 
Thy  Dolours  there  were  in  thw  Sight; 

Dolours 
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Dolours  which  all  [who  did  behold^ 

With  Teais  condol'd. 

Thee  they  not  only  piSur'd  law. 
But  thence  were  Virtue  wont  to  draw, 
Virtue  which  cur'd  all  Ills, 

And  gained  their  Wills. 

Not  only  Virtue  they  poflefsM, 
They  with  thy  Flefli  and  Blood  were  blefc'd^ 
They  Food  in  that  myfterious  Treat, 

Immortal  eat 

tgunortal  Food  they  ftlt  excite 
A  Super-humane  Chrift-like  Might  -^ 
Like  thee  to  die  in  Love  enflam'd. 

They  chiefly  aim'd. 

They  of  dire  Torture  had  no  dread, 
By  the  Platicnm  when  fed  •, 
They  to  that  heav'nly  Food  inur'd. 

The  Crofs  endur'd. 

The  Source  of  Life  was  in  their  Breaft, 
By  Death  they  cou'd  not  be  diftreft-. 
Death  gave  them  of  their  Saviour  dedr 

The  Vifion  clear. 


Death  both  illumin'd  and  refin'd 
By  that  Inflaiiimative  the  Mind, 


Loy« 


Preparati'ves  for  Letttbi  p^ 

Love  watch  its  moft  exalted  Height^ 

At  Je/iu  fight. 

Blejs'd  Age,  when  Saints  were  daily  fed 
With  Jefus  their  Life-giviiig  Brea^, 
Whic^  gave  them  Vigour  ftrong  and  {Wdet, 

Grim  .D&th  to  tafcet. 

Souls  now  ftand  trembling  at  Dfath's^ight^ 
Wc  want  true  JEuchariftick  Might, 
Of  Heavnly  Food  we  them  deprive. 

Scarce  half  alive. 

The  Prophets  Cakes  twice  twenty;  Day% 
SeciirM  his  Vigour  from  Decays,  ' 
Twice  twenty  Years  God  Maiina  rain'i 

Whif h  jews  fuftaiifdi 

^iCakes^nor  Manna  them  fufGcM,.         .  ., 
Their  Hunger  them  again  furpris'd  ; 
But  Souls  who  Food  immortal  tafte^ 

Shall  neVer  yrs^ii 

After  an  Abftinence  fe vere,  .    •  v  / 

yonatban  from  his  pointed  Spear,  ^. 

Buck'd  Honey  drops  and  his  Eye  fight. 

Grew  quick  and  bright 

Wheb  Saints  of  all  ilieir  Sins  rel^as^d^ 
On  Jefus  xnyftically  feaft^ 
yd.lVi  6  They 


p8  Preparatives  for  Death* 

They  rellfli  with  immenfe  DeligKt, 
Love  infinite, 

y^/"*  when  Death  approodi  fhall  nialce^ 
Ifay  I  of  thy  ^t  felf  partake, 
That  with  a  Will  lefign'd  I  may 
Thy  Call  obey.. 

May  I  like  thee  my  Death-pangs  beat 
Refting  on  God's  Paternal  Care, 
Scalding  my  Wings  to  take  iny  Flight, 
To  blilifal  fight 

May  I  like  thee,  th«  Wotld  defpifr, 
And  languifh  till  to  thee  I  rife } 
In  Hymning  fefvs,  O  may  I 
Toje/wfly 

•fiiiijuiiiiiii'iiiitaiirissiiff 

More  Blefi'd  to  Give  than  to  Recei've, 

MOre  Blefs'd  to  Give  than  to  Receive, 
We,  taught  by  Heaven,  believe  : 
That  copies  Deity  immenfe, 

This  fprii^  firom  Indigence^ 
To  that  the  Saint  with  Zeal  propoids, 
Which  infinitely  this  tranicends. 
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rr 


To  Qvetoufoefs  t  am  incUi'd, 
,      When  thftt  I  call  to  Alind, 
I  woii'd  Bt  cv'ry  Foreign  Shore, , 
,       Freight  boundlifi  precious  Oar  i 
.4  JDit;^ J^hnghty  Treafbrei  crave^ 
The  FooFi  fan  Bams  I  fain  woii'd  haire. 

Like  Solhmon  I  wotiM  abbund: 

« 

^      With  Gaiiis  more  precious  Cfoirn'di 
Yet  Wealthy  Oar,  Trearare,Baims  and  Qttn^ 
.     I  wholly  fhou'd  coiitenin  ^ 
tiad  I  not  Sol<mon\  large  fitearf^ 
feold  to  the  Needy  to  impart. 


4      « 


O  happy  Riches;  which  p*er-flow ! 

Td  all  in  Want  or  isToe, 
Which  have  ilo  Wings  to  fly  aWay^ 

3ut  "with  the  liVral  Stay, 
Of  Friends  and  Wealth,  fhey  Store  proVidK 
In  Healr'n  immertfely  multiply M, 

Happy  rich  Mah !  did  he  bbt  know, 

.     How  Riches  to  beftoW, 

Who  trufts  not  in  hiS  plenteous  Stbred^ 

Oi  Idol  Wealth  adoresj 
God's  Goodijefs  who  to  cqpy  ftriires. 
And  gains  the  BleiCngs  of  both  Lives, 

6  a  M^ 


I  oo  Preparathes  for  Death. 


My  God,  we  Indigent  bdow. 

Have  nothing  to  beftow^ 
Our  All  is  from  thy  giBcioitt  Thrbne,^ 

We  nought  oin  ftyle  pur  ownt 
And  when  to  thee  we  QfPrings  brings 
The  Drops  are  of  thy  Boondlels  Spring. 

But  O !  Be;iignity  Diyine, : 

When  OfPring  what  is  thine^  ; 

Thoudoft  as  ours  thy  own  accept,. 
For  which  Rewards  are  kept, 

We  all  our  Days  Receivers  livc^    ^ 

Of  what  we  to  the  Donor  give. 

A  Dying  Giver  of  God^s  own,  . 

The  living  Poor  bemoan^ 
He  Advocates  in  Heav'n  will  find. 

To  plead  £>r  him  combined, 
Jefus*  poor  Brethren  will  contend,    . 
Who  fliali  inofl:  (hew  himfelf  his  Fifiend, 

Soon  as  by  HcavVs  Appointment  led. 
Death  fhall  approach  his  Bed, 

His  Guardian  will  to  th*  happy  Sphere 
Traje£t  his  Death  is  near^ 

And  'ere  one  Minute  drops,  the  News 

O  er  happy  Hades  will  di|jfufe. 


The 
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The  Poor  arho  Blifi  before  had  gain'd 

Whom  he  in  Life  fuftain'd. 
At  the  trajedted  Thought  will  meet 

And  falling  at  God's  Fpet, 
With  Ardour  for  him  interceed. 
And  for  Joys  fuper-effluent  Plead. 

The  Hungiy  wijl  recall  his  Bread, 

On  which  they  Daily  fed. 
The  Thitfty,  the  refrelhing  Bowls, 

With  which  he  cheard  their  Souls  5 
The  Stranger  wand  ring  in  the  Street, 
His  free,  his  HoFpitable  Tr«at. 

The  Kaked,  Cloath?  which  tiiem  fec«r*d. 
From  Cold  they  had  endur'd  j       ' 

The  Sick,  the  Vifits  they  receiv'd. 
And  how  by  them  reliev'd. 

The  Prirpera  helps  and  Sufccouys  kind. 

He  fliew'4  them  whep  in  Ch^iiw  confin'd. 

The  Debtors  how  their  Debts  he  wi«J, 

By  Lofles  when'Decay'd  •. 
The  Chriftians,  Slaves  to  B^oks  fold. 

Whom  he  redeem'd  with  Gold  j*    ] 
Widows  and  Fatherlefs  fupply'ji 
Py  him,  when  by  the  World  deny'd. 
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His  Foes  for  whom  Chrift-like  he  pray'd. 

And  Good  for  111  repaid, 
DatimM  Souls  to  whom  he  Warnings  gave 

Andtiy'd  all  Means  to  lave, 
Shall  Self<onfus'd  before  the  Jhrone 
His  Charities  to  either  own« 

Xhe  Guardians  whqm  H^v'n  deign'd  to  fend. 
The  happy  Poor  to  tend  •,      '         .       * 

Pevoutly  will  the  fame  declare. 
Enforcing  all  their  Fray'r, 

And  his  own  Angel  will  recount 

Vafl:  Sutns  to  \vhich  his  Alms  amount 

NoAe  to  fearch  Cbromdes  (hall  need. 

For  a  paft  noble  Deed-,     ' 
As  the  great  Kmg  by  Eftber  gain'd 

For  Moriecai  ordain'd  : 
Each  Grain  of  Charitable  Gold, 
Is  in  the  Book  Wf  Life  enroFd, 


*« 


There  the  poors  PrayVs  recorded  lie, 

'  And  all  his  Succours  by 
There  the  poor^s  Praifes  patent  ftand 
For  Succours  firom  Bis  Hand  ^ 
And  him  rfie  Favourite  of  Heav'n's  King, 
Guardians  and  hapipy  Poor  will  fing.  ' 


Blefi'd 
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Blefs^d  Jefns  (blemnly  will  own 

Love  to  his  Brethren  fhewn 
And  Guaifdiana  of  the  Poor  he  fed 

Difpatch'd  to  his  Death-bed, 
HisBeatifick  flight  will  aid. 
With  an  Aqgelick  Cavalcade, 

Jefus  the  Judge  will  at  his  right 

Allot  him  Manfibna  Bright^ 
Among  the  BlelsM  with  a  high  Place, 

Hia  bounteous  Lover  Grace, 
Heav'n  ihall  in  Hymn  the  Truth  attefi; 
To  give,  then  to  receive  more  Bleft. 

May  I  to  yefiu  Brethren  f pare, 

In  all  his  Gifts  a  Share, 
And  not  defer  till  I  go  hence. 

My  Portion  to  dif]^nfe, 
A  Death-bed  Alm^  extorted  feems, 
j{L  Life  of  Alms  God  moft  efteems, 

.  Zjn)e  flrong  as  Death. 

A  Saint  to  few  but  God  well  known 
Who  feem'd  in  Town  to  live  alone  ^ 
Who  Worldly  Toil  and  Cares  difclaim'd. 
And  was  with  Love  IHvine  enflam'd. 
Yet  though  enflam'd  wou  d  make  no  Blaze  * 
But  of  his  Graces  damp'd  the  Rays. 

C  4  With 


J  o  ^  Preparatives  for  Death. 

With  few  but  Saints  who  e'er  convers'd. 
His  Alms  in  feaet  who  dilpersM, 
A  private  Life  b^Iow  who  chofe 
His  Soul  for  Gloiy  to  difpofe. 
Who  kept  fweet  Jefiu  ftill  in  Mind, 
And  his  own  Will  to  God  re^ign'd, 

Whofe  Virtues  lay  fo  out  of  View, 
That  Satan  ne'er  his  Samtfhip  knew. 
As  God  in  Jefus  he  ne'er  Tbou^t, 
Till  Miracles  his  God-head  tau^t. 
Whom  Satan  deemM  an  eafy  Prey, 
To  tempt  him  on  a  vacant  Day, 

Such  was  the  Saint  to  Jefus  dear, 
Who  often  made  him  Vifits  here. 
And  law  his  humble  Lover  feis'd. 
With  foft  Imi)atiencp  to  be  eas'd 
From  Clogs  Terreftial,  that  he  might 
In  Blifi  of  Jefus  gain  Jthe  Sight. 


Jejus  to  Death  *Cpmniiflion  gave, 
"to  reft  his  Body  in  the  Grave, 
That  his  enamour'd  Soul  might  fly. 
Into  lov'd  Jefus '  Arms  on  High  -, 
Death  to  confederate  Hell  reveaVd, 
fox  whpm  his  Warrant  next  was  feal'd. 


y 


Death 
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Death  and  Hell  out  together  went. 
On  the  Saint's  endlefs  Rom  berit. 
They  both  approaching  his  Sick-bed, 
His  watchful  Angel  o*er  his  Head, 
Brandifh'd  his  bright  Angelica  Blade, 
That  neither  CDU*d  the  ftiint  invade. . 

His  Licence  Death  begui  to  plead ; 
That,  ikid  the  Angel,  yon  exceed. 
For  when  his  dying  Heaven  defigp'dt 
Tou  ihou'd  have  left  your  Hell  behind,' 
Hell,  which  Heav'n  damns  to  ftri^  reftraint^ 
From  troubling  a  departing  SfiinU 

The  Angel  with  his  two  edg'd  Fire, 
Made  the  infernal  Fiends  retire  •,  * 
Tour  Da^t,  laid  he,  now  on  him  try. 
In  Slumbers  fweet  you  fee  him  lie  ^ 
Truth  (ays,  that  Love  as  Death  is  ftfong, 
To  fee  the  Ezperinvnt  I  lpng« 


This  Lover  whom  I  beft  Ihou'd  knovir. 
Too  humble  is  his  Love  to  ihew  \ 
Death,  what  your  Strength  is  folly  fty, 
And  rU  his  Love  againft  it  weigh  ^ 
Grim  Death  reply'd,  What  Lovers  dare, 
y^eak  I/)ve  with  this  ftjong  Arm  compare  ? 
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I  a  Cnwn*d  King,  this  Scfipttr  fmy^ 
All  living  CreatuMs  vat  eWjr,^ 
I  daify  rraod  the  Heatr'nlj  Aidi, 
Ann'd  with  Ten  Thodaad  Terron  Idb 
My  Darts  I  a]t  mf  pleafiice  f^ng^ 
At  SMxs-m^  Hoco^  Pcdata,  King. 

Your  Ciwrn  ii  made  of  Qipr^s  Dcsd, 
Love  oown  Willi  Rap  a  Loyec'i  Head 
Tou  have  your  Bounds,  VuC  Love  hasn 
Love  iks  with  Jkfus  on  a  Throne^ 
Saints  hf  her  bofiow'd  Splendour  ihini 
And  all  Thingp  in  Lorve's  Good  combine 

Ho  Wretch  agaif^  me  'ere  vebellU 
But  his  audadou^  Bride  I  quell'd, 
I  no  Fatigue,  no  Danger  knovr^ 
No  Difficulty  I  tot^ )   . 
Vame  if  you  can  one  lingle  Soul, 
Who  ever  cou'd  my  Mig^  controul. 

Blefs'd  Emcb  and  Elias  flew,      • 
To  Heav'nly  Reft  in  fpite  of  you } 
Love  over  Dangers,  Tortures,  Pains^ 
Invincible  the  Gonqueft  gains, 
Contemns  you  when  you  fierce  appear^ 
And  never  feels  what  tis  to  feax. 


Y^i? 
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STopr  fttai  Keys  bkfs'd  ^[^  keeps, 
He  MdTttfk  raifes  firon  Dead-fleept, 
Likfc  Power  he  to  hit  Loyersf  gave, 
Yo  niie  yotfr  Frirner»  from  tfteGrarei 
By  him  Lore  Vitfry  gamt  in  Hght, 
^Ilioiigb  all  Hell-poirm  affift  your  ^te. 

IvanqoiftMi  your  busuMtepod^ 
j&ud  on  Ms  Gnive  Triumphant  trod \* 
And  can  wcqIl  Love  my  Force  witbfiand. 
When  Jtfvs  dWh'd  my  CJonquVing  Hand  * 
God-man^  fiud  th'^el,  you  fnbdu'd, 
Vou  dearly  tfaar  feign'^  Con^ueft  ru'd: 

^Tw«8  Loie»,  not  you,  imdeGod  to  die, 
That  Lovcis  mkht  jwa  Darts  defy-. 
He  down  bis  Life  was  pkasM  to  lay  • 
A  Ranfimi  for  Man*8  6u3t  to  pay : 
Saints  Orriftg  make  of  Life,  t3od'8  Will, 
Kot  y<4tts,  ataorious  to  fulfil}. 


t*- 


Behold  this  ^vd%  which  Mortal^  gore^ 
And  thrbws  firoi^g  ^ifbn  through  their  Pores, 
The  fiery  Serpentg  urttt  b&  ^Mflgs, 
"When  you  compsire  them  to  my  Stiiigj, 
Ko  brazen  Serpent  when  in  l^t. 
To  cure  the  Wound  |  make  has  Might: 


4>.^    i 
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Death,  when  to  Lovers  yoa  dnw  nigh, 
You're  forc'd  to  lay  your  Terrours  by. 
When  Wanants  are  for  Lovers  fign*d^ 
Ton  leave  Sting,  Scepter,  Crown,  behind : 
Love  eyes  dear  yefus  an  the  Tree, 
And  from  your  Tyranny  i$  jfree. 

A  Glance  which  the  chafte  Spoufe  let  fly. 
From  the  fweet  Langour  ip  her  Eye, 
Wounded  her  Heavenly  Lover's  Heart, 
Death,  when  at  Saints  you  throw  your  Dart ; 
Toq  with  like  Softnels  pierce  their  Breafl, 
They  feel  themfelves  when  wounds  bleft. 


To  Sin  your  Birth  and  Strength  you  owe, 
And  Sinners  only  dragg'd  to  Woe ;     * 
Love,  which  firom  Sin  has  glad  Releafe, 
And  lives  with  God  belov'd  at  Peace, 
Of  all  that's  dreadful  yov  dji&nna. 
To  Lovers  you  can  work  no  Hanns, 

ITou  Force  exert  on  brittle  Clay 

Which. has  no  Pow'r  to  dilbbey  ; 

Love  fights  with  Luft,  the  World,  and  Hell, 

lias  Foes  uivnumber'd  to  repell  ^ 

Love  runs  through  Life  a  dangerous  Courfe^ 

And  muft  at  luft  tak^  heaven  \>y  Force. 


O 


n 
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On  Duft,  you  like  the  Serpent  feed. 
By  Love  the  Soul  from  Duft  is  (feed  ^ 
You  Sin-bom  feife  the  Ba(er  part. 
Love  keeps  for  God  thcHeavn-bom  Heart) 
You  Mortals  bury  in  cold  Urns, 
Love  to  the  Source  of  Life  returns. 

Fiends,  who  wou'd  die,  you  cannot  kill. 
To  Angels  you  can  Work  no  HI  ^ 
God  a  Comnmnd  on  Angels  laid. 
In  all  its  Motions,  Love  to  Aid: 
Angelick  Guardians  Love  fupport 
In  ev'ry  rapturous  ££Brt. 

Death  you  are  Mortal,  yoiill  at  laft. 

Into  the  fiery  Lake  bccaft: 

I^ve  will  immortal  flill  abide, 

Eternally '  beatify'd  •, 

Death  Sin-bom,  Heav'n-bom  Love  compare^ 

Love  has  of  Might  the  noble  Share. 


^     »     « 

Lord,  with  thy  Love  ray  Spirit  fire. 
To  thee  in  Triumph  to  afpire  \ 
Death  need  not  me  with  Dart  to  gore, 
I  what  thou  gav'ft  to  thee  reftore : 
Love,  Jt^ui  like,  fhall  Life  lay  down 
To  haften  to  xsr/  heav'nly  Crowq* 


/ 
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i  lo  Pirefaratlties  fot  Ikath, 

Refits  keeps  the  Ktys  tf  Bedtb  akd  Helli 

BLefs'd  Guardian,  careful  to  lufHH 
Good  XbingB^.  ^  Satan  Ul^  ^ 
Of  Death,  smd  its  cotjfed'rai^  Hell; 
the  i^orce  and  t'rqgreis  tell  5 
They  both  in  Holy  writ  are  join'd; 
And  fi>nnida])lfc  when  combined. 

r  ■  f 

Des(th  I  CQu'd  wdcbme  to  my  Bed;  ^ 

But  his  Companiob  dread,    . 
)roa  have  of  .ntim!rou»  Souk  had  Gaife; 

Breatl^ing  out  vital  Jkir ; 
b  &y  !  when  Death  his  Qnfet  inade; 
How  did  theyHellifli  Force  evade? 


t)eath  ahd  Hell  twth  with  utiiiofl  i^it^ 
On  JtfMs  rpoit  tfaeii-  might/ 

Much  more  my  Weaknefs  they^l  aflail) 
And  may  with  Eafe  prevail  -, 

My  Gnardian  in  trajeded  Thought^ 

Vhat  I  defir'd  thus  kindly  taught; 


Socn  as  we  law  -God-itidn  expire^ 

In  fifll  Aii^elicl:  Qpire^ 
Ve  fung ihe  New triumphantStrainj 

Of  JefMs  the  lamb  {lain. 
Who  Death  and  Heirs  aAults  endur'd; 
And  Conqueft  to  his  Friends  fecur'd. 
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God-nan  k)th  on  theOcA  foUii'd, 

I>eath  never  caii  intrude  ^ 
But  by  Ferroiffion  to  t  Smnt^ 

While  Hell  is  in  feftiMint: 
Jefns  by  HeavVs  benign  Decrce, 
Of  Death  and  Hell  ftill  keeps  the  Key. 

« 

From  Sin  their  Soe,  bofiiiltll  and  Death 

Go-evally  drew  Bceadi, 
And  when  God^iAan  unkdn  die  Gate, 

Death  marehes  with  }m  Mate^ 
But  Jefns  hk  good  Angels  ftnda, 
Who  &om  Hell-pow'rs  proteft  his  Friends.^ 

Ln'm 'ere  Death  hit  EjreliSs . dot's. 

In  Angels  Win^  repos'd, 
Hell-pow'«B  the]r  at  a  Diftance  ie]^t> 

TiU  hb  Utred  h&  he  Slept  j 
Then  with  a  tender  Charge  tiifey  flew, 
TiU  lodg'd  in  beatifick  View. 

The  Fool  who  Vigger  Barm  dievik% 

And  Riches  idolised. 
To  Death,  with  HeH  at  hit  Bed-fide^ 

By  God  abindon'd,  dfL 
The  Devils  ravtiom  for  the  mjr, 
^ote  hit  relo^ant  Sool  away. 

>  •     •  •  •      .  . 

" '      ■  •  Sot 


Ill  PHtpttfdthes  fat  Diath^  ] 

But  hoWy  laid  I,  can  Angels  tell. 

Where  thejr  muft  Fiends  expel  ? 

Where  e'er,  laid  th*  Angel,  they  defciyi 
Saints  widi  ^their  Guardians  by. 

It  is  the  Sign  that  they  muft  there 

Aflift  at  Death  the  Guardian's  Care« 

Good  Angels,  Souls  obdurate  leave, ' 
Who  the  blefi'd  ;Spijdt  grieve  i 

Devils  of  the;p  PolTeflion  take, 

Plung'd  in  the  Brimftone  Lake : 

The  Angels  Wing$,  the  Saints  o*er-lhade 

Hell  dreads  their  Minifierial  Aid« 

• 
•  •    •  * 

God^  Lovers  all  to  God  are  deaf. 

Their  Guardians  are  iHll  near  ^ 
Angels  will  hafie.to  take  their  Parts 

'Ere  Death  can  throw  his  Darts, 
Theyll  be  their  Q>nvoy  while  they  fly, 
To  Blifs  unlpeakable  on  High. 


Guardian,  Cnceyefms  keeps  the 

You  me  from  Terrours  iree» 
He  dyM  to  refcue  me  from  Hell, 
And  hell  its  Powers  repeal ; 
I  gladly  (hall  that  Death  await, 
For  which  God-man  unlocks  the  Gate# 

My  Jtfnsj  cleanTe  nfe  firom  my  Guilf, 
Unlock  then  when  thou  wilt ; 


r 


Trff^ativet  for  Veatb,  •  i  i J 

May  Angels  with  iny  Death  keep  pace. 

And  Fbw^rs  infenuU  chacc : 
0  may  they  waft  me  to  thy  Sight, 
To  which  t  langiufli  to  take  flight! 

•  •«  • 

Death,  when  thy  Saints  it  Ihall  fnrprifiv 

1$  precious  in  thy  Eyes, 
The  Wicked  live  in  ftroog  Deiure^ 

Like  the  Saints  to  Expire^ 
Jelii,  1)6  thou  my  Aid ,  that  I, 
May  Saint-like  live,  Sakit-like  to  die  t 

Death  and  Skep  compard^ 


.f 


Since  in  this  World  wife  God  defignM^ 
To  try  thc'Love  of  fireb  Mankind  • 
Foxefeeing  our  degenerate  Race 
Their  Option  on  felfe  Joys  wou  d  pladri 
Wk  Jjyvt  with  Outrages  repay. 
And  his  mild  Precepts  dilobey : 

Mercy  and  Wifflom  then  ccunbin^d^ 
Some  ]uft.  Expedient  out  to  find^ 
That  might  Rebellious  Man  chafldfej 
And  Sin  and  Wrath  not  etemilie) 
Both  Death  fer  the  Expedient  chofe 
proper  to  ihorten  Sin  and  Woes; 


»«  «    « 


3.  r  4  •  Treptrathxs  for  Bmii, 

Tet  Death,  |brfe^flihg,  fhou'^' ofdlain'd. 
Sinner^  with  jHorrour  entertained. 
They  from  theif  Thought  grim  Dfeath  eipell'd. 
■  They  tregibl^^  when  they  him  beheld  •» 
They  mutmvir  tl  that  dear  FlelH  (hou'd  fink, 
To  Earth^yeftiis,  i^dttennef?,  kni  Stiqlf. 

Mens  Heatts^ritiita.rWifdom.^'d,  „ 
S^w  how  they  ^11  were  tetf  ify^d  ^    " '  \ ' 
And  thfe  Blefi'd  co  omnifcieirt  Three; 
To  fet  our  Race  from  Tcrrours  free. 
In  C^n4£fcciiti(l|p2^cbus  jbin^ii; 
And  Death  to  be  a  Sleep  defin'd, 

i;h&;Saints  of  iDld  areiutber  faid,  h  .  ; 
To  deep  with  Fathers  than  l^.dead,    i 
c And  eVr  fince  Evangelkk  »Day       , . ; 
Diffbsd  ^ts  bright  HeaV'n-iopening  tLkfy 
The  Saints  arc  fiiid^  \f\iih  Li&  tfaey  ckie. 
In  Dormitories  to  repofe, 

*  '       '.  • 

Death  then  my .  Soid  in  memlj:/'  i;eep) 
And  refi:  afiiirUit  isa  Sleep  :    - 
*    Sleep  when  .with  long  Fatigue  diftce&^d. 
Gives  to  the  W£SLjy.  gratefid  Ae£t4     . 
Sleep  af4ie£  Man's  laborious  Cares 
*  By  foft  Refrelhment  Strength  repairs. 


r 
•  *  •      < , 


Sleep 


* 

Sleep  when  ftiaq>  fains  torment  dtut  Senfe, 
Created  fweet  Bife  and  Indolence-, 
Sleep's  a  Vacation  of  «if  iWis,  ' 
A«d  innocent^  Waftee  oar  Ht)UiS) 
Sleep  chains  oar  tq>  diftorted  Will, 
From  Guilt  of  voluntarj^  lili 

Reft  nndilbrb'd  and  Bidalfente,     ' 
VAcatbn'and  pure  Innocence, 
In  Death  teft  longer,  more  Aound, 
Than  iA  ft  ^leep  when  moft  profound  ^ 
If  we  tdrnpare  our  Bed  and  Qraye, 
Death  the  Advantage  feems  to  haVe. 

Flofh  at  the  kwfdl  Triint^t'fe  Soundj  ■' 
When  'tis  "awakenM  undet  Ground,  • ' 
Shall  rife  tnofre  glorioii  from  ti>e  I^ad^ 
^htn  a  tiPci  EaVrerfrdcrt-Hfe  'feed  •  ' 
Sleeper  a  while  froih^Siii  *eftram»,  * 
Death  frees  us  from  all  future  Stains^ 


.  '  »  .1 


Sleep  often  is  m  Bed  difturVd^ 
When  idle  ^Fancy  roves  bncutbd, 
Chinianr's  forms  and  jTwnft  roiw  Sdiemes^ 
Or  raifes  foul,  or  frightful  Dreams : 
Death  in  the  Grftve  has  lull  repofe, 
And  no  Difhirbance  ever  knows, 

a  a  81^ 
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Sleep  Soul  and  Body  fQent  lays 
In  a  Ceflation  of  Go^'s  JPraife,   . 
Death  which  thf  Flefh  c^  only.  feUf^ 
To  Hyiiui  ipr^at  God  the  Spirit  frec?^ 
In  fle^  the  whole  Man  i^ms  to  dip,  - 
Iq  Death  the  :S^it  jnount$  on^  High. 

Sleep  ev'ry  Night  returns  of  Courfe, 
Death  to  no  How  confines  its  JFoi;?e, 
T  enflame  for  Heav^ii  a  Watthfui  Zeal, 
God  chofe  Death's  Momeqt  to  conceal: 
In  fleep  by  Ood  we  guarded  arc,^ 
Death  is  much  more  Good's  tender  Care. 

.    •  •       J     r 

Saints  in  the  Earth  when  buiy'd  deep. 
Their  Fri^dfhip  with.dear  j^gfjW.keep, 
O'ei:  LcejLruf  dead  fweet  j^lm  wppt. 
And  ftyVd/  him  Jfrined  as.  th^c  he  flept  : 
Sleep  Eriendfl^p,  here  a  while  fufpends^ 
Saints  in  theix  Graves  are^  J^ivf  Friends. 


'  > 


Though  when  we  weigh  our  Bed  and  Urn; ,    . 

Death  feems  in  worth  the  Scale  to  tujn. 

Yet  Men  in  Life  from  Blifs  exil'd. 

To  Death  are  rarely  reconcird, 

3y  flumb'ring  Spirits  they  pofflbfs'd. 

Their  Death  Sins  Sov'raign  Cure  deteft, 

God  gives  tliem  Ears,  and  they'll  not  hear. 
Eyes,  and  theyll  fee  no  Duty  clear, 

Intdlea 
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Intellea?  aifi  they  baniih  Thought, 
Their  Cure  in  Hell  will  foon  be  wrought^ 
They'll  wake,  hear,  fee,  feel  endlefs  Wqe, 
And  think  Y^hether  they  will  or  no. 

May  I  my  God  count  Death,  my  gain, 
Dieliv'ring  me  from  Sin  and  Pain : 
And  welcome  Death's  protraded  Night,' 
More  gladly  than  the  Morning  Light, 
While  my  freed  Soul  to  thee  afcends , 
And  in  fwcet  Hymn  my  int  rim  fpend. 

Tife  Atheift  Dying. 

ON  a  pale  Horfe,  and  in  the  Rout,   ' 
Which  Providence  ftiU  pointed  out, 
Grim  Death  to  a  Saints  Manfion  ro3, 
Bii^t'ningHis  Soul  to  meet  his  God,   ' 
His  Horfe  he  at  the  Portal  ty'd 
And  ent'red  to  the  Saint's  Bed-fide. 

« 

The  Sajnt  me^  while  his  fefus  hymn'd, 

His  Spul  with  heav'nly  Graces  trim'd. 

His  blefs'd  ViaUcum  receive,      ^ 

While  his  Frieijds  rather  pray 'd  than  grievM^* 

Heav'ri  for  a  while  made  Death  retreat, 

His  Preparsttions  to  compleat* 

« 

Two  ghoftly  Pools,  while  Death  delayed, 
J^ear  the  Saint's  Door  Approache$  made, 

^  }  A^hron 


I^i'8*  trepayathef  for  Beath.^ 

ytfhron  and  Morus^  they  Were  ftil'd, 
With  evry  *^ind  of  Vice  defil'il  i ;   . 
Vice  o'er  their  Reafon  drc\^  a  Ctoud, 
And  they  Blaft)hem'd  great  God  alond- 

• 

Saints;,  yfyhron  Taid,  ftrange  poth«r  keep, 
When  they  Begin  their  finat  Slecp^ 
Our  Souls  are  Mortal ,  and  Decay 
As  vital  Heat  confumes  away : 
Our  Atoms  Chance  together  ty'd. 
And  they  by  Chance  .diflblv'd  abide. 

« 

Like  Beafl:$,  Taid  Mvrns,  all  Men  die, 
WitJi  Bcafo  their  Aftie?  mingled  lie,. 
Our  Souls  like  theirs,  if  Seuls  ve  have. 
Are  •  bury 'd  with  us  in  the  Grayc, 
Why  then  flipuM  Mortals  Death  decline. 
Why  ftiQU  d  they  dread  their  Anodynie  > 

At  Saints,  Old  Men,  Babes,  Beggars,  Kirigs^ 
His  Darts  Death  by  mere  Hazard  flings 
The  Bad  and  Good  promifcuous  fall  •, 
If  there's  a.  God  who  made  this  ajl,    , 

He,  either  fl«eps,or  idle  fita, 
■  And  the  fble'Pow'r  to  Chance  isonamits. 

I'll  try  to  iiop  Death's  Courfe  a  while, 

I'll  of  his  Heffe  the  Wretch  beguile, 

What  Death  will  fay,  Watch  you  to  hear, 

I'll  on  his  Horfe  ride  foil  Career. 

'  '■  The 


The  Horfe  wouMjiot  the  Rein  obey. 
But  with  his  Rider  ism  away. 

Juft  to  tbe  Qates  of  Dqith  he  xan. 
And  thfce  kick'd  down,  tjie  foolifh  Man^r 
The  Angel  who  Peath^r  Iteign  contioulf. 
And  keepflrthe  Key  to>  kt  in  Souls^.  .,  f 
Wondcr'd  to  fee  a  Body  there, 
Where  only  naked  Souls  x^air.  ,  r 

Soon  as  the  Fool  himfelf  had  reared,      r 
The  New  ftript  Soukvin  fight  arae^r'd^  - 
The  fetal  Crates  ffaraigbt  open  new, 
Morus  Jiad  there  a  difinal  View  , 

Of  the  Indlial  horrid  Paihs, 
Which  the  aocqrfed  Qrew  fuflains. 

As  the  damnM  Furie^  di'ave  them  in. 
They  cry'd,  O  execrjible  Sin ! 
O  I  muft  Bum  and  not  Coiafume,      .    ^ 
Juft  is  great  God,  juft  is  my  £)oom^  . . 
Curs'd,  ialfe^  evanid,  fenfual  Joy, 
Our  Souls  you  CSieat,  9Bd  jth^Vdeftrpy. , 

O  for  oue  predoui(  Minute  nicire, 
Tbac  t  might  wili^l  (juilt  deplore.   .  , 
Ah  fbolijQb^  Soul,  you  wilh  too  late. 
One  Muiute  nx)re  will  fhut  the  Qate^ 
•O  how  my  Confcience'me  upbraids. 
And  damns  me  tp  infernal  Shad^ ! 

H  4  Atheift 


L 


•'. 


^  -t 


1 10  PrefarMiVBT  for  Death. 


Athcift  I  liv  d,  Bdievcr  iy% 
I  now  fear  God  whom  I  deny'd, 

0  Horrour,  Angailh,  HcUifti  Woe, 
Which  a  dimn'd-  Soul  ipuft  undergo  ! 
My  Sins  to  Devils  me  cipole, 

1  nothing  feel  but  what  I  chofe  / 

I  fhall  have  fupplemcntal  Smart, 
For  Sins  in  which  I  bore  a  part. 
Like  Dives  focial  Sins  I  rue. 
Which,  O  that  my  Companions  knew* 
May  they  repent  e*er  they  expire. 
Left  daron'd  they  fucj  my  ipcrce  Fire, 

Moms  at  that  dread  Sight  belicv'd, 
A  while  he  for  his  Atheifin  griev'd. 
But  when  he  left  the  frightful  Gate, 
Returning  to  his  Wof Idly  Stfjte, 
His  wonted  Lufts  he  re-embrac'd. 
And  his  Convidtions  foon  er^'d. 

Such  ^rc  Conviftions  rais'd  by  Fear, 

They'll  at  Temptation  difappear. 

To  Heav'nly  Things  Luft  makes  ps  blind, 

A  Will '  perverfe  perverts  the  Mind  : 

Vice  to  Dominion  ne'er  arrives 

Till  Faith  and  Reafon  it  furvives. 


!« 


/ 


Tteparftimes  fir  Death.  rii 

In  GcAi  verts  Lbve  when  joined  widi  Fesas, 
Juftice  and  Goodnefi  both  reveres^ 
Goodnefs  which  has  enanxxuring  ftays^ 
The  Soul  connstnrally  fWayS) 

Love  will  Souls  conftiain, 
firft  lov^d  to>  love  agaii}« 


Death,  when  the  Saint  wiis  flown  to  Blifi) 
WooAffd  his  Ijtofe  at  Door  tb  a&fi» 
But  left  he  fhott'd  his  Prey  giTco'ei; 
A  flying  Serpent's  Wing^  he  tore  ^ 
His  Mdlengers  to  fix  them  try'd. 
That  he  through  Air  on  them  nught  glide. 

Death  at  the  Door  fkw  jipbran  fmil^ 
Guefi'd  be  was  confcious  to  the  Wile» 
And  order'd  one  ihou'd  at  him  ihoot, 
A  pain  not  Mortal  but  acute: 
TheMeflenger  ftraij  ftiot  the  Gout, 
I^eft  him  m  .Torture  crying  out,. 

The  Pool  the  Atoms  curs'd,  which  clos'd 
In  Limbs  for  fuch  firmig  Pain  di^  d  $ 
CursM  the  &ft  Day  which  Life  commenced, 
Curs'd  Stars  which  his  Bitth  influenced  ^ 
CursM  his  good  Friends  who  gave  him  Aid, 
Curs'd  Deaths  who  then  invok'dv  delay'd : 

_  _  • 

He  SwcHTfy  Bl^phttied^  Roar'd  out, and  Rav'd 
|n  ya|n  Help  boai  Fhvficians  crav'd, 

Roird 


•r 


lift  jP^jarathet  fir  Death, 

Fain  «P(Mi!4  h^oit  his  DufSgfSe  di^ 

Yet  what  might  ftUcNr  Sm'd:  to  try,      , 


r     .      «    \     f  '  f 


Such  is  theiAdidft^  wked  in  PaSn, 
The  Fool  fees  Worldly  Succoim  vain, 
Vt^Opii^tt  Vifl  his  VgngiiSLVmfy 

He  citrfes  MigMr  aixl  IbC^  t^t  Daf  ^ 
He  IiMDg  in  Hdl  Tarmteti  fhalrcs); 
And^  whtt^  it  their  chief  Woe,  defpairs. 


Loid;  whcft  w  I^in  th/.  Lovers  lie. 
Thou  fweetly  doft  thy  Aids  fupply, 
Thef  fitel  ttte  £afe  of  Wills  t€%i'd. 
Thy  Lbvt  Fbtcmal  chean  theii^  Mind : 
*Jw ill  iiti^sndietfiiliy  Death  endear,  . 
To  pafs  to  JofB  fiom  Angiiifli  here. 


I 


SUetae  in  Pbe  Grave ^        i 

^lCrHdn.1  thtf  King  of  Tei:it«n  Tie«r'4, 
VY    D«ar  Jifu,  iy  thy  Qofi fqbdud,    , 

He  feeni'dto  ide  a  harmk&  Thing,  •      > 

Wh^  Void  of  Sting. . 

Death  was  to  me  fioniliair.-groWB,  ; 

He  rifits  made  me  when  alone, 

iUid  feEkNlt  ThMightsftttL  kSEc  behind,     . 

'        :  Ta  «)fe  i»y  Mind  . 

peath 


,'k« 


w 


\ 


\ 


Dedtii  gave  me  Gleams  of  heaVnly  Blifi, 
Whidiwfteatat  ieA  aoeytltrfdidft*, 
I  vriWiiis  lav  laiidi  kfagof  Stiiy, 

.'•.'■■    '  ■  J    ■  '.  .1 
I  often  kift'd  the  finendly  Dart, 
Which  Ht  ietet'cl  «o>  woui  mflUm^ 
Md  IbiigUliUl  it  aijr  aool  let.  out 


«*§ 


Death  and  I  thus  a  Friendfiiip  held, 
TiU^&b&vinf  TlKXigbelhin'di|et'4    ^ 
The  CtMifc  of  Gftinge  fiom  Fnmd  O  F*$, 

■  I>Bth.OBit*<ittrkfioM; 

•  ■    ..    •;    • 

I  thought  it  Happinels,  laid  I, 

For  all  v^  hnr'di  thtiir  God:  tp  diit  ^    ~ 

At  nobler  He|^  ttarir  HeaVidf  ]Qi%  i 

0 

But  when  they  in  the  Grave  repofe, 
TheirLave*^  ftttk  CiMjAdi  Ufmits  cEtiycIofe. 
From  Death  vkMc^LMre'aiid  %imfludl  end, 

Ifftddnndl 

I.  • 

The  Heroe  after  God's  own  Heart, 

At  ^i^KtM  Thoughts  rf  Death  wta'daM/i, 

Death  which  wou-d  fey  him^aft  a  Sutp^  y 

Where 


X 


»  « 


••  \ 
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Vhereall  his  Otffm  fioo  fiioD*d  W, 
Where  all  OkKb .  Goedndi  was  forgot, 
.Where  he  ncff  Harp,  nor  Voice  ooa'd 
To  iihg  God's  piaife. 

l!h$tt  in  the  filant  Grave  the  Juft, 
Nor  love,  nor  hfflsn,  when  tum'd  to 
b  of  another.  Rfijrali  Saint, 
The  fiid  Complaint, 


i    •  I    .  >  >    t . 


Grave,  labhoc  Thee,  'twoa'd  beHeU, 

JOat  Minnbe  in  dqr  Walls  to  dwdll, 

•If  I  mnft.  ifymn  and  Love  ferego, 

•    What  greater  Woe? 

Touy  (aid  pale  Deatb^  mKapprehiend 
Tb(  Meffiige  of  yDur  filial  .Fiend»    : 

My  Darts  whicb  are*  fyc  Fldh  dciign'd, 
Ne'er  reach  die  Mind* 

While  Flefti.  in  a  Dead  Silence  lye?, 
The  Sool.  fet  free  to  Qloiy  flie%. 
Employed  with  fep'rate  Souls  above, 
In  Hymn  and  Ji^ve. 

.What  yott  no  toon  can  do  combin'd. 

The  Soul  when  'tis  from  Qrofi  refin  d. 

Will  madi  more  np^le  Heights  attain, 

Jhen  Flefh  cou*d  gain, 


If 


VIV*" 


IPtipdmti'oet  finDifaik  rt^s 


I 


Ifl^Uda  fldul,  (halthyiiMi'GDainore, 
When  iree*d,  than  jom*d  my  Hdurt  then  goie^ 
Wi  A  Spirits  poMt  a  pure  Love  ibng, 
To  fing  I  long. 

But  pull  ,ane  half  ia  filence  reft, 
ymie  th'  other  half  fipgs  with  the  Bleft> 
.Cao^Fldh  no  fhare  in  Duty'  hav^ 
'  VHiile  in  the  GiaTe? 

Tour  Tlelh^^  I^«*K  ^^»n  in  its  Utn 
Muft  to  its  priftinc.Dofrretttirh,  • 
But  of  that  Duft  dear  -in  God*  8%hty  ~ 

is  ev'iy  Mite, 

M^fi.yrhei  he  nSufc-d  to  Piift,     ^^ 

,Thft  Qoldeo  C^lf  oqcc  J/r«^*«  Truff,  j     . 
Yet;tlien«»  weil  a»  WjtheJI^Iol^         - 
...    ,'.:  L  ::•:  Ea^  grain  was  Gold. 

.,T^,^^,l0if  icy'fy  Saifit  who.  dies    j 

M^iErecious'is  U^^yjlvi]  £yes^  .  .^ 

feic)i  .atojn .  (hiin*d  on  ](>y  hisBejunif '., 

-He  dear 
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Each  Atom  of  tbofe  Powders  fweet, 
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'  •  X 


*' 


Sain^  Atoms  rdias.io.Epdi  enclosed, 
' '  'irm  iieav'nly  Vlrhie"t)com  hini  ariun; 

Ab*  «wft!*Jciliei|p^',t<^Hpfte,  ,. 

Thaids.'4ieiid^^feitb,-raia'«iibi;ifMeut 

'  "V   i.iifco^ijeire and  Hymn, 

ril  love  ilia  i^.tfkttii^iiVlflSr  VKght, 
But  tirliai  I.re^'tSi^.Ke^lnlclilC^ght, 
.Wiiffi  Sehj|?t^  JifrMo  f«ig"teflf  ott^Higfi, 

■'     '' 'In  boa  I'll  vie. 


•  « 


•t 


,rM»  3«»  JWtitl^pxy  £iwai  iuag  tHe  :StKun 
Of  Love^9iyl^i90»:'l<^v?^  niore  than  they  . 

I. more  Ihou'd  pay« 

Mead 
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Mjsan  nvihifo  like  ^m  m  tha  Qmwe^ 
Fkih  fW&H  Ittv^ids  Bills  propenfion  have, 
Fleih  which  with  Soul  to  be  co-blefs'd 

in  Hope  AaU  K& 


AH !  fooliih  Soul,  how  oft  have  yoo, 
Vbm  Dratft  WMi  (i^ttPTour  View, 
Feat'd  left  ^om  fl«fti.hw  vmAtA  Dwt 

The  World  is  iull  of  deadly  Snaresi,    ' 
'TIS  difMf 'Wb«ie-^tt  ydO^Mn:   ' 

Body,  till  by  the  Grave  refined, 

Weig^  d«l«ri)F<o®u4fcy««»HBibB^-4)dmMuid} 

Tis  too  ifil^«!  fei'^bKOaft^ffi^t, 

Your  darling  Fleih  in  which  you  dwell, 
Againft  your  idelt  wHI  oft  nbe!l  • 

"W  hat  is  there  'VWuiafile'htare  • 
•        "'    •■    Lifetoflfidc«> 


Tou  intimate  jyou  ihou^d  not  grieve^ 
Your  old. Companion  Fkfli  to  ksve. 


Did 


-tit 
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\    •* 


Did  yoa  the' Place  where  yad  nmft  gft 

But  clciriy  know  ? 

The  ^€91  werc.htj>p3r  yoil  fbgjeft. 
Who  enter'd  not  their  promised  Reft, 
Till  they  fcwt  Spic^  who  cv'ry  Way, 

.  %oa  d  all  furreyi 

« 

Of  Thoiiratids  here  wh6  «v'iy  Hbur^ 
Death  is  pentiitted  to  detour;  > 
Kot  one  retuftis^  of  what  he  faw 

A  Map. to  draw. 

Saints  wha  when  jf^efmimk,  Aiq^'d^  , 
In  Sakm  w/er/e  i<yn»  known  and  heard^ 
Yet  w  AcoDunt  of.  Hades  gave 

Beyond  the  Graven 

in  fhmige  jli^ludance  you  ^iti 
To  fee  a  Land  yet  undilcryVl, 
And  in  the  .doi:dile  fep'rate  State, 

To  try  yourFatei 

Fond  Soul  9  you  have  in  GodV  own  Book^ 
All  your  Delire^  yet  over  look  y 
None  rifeuy  fhou'd  jou  that  perufe, 

Cou'd  jnore  infufe^ 


The  everMing  Joys  and  Ills, 
Cod  there  in  cv'ry  Leaf  inftills, 


ia% 


m 
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Ln*rts  in  Blifi,  Dives  in  Woe 

Both  regions  fliew. 

The  Saints  with  Jefus  on  the  Mount, 
Of  Blifs  prefented  fuch  Account, 
that  ftrait  to  Tabernacle  there 

Was  Rter^s  Pray  V. 

To  the  third  Heaven  th'  Apoftle  rear'4 
CeldHal.GlOTies  iaw  and  heard, 
liot  poflible  to  be  Rehears'd 

In  Flefh  immcrs'dj 

Eternal  Joys  and  Woes  no  Speech, 
No  Faculty  we  have  can  reach, 
They  are  to  be  believ'd,  but  known 

Till  felt  by  None, 

My  Angel  oft  to  Heav'n  takes  flights, 
To  tafte  its  Glories  and  Delights : 
I  Watch  the  Point  till  back  he  flies 

tV'ith  longing  Eyes, 

Dear.  Guardian,  give  me  fome  fliortGleamS 
Of  beatifick  Joys  and  Beams,  * 
Which  while,  laid  I,  above  you  dweltj 

You  lately  felt; 

IVhat  we  above,  fiud  the  Angel,  feel, 
We  are  too  fomty  to  reveaL 

yoUYih         I  u^ 
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What  Blifi  'tis  Godhead  to*  poffcfs, 

None  can  Eiprels. 

Thee,  Lord,  I  for  thy  Book  adore. 
Ambitious  to  know  nothing  more  ^ 
Celeftial  Blifi  to  fupervife, 

I  want  no  Ipies.  ^ 

Like  Abraham,  at  thy  gracious  Call, 
111  leave  my  Country,  Friends,  my  All, 
In  a  ftrange  Land  to  make  my  ftay, 

Thee  to  obey. 

I  firmly  in  thy  Truth  confide. 

Thou  wilt  be  my  Support  and  Guide, 

My  Faith  abundantly  fiipplies 

My  want  of  Eye$, 

^  My  Flelh  I  offer,  which  inftead 
Of  a  lovM  only  Son  Ihall  bleed  ^ 
Which  when  Love's  flame  (hall  th'  OfF'ring  bum 

Earth  (hall  inurn. 

My  Soul  wjien  from  this  Body  loos'd, 
Shall  into  tliee  be  re- transfused. 
Till  my  Flelh  wakes  when  under  Ground 

The  Trump  fhall  found. 

Thou,  Lord,  wilt  then  my  Flefti  reftore^' 
purer  and  Brighter  than  before. 

To 
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ft 
■  f    .  ■ 

To  make  the  Sacrifice  complcat. 

They  both  will  mccti 

111  giire  my  felf  to  thee  entire. 
Thy  felf  I  in  exchange  Defire,  * 
Centering  in  thee  Defire  will  reft 

Of  all  poffefs'd. 

Tib*  Soul  HonjeriHg  over  our  Jfhes, 

WHen  Ifrad  iaw  the  hallowM  Frame  (Name; 
Thrown  down,  where  God  had  plac'd  his 
With  Si^  and  Tears  and  Groans, 
The7  kifs'd  the  broken  Stones  j 
Though  an  unform'd,  rude  Cbaot  made, 
A  Reverence  to  its  Ruins  paid. 

Soiii,  when  thi^  Body  you  forfake. 
Your  long'd  for  heav'nly  Flight  to  take^ 

You  fepVate  mnft  remind, 

Yon  riiin'd  left  behind 
A  Temple  where  the  Spirit  blefs'd, 
.  The  folc  Propriety  poffefi'd. 

Defi:aid  a  while  and  view  my  Urn, 
See  how  my  Limbs  to  Afties  turn, 

I  *     ■  ThougH 
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Though  Hcav'n  your  Tears  may  flop, 

Yet  you  a  Sigh  may  drop. 
My  Duft  to  meet  your  Sigh  will  rife,  • 
And  with  your  Yearnings  fympathife. 

Sigh  may  become  your  fcp'rate  State, 
O'er  my  commiferable  Fate, 

You  now  are  but  half  blefs*d 
.    And  in  long  Languor  reft  •,    . 
And  while  in  Languor  you  remain. 
Sigh  fweetly  till  lull  Blifs  you  Gain- 

^  My  Alhes  though  they  kindled  lie 
You  can  their  proper  Place  defcry. 
This  Atom  Ear  composed. 
That  was  in  Eye  enclos'd  ^ 
That  was  in  Tongue,  and  this  in  Heart, 
Adjufting  them  to  ev'ry  part. 

You  11  hov'ring  view    my  Humane  Ore,   . 
Our  Diflblution  you  11  deplore, 

Confefs  God's  Sentence  juft 

Of  Man  s  return  to  Duft, 
That  God  when  he  the  Soul  repris'd. 
Its  Inftrument  of  Sin  chaftis'd. 

Four  times  a  Year  the  Virgins  kept> 

When  they  for  Jepbthah's  Daughter  wept,- 

Flefti  but  one  time  will  cjave, 

For  Vifit  to  my  Grave, 

And 
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And  that's  tii'  anniverfary  Day, 
When  you  divorced  your  widdow'd  Clay, 

Soon  then  as  you  approach  my  Shrine, 
Hymn  the  PhilanthropHy  Divine, 

For  Blefllngs  we  both  fliar'(|. 

For  Blifs  for  you  prepared, 
For  Death  which  Sin  and  Pain  dcftrqys, 
And  ripens  Fleih  for  heav  nly  Joys. 

Fall  proftrate  at  my  Tomb,  and  pray 
For  haft'ning  the  All-qiiick'ning  Day  ^ 
And  that  when  both  ihall  meet 
At  the  dread  Judgment  Seat, 
We  may  our  Abfblutidn  hear. 
And  mount  to  the  Celeftial  Sphere?. 

Tour  Wings  o'er  my  cold  Atom?  fpread, 
Prooding  kind  Heat  upon  them  Dead, 

They  aiming  to  revive, 

Will  to  embody  ftrive. 
As  o'er  the  Child  the  Prophet  lay 
JEnliy'ning  his  cold  lifelefs  Clay, 

Watch  when  the  Angel  fhall  appear. 
And  his  awak'nk  Trumpet  rear, 

'Ere  his  firtt  breath  fliall  end, 

Jle-euter  your  old  Friend, 

I  3  .    That 
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That  I  may  rife  among  the  fiift. 
Who  for  a  blefe'd  Re- union  thirft. 

« 

Ufe  find  Death  compard. 

Since  humane  Race  pale  Death  deciy, 
And  live  ui  Panidt  fear  to  die, 
I  mortal  thought  it  worth  riiy  while, 
My  felf  and  Death  to  reconcife, 
JVnd  weighing  Life  and  Death  intend 
To  court  Death  chiefly  for  my  Friend. 

Death  ghoftly  Pilgf  ims>  when  they  ftray 
In  this  World's  btoad,  bnt  nnay  Way, 
Leads  (afely  to  the  Native  Land 
(Df  Spirits,  where  they  may  expand 
Their  ftretch'd  Capacities  at  Will, 
For  God  who  only  them  can  fill 

When  Strangers  they  at  random  rome^ 
Death  guides  diredly  to  their  Home  \ 
When  Foreigners  for  Harbour  cry, 
Death  makes  them  Denifons  oir  high. 
To  Souls  with  Labour  hard  diftreisM, 
Death  gives  ftreet  Sleep  and  grateful  Reft, 

To  Saints  who  with  Hell-pow'rs  contend, 
Death  gives  their  War  vidorious  End, 

'     ■  PR 
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On  Heav'n^ward  Racers  Death  beftows^ 
The  Prize  when  e'er  the  Race  they  clofe  ^ 
Saints  in  this  Vale  of  Tears  who  bide^ 
At  Death  feel  thdr  wet  Eye-lids  dry'd  : 

In  life  Souls  with  dull  Hefh  deprefs'd, 
By  Death  tfcquite  EnhigniMnt  blels*d  ^ 
Lovers  in  Abfence  here  rcamtiy 
By  Peath  they  glad  Prvition  p&Xk : 
The  Saint  a  Trial  here  endores) 
Death  his  R/ewatd  above  fecures. 

In  Life  Souls  grope  in  ghoftly  Night, 
Death  wafti  them  to  the  Realm  of  Lights ' 
With  Mifries  Life  is  l6aded  here. 
Death  lands  us  b  the  blifshll  Sphere  •, 
Souls  in  the  World  contraft  a  Taint, 
Death  &lly  purifies  the  Saint. 

Life  of  the  Fall  the  Maim  retains. 
Death  happy  Paradife  regains  ^ 
Souls  here  good  Seed  in  Plenty  fow. 
At  Death  they  only  Reap  or  Mow  ^ 
In  wants  Saints  here  run  out  their  Courfe, 
Death  heavfenly  Treafure  takes  by  force. 

Temptations  here  the  Faithful  gore. 
At  Death  above  their  Reach  they  foar  -, 

I  4  Lifj 
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Life  neet  is  wholly  free  from  Sins, 
Impeccancy  at  Death  begins  ^ 
In  Life  Souls  to  revolt  are  prone, 
Death  keeps  them  Loyal  to  Gods  Throne.    , 

In  Life  Saints  mixM  with  th'  Impious  dwell^ 

Where  Tongues  arc  fet  on  Fire  by  Hell, 

Like  David  when  in  Kedar  Tents, 

His  Habitation  he  laments, 

At  Death  they  Ihall  blefiM  Spirits  join. 

Pure  Vot'rie^  of  the  God-head  Trine ; 

In  Life  the  Beft  of  Saints  are  frail, 
Flefti  o*er  the  Mind  will  oft  prevail, 
Their  Hearts  when  e'er  they  Hymn  or  Prayi 
Will  oft  grow  tir'd,  their  2eal  decay  •, 
At  Death  no  Cloud  will  intervene, 
JSouls  will  b?  fii*d,  deyoqt,  feren^ 

In  Life  the  World  our  Souls  befools. 
And  Love  Celeftial  often  cools  ^ 
Love  thpre  unnumber'd  Rivals  meets, 
Which  are  alluring,  deadly  Chpats  j 
Death  will  the  Saints  from  Drofs  refine, 
Fir'd  with  unrivaPd  Love  diviue. 

Devils  and  Men  of  Life  partake  -, 
But  Devils  L,ifc  their  Grievance  make, 


They 
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I 

They  woQ*d  be  overjoy'd  to  die. 
And  fcape  the  Flames  in  which  they  fry. 
Saints  by  their  Privilege  of  Death, 
End  Sin  and  Trouble  with  their  Breath* 

The  wifeft  King  who  beft  cou'd  know. 
The  quinteilential  Joys  below. 
When  he  with  Heav'n  thofe  Joys  compared. 
Vain  and  Vexatious  them  declar'd, 
Pronouncd  the  D^y  when  laid  in  £arth 
Much  better  than  our  day  of  Birth. 

x-^^ife  and  its  Joys  to  Age-  muft  bow. 
Death  gives  us  an  eternal  N  o  w  $ 
By  Life  we  are  to  Earth  confined. 
Death  wings  for  Heav  n  the  Heav  n-born  Mind : 
If  Life  aqd  Death  we  juftly  view. 
Death's  the  more  noble  of  the  two,     . 

The  Holy  Bw/ who  daily  dy'd. 
Who  Death  had  long  and  often  tryd, 
I^anguiihd  to  be  diilblv'd,  and  gave 
The  pref  rcnce  to  the  peaceful  Grave  ^ 
^y  I  with  joy  axy  pangs  fuftain, 
/Vilur'd  like  him  that  Death  is  gain ! 


Fmnd' 
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Frkncyblp  with  Death. 

WH  E  N  I  on  Death  approaching  think. 
My  Soul  begins  to  fhrink-, 
My  Powers  wou^d  fain  that  Thought  pcrfl-pone. 

Till  towards  my  dying  Groan  \ 
BelJI)azzar^B  Tremblings  on  va6  feize, 
Asad  I  together  finite  my  Knees. 

Soul,  thou  infallibly  art  fiire, 

That  Death  I  moft  endure. 
Thou  canft  not  the  fet  timo  delay, 

But  kfifow^ft  that  it  is  nigh, 
Snce  then  I  fhortly  Death  muft  fee 
Why  (hoif d  we  now  (bch  Strangers  be  ?~ 

Children  at  bitter  Potions  grieve. 

By  which  they  Health  retrieve ; 
To  that  which  frees  from  worldly  Snares, 

Averiion  Fleih  declares  ^ 
Soul,  change  on.  fecqnd  Tbou^ts  your  Mind, 
Your  Health,  not  Grienmce,  is  defign'd. 

!8iefs'd  Jefus  deigns  to  tafte  for  all 

Death's  Bittemefs  and  Gall  •, 
And  (weetens  Death  to  Samts  who  tread, 

The  Foot-fteps  where  he  led  ^ 

As 


/      Preparatives  for  Death.  i  j  p 

As  Faith  and  Hope  in  Vot'riet  &il, 
Peath's  Terrors  lij  c^grecy  prevail. 

Deatk  you  e're  kng  mafl:  tmdergcv 

Whether  you  will  or  no  ^ 
Whether  yoo  will  or  no,  111  fiy. 

To  keep  him  in  yoor  Eye  ^ 
Look  on  him  with  a  Confcicnce  dear. 
And  you  will  chide  ycur  chiidifh  Fear. 

When  Jsfiis  gain'd  bis  Thconf  on  high. 

Death  if  felf  feem'd  to  dye  ^ 
His  open'd  Grave  (how'd  how  the  Saints^ 

Shall  force  all  Death's  Reftraints  ^ 
And  open'd  Heav'n  afliir'd  their  Eyeii 

Thieir  Bodies  from  the  Graves  fcoa'd  rife* 

While  in  the  Graves  of  all  the  Jui^ 

BlefsM  yefus  keeps  the  Daft  ; 
Their  Spirits  free  d  from  Clog?  cf  SenTe, 

Shall  Happirrcfs  commence , 
And  Jefus  Hymn,  who  Death  endears 
To  Souls  in  peifitential  Tears. 

In  the  expanfe  Jdknjah  placed, 

A  Pillar  double  fac'd. 
Which  throiqgb  the  Sea  the  Tribes  iliou^d  guide 

Safe  to  the  adveifir  fide^ 

And 
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Which  ihotfd  appear  to  Ifrael  bright, 
And  to  Egyptians  difptial  Might 

Thus  double-fec'd  Death  always  flies, 

Race  humane  to  furprize  ^ 
To  th'  Impious  dreadful  He  appears, 

Dartiiig  outcagious  Fears  ^ 
To  Souls  to  yefus  reconcird. 
His  Loq1»  inviting  are,  and  mild. 

The  Wicked  at  Death's  Look  may  quajce, 
Saints  Friendihip.  with  him  make  ^ 

May  I,  when  he  draws  near  my  ^ed, 
T'wards  yefus  raife  my  He»d) 

And  joyfully  embrace  my  Friend, 

]By  whofe  kind  Dart  I  Heav'n  afcend, 

«MI»l«iiiaitiillMfi*i< 


I 


Death's  Darts  repelfd. 

Wept,  and  liv'd,  and  when  my  Soul 

Perceiv'd  that  it  was  whole. 
To  Tears  and  Love  I  Hymning  joyn'd, 

All  Three  my  Soul  refin'd  5 
And  when  refin'd  I  G)urage  took. 
Death  fearlefs  in  the  Face  to  look, 


Peatl^ 
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Death  when  his  Sting  he  ureleFs  fpy'd. 
With  Darts  their  Want  fupply'd  ^ 

With  darted  Thou^ts  he  Ihot  me  through. 
My  Terrors  to  renew  % 

My  Shield  was  Faith,  and  Love,  and  Hope, 

My  Helmet  with  the  Foe  to  cope. 

Deatli  threatenVl  Soul  and  Fleih  to  part. 

That  was  his  leading  Dart, 
That  Worms  ftiou'd  be  my  Body's  Lot, 

Which  focm  fliou'd  ftink  and  lot  •, 
That  Soul  went  where  no  Mortal  knew, 
Its  Separation  there  to  rue* 

Faith  told  me,  though  Flelh  buried  lies, 

Yet  it  fljall  glorious  rife  ^ 
Love  Martyrs  IhewM  to  Jefus  dear. 

Now  crown'd  who  caft  out  Fear  ^ 
Hope  on  God's  Promife  fix'd  its  Claim, 
AiTur'd  of  Blifc  in  Jefus'  Nam^, 

Then  at  my  Soul  Death  Thoughts  let  fly. 

That  when  my  Flefli  fliall  dye. 
My  Soul  may  in  ^  Land  unknown. 

Her  Exile  fed  bemoan  j 
Where  Rebels  who  durft  tiieavn  out-brav6, 
Infulting  Heav- n-bom  Souls  qiflav^. 

Faith 
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Fdith  oft  high  Canaan  had  furvcy'd. 

By  y^T"*  happy  made  •, 
Love  longed  1 0  live  to  J^us  near. 

In  that  Celeftial  Sphere  % 
Hope  IhewM  how  Souls  in  Jefus  rcff. 
Promised  with  him  to  be  co-blc6'd; 

Next  from  Death's  Bow  a  Thought  took  flighty 

All  which  can  Scnfe  delight  \ 
PofTtsiTions,  Honottr,  Friendi  and  Gold, 
'  Power,  PIea(nre  uncontroird, 
Muft  for  a  Winding-fliect  l)e  left. 
And  you  of  all  that^s  dear  bereft; 

Faith  ihew'd  me  the  good  things  above, 

Rrcpar'd  for  hear  nly  Love  •, 
Love  all  that  s  dear,  all  Friends  difclaim*d j 

With  God  fole  Love  enflam-d  5 
Hope  which  on  Heav  n  ftill  fix*d  its  Eye^ 
Bid  me  all  fliort-Iiv'd  Joys  defpife. 

« 

Wife  ftovidcnce  to  ev'ry  Brute, 

Gives  Senfes  moft  acute  5 
Shou  d  God  place  Blifs  in  fenfual  Sweets^ 

Which  here  a  Worldling  meets  j 
Beafts  who  thofe  Pleafures  relifli  beft, 
Are  more  than  iSoub  imnjortal  blefi'd. 


By 
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By  this  Death^s  Qjiiver  empty  grew, 

And  van^ifti'd  he  withdrew  •, 
But  hell  repleniQi  it  again, 

And  V\\  the  Fight  maintain.  • 

Faith  and  Love,  Helmet,  Hope  my  Shield, 

Invincibly  Will  gain  the  Field. 

The  Saints  with  Jefiiis* 

SOUL,  when  your  Flefli  dilTol ves  to  Duft, 
To  God*s  fafe  Hands  your  felf  entruft  j 
Be  not  tbo  curious  to  enquire, 

Where  to  afpire  ^ ,    . 

■  * 

Whether  to  Paradjfe  you  fly. 
Or  in  bleCi  'd  Abram\  Bollnn  lye. 
Or  to  that  Orb  your  Flight  you  raife 

Where  Enoch  flays ) 

Or  to  the  third  c^lefiial  S^iere, 
Where  Woudera  Paul  was  rapt  to  hefli; 
Or  Hadet  bleis'd  where  SouU  eleft 

Full  Blifs  ezpea« 

Secure  your  X^ove  nfhile  here  hdom^ 

And  I^ing  ypu'U  to  Jtfiu  go : 

Paul  loqg'd  lov'd  >/«i'  Face  to  yivff. 

For  that  long  yotk 

Slefi'd 


•■  -«- 
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Blefi'd  Jefus*  boundlefs  Blifs  divine^ 
In  you  in  Miniature  will  fhine,. 
Glory  for  Glory,  Beam  for  Beam 
♦  Will  on  you  ftreami 

A  Crown,  a  Throne  of  God's  right  Hand, 
Where  Saints  their  Robes  of  Ray  expand. 
Where  Saints  are  Kings,  and  on  their  State 

High  Angels  wait* 

Such  Bleillngs  on  the  Saints  attend. 
When  JefusAike  they  Heav'n  afcend. 
The  Lamb,  of  Joys  the  boundlefi  Spring, 

Theyll  ever  fing. 

Death  our  Fore-iwiiier  is,  and  guidei 
To  iSiow,  where  the  Lamb  abides. 
There  Saints  enjoy  ecflatick  Reft 

In  Maniions  bleft. 

Death,  I  well  know,  that  cv'ry  Day 
Wife  Providence  appoints  your  Way, 
Your  Thirfk  for  Blood  wotfd  flay  Mankind^ 

If  not  confin'd^ 

I  long  to  reach  the  Lamte  dear  Sight, 
Be  fure  to  hit  my  Vitals  right, 
Left  Life  half  left  prolongs  my  Days 

And  Blils  dclaysi 

J>ytng 
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Dying  io  the  WarUi 

DEath,  when  for  me  you  arc  defign^d^ 
But  little  Work  in  me  youll  find 
I  have  cmploy'd  my  Cares^ 
So  to  dilpofe  Affairs, 
That  from  my  ghoftly  Shield  your  D^^ 
Back  on  your  Skeleton  will  ftart. 

My  All  ig  God's  PofTeflion  growii^ 
I  nothing  keep  to  call  my  own. 

If  any  Self  you  fee 

Remainii)g  fiill  in  me  ^ 
t)  that  ftloii  d  long  ago  have  dy'd^ 
Had  I  the  lurking  ill  defcry'd. 

Perhaps  you'll  at  my  Body  aini; 
But  that's  devoted  to  God's  Kame  i 

God  there  is  pleas'd  to  build 

A  Temple  with  God  fiil'd^ 
t)are  yoii  to  ruin  that  defign, 
Which  Temple  is  of  Godhead  Trine  I 

By.<jod's  Penniffion  yet  yoiiTnay, 
Diflblve  this  Houle  built  up  of  Clay  V 

In  Ruins  wheii  it  lies 

It  glorious  ihall  arife^  ,  ' 

And  rife  to  a  much  ndbler  Heighi:^ .   ,  . 
Than  the  firft  Temple  mudi  more  brlghi 

VeL  IVi  il  fihotfi 
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Shotf d  you  my  Hcav'n-bom  ScfUl  attempt 

That  from  your  Terrours  lives  exempt, 
Yod  ne*cr  with  all  your  skill, 
Cou'd  Souls  immortal  kill  \ 

You  need  not  me  and  World  divide,  * 

I  long  ago  the  World  deny'd. 

I  have  prt vented  all  your  Force, 
Which  from  my  Friends  might  me  divorce : 
To  FrieiKJs^  though  truly  dear, 
.    My  Heitrt  dires  not  adhore, 
No  perfea  Frieiid  but  God  I  kiK)V, 
For  God  I  all  the  reft  fcMrego. 

Shotf d  you  invade  me  arih'd  with  f^in, 
And  make  me  numerous  Deaths  fuftain. 
My  Will  to  God  rcfign'd, 
Sweet  eafe  in  God  will  find  ^ 
God's  Love  will  all  my  Pains  endear. 
With  Joy  my  Diflblution's  near. 

Death,  when  you  fliall  approach  my  Head, 
You'll  nothing  fee  but  what  is  Dead, 

Yet  do  not  me  torfake. 

Care  of  my  Body  take  i 
I^y  me  with  gentle  Hand  afleep. 
Cod  in  the  Grave  my  Duft  will  keep. 


Defre 
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Defire  of  Death, 

Elijah  to  the  Wild  retire 
In  Pray'r  to  God  afpir'd, 
Beneath  a  Jumper  reposM, 

His  Mind  he  thus  difclos'd  5 
Sated  with  Life  I  Death  requeft, 
Lord,  raife  me  to  eternal  Reft 

Simeon^  who  held  in  glad  Embrace 

The  Source  of  Truth  and  Grace, 
Tranfported  at  his  Saviotir  3  Sight, 

Stood  Wing'd  for  Heay  n-ward  flighti 
From  worthlels  Earth  his  Eyes  withdrew. 
He  with  an  Hymn  to  Glory  flew, 

faul  rapt  to  the  third  hfeav'nly  Sphere 
Wonders  to  fee  and  hear, 

Re-cnt'ring  his  terreftial  Frame, 

Felt  an  Heav*n-kindled  Flara^ 

Long'd  to  diflblve,  to  Jefus  fly,    . 

To  etemife  his  Rapt  on  High, 

O  happy  Souls,  who  f  ilgrims  here 

Kept  always  Confcience  clear^ 

An  ardent  Love  an  Heav'nly  Mind, 
A  Will  to  God  refign'd, 

K  %  Mad& 
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Made  Death,  which  haunts  with  AfpeO:  dire 
All  coinnion  Mortals,  your  Deiire. 

Ah,  you  were  ripe  for  Heav'n,  but  I 

Wou'd  ripen    ere  I  die, 
'Ere  I  approach  the  View  divine. 

My  lamp  fhou'd  brighter  Shine,' 
Of  Duty  I  have  vaft  Arrears, 
My  Vial's  fcarce  half  full  of  Tears  \ 

I  Graces  want  to  form  a  Saint, 

And  thofe  I  have  are  faint : 

A  Man  of  forrows  Heav'n  to  gain, 
'Tis  juft  I  Ihou'd  reniain. 

And  piirify'd  *ere  Godhead  pure 

Will  in  his  Sight  my  Soul  endure, 

I  have  a  thoufand  Things  to  do 

'Ere  I  bid  Earth  adieu  ^ 
My  Soul,  Ihou'd  Death  <his  Flelh  furprife, 

Wou'd  rather  fink  than  rife. 
Death  in  fuch  dangerous  Views  appears. 
He  raifes  not  Defires,  but  Fears. 

My  Confcience  here  did  Flelh  upbraid, 
Wou'd  you  have  Death  Delay'd 

Till  you  are  fit  pure  God  to  fee  ? 
That  time  will  never  be, 

Mercy,  not  Merit,  Blifs  obtains, 

Mercy  which  cancels  Guilt  and  Stains* 

Mercy 
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Mercy  in  Jefun^  Name  implore. 

Sill  wilfully  no  more, 
'Tis  Mercy  our  Defers  fupplies, 

In  God's  propitious  Eyes, 
The  bef):  of  Saints  juil  as  they  die 
Mercy,  fweet  Jefus^  Mexcy  cry. 

One  only  thing  you  have  to  do 

And  ftill  to  keep  in  View, 

With  Tears,  Watch,  Pray 'rs  and  Alms  to  ftrive, 
At  glory  to  arrive -, 

At  full  Perfedion  you  may  aim. 

Though  if  iincere^  you  Bliis.may  claim* 

Elijah  like  from  Crowd  retreat, 

God  when  retired  to  meet  j 
Of  Jefus^  Simeon  Aikthy  hold. 

And  in  your  Arms  enfold  \ 
In  Thought  to  Heav'n  like  Paul  afpire. 
And  what  Thought  fees  ^ill  raife  Defire. 

The  Want  of  Death  you  then  will  know, 
Tou'U  think  he  comes  to  4I0W, 

Death  feen  through  Jefus  to  your  Mind 
Will  have  an  Afpedl  kind; 

You'll  feel  for  Heav'n  Exilience  ffrong^ 

JFor  D^th  which  once  you  fear'd  youH  long. 
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Death  teachef  Duty^ 

DEath,  though  you  Child  of  Sin  abide. 
By  hapjor  Parricide, 
You  daily  murder  yoUr  ow^i  Sire 

WbcB  Saints  to  Cfella  retire 
And  to  contemplate  you  begin. 
You  mortify  your  Parent  Sin. 

Thfe  Thoughts  unclean  which  Saints  diftrefi 

The  Thoughts  of  Death  fupprefs-. 
Death  fliews  the  Wretch  who  Riches  craves. 

What  Want  there  is  in  Graves  •, 
Death  Ihcws  the  Proud  the  Earthy  fpot^ 
Where  he  mufl  moulder,  fiink,  and  rot* 

Death  whe^i  his  Menaces  we  feel, 
Wiarms  penitential  Zeal  s 
Death  when  for  Sods  he  lays  his  Snares 

Invigorates  their  Pray*»  5 
Death  teaches,  when  he's  arm'd  with  Pain, 
By  will  refign'd  fweet  caie  to  gain. 

Death  feifes  Smncis  with  ^i^pttfe, 

To  make  the  living  Wife  •, 
peath  hangs  ftill  hovVing  o'er  Mankind, 

To  make  them  Heav*n  remind  \ 

All  Sins  Death  moves  us  to  decline. 

And  teaches  er'ry  Grace  divine. 

Gviardia^i 
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Guardian  tc^  Death's  Abode  take  fiig^. 

Built  deep  in  difinal  Night, 
His  Meflengers  his  Gates  there  aowd, 

VehicVd  in  black  Gloud, 
Who  when  from  his  curs'd  Hoft  detach'd. 
O'er  all  Earths  R^ions  are  difpetch'd. 

Ask  which  is  the  deftraftive  Band> 

Alotted  for  this  Land, 
Search  who  is  me  encharg^d  to  harm, 

Himc^  his  Dart  difarm, 
Keep  that  (till  pointing  at  my  Heart, 
That  I  &em  God  no  more  may  flart. 

When  ypm  fte  Death  upon  my  Bteaft 

Indelibly  impreft. 
You  may  the  Dart  to  him  reftore. 

My  Heart  then  let  him  gore ; 
My  Soul  Hyes  but  a  ftranger  here. 
My  Country  is  the  Heav  nly  Sphere- 

Or,  if  no  Meflenger  appear. 

Take  your  Celeftial  Spear, 
Feather  it  from  your  Wing^,  and  place 

The  Point  juft  towards  my  Face, 
It  will  the  Want  of  Part  fupply. 
And  make  me  live  prepared  ^o  di^ 

%  4  ^c 
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The  Soul  Polluted  in  the  Body. 

MY  Soul,  wh^  you  fliall  Freedom  giip, 
To  lauudi  into  the  airy  Main, 
AfilSi  Icaye  below  my  Body  (lead. 
Committed  to  its  earthly  Bed,       i  , 
Sure  yoq  a  while  will  hovVing  ftay. 
O^er  your  once  habitable  Clay. 


Your  amicable  vital  Knot, 

Though  brok;en,  is  not  fbon  forgot^ 

You  perpepdiqilpr  will  wave 

Your  Wings  expanded  o'er  my  Grave  i 

To  th'  Angel  then  who  fhews  your  Way, 

I  gu^  you  looking  doyn  will  fky  ; 

P  bappy  Angels !  ^ho  p6>r  kneinr. 
The  fie^ly  Clogs  we  fadly  rue : 
Frail  Bofiie;  herp  which  Sopl?  encloft^ 
TheirHabitants.tpSin  expofe, 
A  thoufand  Ills  I  ne'er  had  known, 
jHad  I  unwedded  liv*d  alone, 

Dbferve  my  Corp§  from  Head  %o  Feet, 
The  Vermin  there  together  m?et,' 
jConfulting  Colonies  to  choofe, 
IRTiich'p'er  the  R^ion  they  diffufe, 
Where  gnawing,  till  to  furfeit  fed, 
^hey  die  upon  the  Carcafe  dead. 
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Ah!  JU&I7  did  grefit  God  decree, 
That  Death  of  Sin  ihou'd  Wages  be^ 
To  Sin  each  Limb,  each  Senfe  yea  YieWf 
Was  Inftrument,  or  Avenue : 
Miercy  with  Jtoftice  harmonised. 
Left  Sin  fhou'd  1>e  immortalis'd, 

Thofe  Eyes,  created  for  pat  Light, 
Took  Pleafui^  in  the  Deeds  of  Night, 
On  all  forbidden  Ob jcfis  flray'd. 
For  foul  Concupifcenoe  pnrvqr'd,- 
Innumerable  Swarms  of  Sin,  * 
Through  th^n  came  hoatly  flying  in. 

• 

Thefe  £an,  firfi  form^  to  intoNnit 
The  faving  Tratiis  of  facreA  Writ, 
To  Vanities  fdll  open  floods 
Shutclofeto  the  Approach  of  Good, 
Greedy  bafe  Calumnies  to  glean. 
And  what,  was  Impious  pr  Unclean. 


That  Tongue,  to  hymn  great  God  defigb*d, 
To  God's  Di&phour  moft  iiditt'd, 
A  World'  of  Evil  it  contain^], 
^is  fir'd  by  'Hell  afid  mireftrairi'd. 
Had  tiie  whole  Courfe  of^  Nature  ik'd, 
Py  pojf'onow  flames  ^Mch  it  franfpir'd. 


»-i  .  *■ 


154  Trepurntjroa  for  V^nth. 

That  Heart,  wl^iphGod  fiv  OfPring  claim'd. 
Which  Xpve  ^yjoc  (hou'd  h^ve  enflaJD'4> 
Gewl  ¥ft\4\y  &OJP  it$  Tho^Bht  cxir4>    , 
Was  univerially  defil'd  ^ 

Each  Luftit  ipr  its  Idol  amid^ 

And  to  it;  P4W*F  fgs€9t  God  ^etfaroiiM.     v 

See  on  977  ]U4f  the  M««g9i;s  li«. 
And  ^€^4l\^  Apple  of  ipj  Eye, 
ASeJ^peni^:^,^iy  Moulh i^  Imig, 
And  greg^ily^  dfiyom  tOf  Tpogipe, 
Worms  gorge  thefpfirivea.  W>ev-iy  P4rt, 
An  Q^Jipus  ITof d  ihcre  goi^Wi  ^.  Heart, 

I  fhou^'too  long  rny  Bfifi  ^tUy^ 
My  totai  VSlene(s  to  funrey : 
Had  not  Repentance  Dfafl/d  nofiiclaao,  . 
And  j^^  ^ood  fitun  Filth  tenMnc* 
That  Flefli  to  BAl  had  faok'  me  down,.  . 
And  flx^d.tliis.  Flight  to  gain  my  Crown. 

How,  my  gfo^  Angel  le|:  us  fly. 
All  Glocy  be  to  God  oa  ]iigh^ 
We'll  both  fyr<eet  HalUlujabs  liog^ 
While  vm  l^cep  Heav'niiwaiid  pv  the  Winj^ 
I  fee,  I  fee,  the  Partial  bl^ft 
Olory—  {p  fSJii^  l^e  ^uo^  the  re^, 


By 
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B7  chance  Cdduco^  as  tfie  8un  dcclin  d, 

A  Meditation  in  the  Field  defign'd. 

Like  IJaaCj  where  in  ev^iy  Herb  and  Tree^ 

MemoriaU  he  of  God  and  Death  miglif  fee  •,  ' 

And  on  a  fudden  at  finall  difhnce  {kw^ 

A  well-known  Friend  tow  rds  his  Retirement  draw 

Who  weeping  cry'd.  Adieu,  dear  Friend,  adieu, 

O  might  I  watch,  pray,  hymn,  and  die  like  y  cm  ! 

Caduco  hini  luting  h^'d  to  Icnow, 

What  cans'd  his  Grief,  that  he  might  eafehis  Woe, 

His  Sorrow  for  a  while  his  Speech  reftrain'd. 

Which  thusgufh'd  out  as  he  his  Voice  regained  5 

He's  gone,  he's  gone,  I  closed  his  God-ward  Eyes, 

His  Heav'n-bbm  Spirit  mounted  flirough  the  Skies, 

jh^M  of  Jejus^  Flock  one  of  the  Belt, 

By  this  has  reach'd  hisThrone  among  the  Bleft ; 

The  P^intin^  of  DeatVs  Dart  he  daily  ey'd. 

His  ghoftly  WatcVand  Tray *r  he  daily  ply*d, 

He  counting  ev^ry  Step  ^s  LifeTetir'd, 

Thus  on  his  Death-hed  lang  till  he  expired,  ' 

See,  fee  itay  Flelh,  Death  with  his  Dart^ 

You  and  my  Spirit  now  muifl:  part : 
I  doFrous  Struggles  feel  of  vital  Force, 
And  all  my  Pow^  dilpofing  for.  Divorce. 


My  Stomach  fails,  I  can  no  more 
TjVith  firefh  Reauits  my  Strength  reftore, 
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My  Feet  begin  to  freeze,  my  flaccid  Nerves, 
Have  for  their  craving  Dreins  no  brisk  Referves. 

My  Pidfe  fcarce  beats,  my  Heart  grows  chill. 
Can  fcarce  with  Blood  my  Arteries  fill  ^ 
My  Art'ries  unreplenifh'd  ftarve  my  Veins, 
But  little  Circulation  now  remains. 

'  My  Eyes  grow  dim,  I  fcarce  can  fpeak. 

Strong  Pangs  in  twain  my  Fibres,  break. 

Small  aid  my  Tendon?  to  my  Mufcles  lend, 

My  Joints  g;row  ftifF,  with  difficulty  bend. 

The  Channels  to  my  Heart  grow  dry. 

My  Spirits  wanting  due  Supply, 
But  little  Vigour  to  my  Brain  convey, 
I  colder  grow,  my  Motion  faints  away. 

My  mournful  Friends  fland  all  aghafi:, 
And  thinj:  each  Breath  will  be  my  laft. 
The  World  an  univerfal  Blank  appears, 
^d  a  meer  Cypher  all  foregoing  Years. 

My  Will  i^  feal'd^  and  with  my  Heir, 

The  Poor  prpporlionably  ftiare, 
I  pardon,  and  ask  Pardqn  of  Mankind, 
^id  leave  no  Dues  unfatisfy'd  behind  f 


AH  humane  Succours  now  are  flown, 
f  ^nd  I  await  my  dying  Groan  j 
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My  Soul  is  parting  from  this  earthly  Vale^ 
Into  the  State  invifible  to.  fail, 

I  my  Viaticum  received. 

And  that  my  ghoftly  Strength  retricv'd  : 
'Tis  by  Repentance  only  I  am  eas  d. 
And  Jefus  Love,  who  angry  God  appeasU 

To  God  I  have  my  Will  refign'd. 

To  God  I  elevate  my  Mind, 
My  ghoftly  Guide  has  meabfolv'd,  and  I 
Have  nought  to  do,  but  Pray,  and  Love,  and  Dia 

Good  God  me  from  Delirium  frees, 

My  Soul  grows  healthy  by  Dileafe, 
Towards  Independency  I  feel  it  fpring, 
And  my  oym  Requiem  now  prepare  to  fing* 

My  Jefus  treats  me  as  his  Friend, 

I  long  till  I  to  him  alcend. 
Though  Death  ftares  on  me  fright&l,  pale,  and  grim 
My  Soul  ihall  entertain  him  with  an  Hymn. 

My  God,  my  Love  this  Soul  fuftaind. 
And  fweetens  all  my  dying  Pains. 
Thou  Lord  didfl  bitter  Death  endure  for  me, 

And  haft  from  all  Death's  Terrours  fet  tm  free. 

«       ■  ,'  • 

.    Sin  only  Death  had  dreadful  made. 

But  ftnce  thou  haft  our  Ranlbm  paid ; 
Thou  of  his  deadly  Sting  doft  Death  dKann^ 
He  may  my  Soul  unloofe  but  cannot  harm :       Jefus 
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Jefus  when  dead,  yet  rofe  again. 
And  from  the  Grave  began  his  Reign, 

His  Soul  and  Body  re-united  were. 

And  flew  to  Heaven  Triumphant  throu^thcAir. 

As  the  firft  Fruits  God's  hallowed  due. 
To  God  were  offered  by  the  Jeip  5 
Which  in  God's  Sight  the  Prieft  was  wont  to  wave. 

And  God  to  all  the  Crop  his  Bleffing  ^ve< 

« 

Thus  ftfm  fifeniram  the  Dead, 

On  all  Men  vital  Influence  ihed  $ 
Death  can  no  fkithfal  Souls  oF  Life  deprive. 
But  by  our  firft  Fruits  rifing  Ihall  revivt?- 

You,  my  dear  Pielh,  t31  the  great  Da7, 

Muft  to  the  Worms  become  a  Prey, 
This  Debt  you  to  the  Lap&  primeval  owe, 
Muft  humbly  with  Submiifion  undergo. 

Toufhall  return  to  humane  Ore, 

But  God  will  you  to  Life  reftore, 
He'll  regifter  each  Atom  of  your  Duft, 
And  fort  it  at  the  ri£i)g  of  the  Juft, 

As  Grain  lies  bury'd  in  the  Grave, 

Tilt  it  a  RefarrediaA  have» 
Then  from  the  Ground  its  Mty  Head  uprears. 
And  with  w  Hundred  ibid  fskcreafe  appears* 

Thtii 
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Thus  ytnill  to  iwKHfte  Clay  tettirt. 
Till  God  mnims  yon  fixnii  your  Urn, 
You'll  the  bri^t  Ponn  with  Rapture  then  behold 
To  which  God  (hall  your  fcatter'd  Daft  xemold. 

Worms  fhall  no  more  your  Limbs  dfcvonr, 
In  wcakntfi  fcwn,  you'll  rife  in  PbwV  j 
From  Mortal  700  fiiall  to  immortal  pafs^ 
To  Incorruption  from  corrupted  Malk 

Tour  Clay  by  the  laft  Fire  calcin'd^ 

Shall  to  Spiritual  be  refin'd, 
And  like  Blefi'd  ^Ftfus  Glorious  Body,  Bright, 
Will  fitted  be  to  enter  Blififul  Light. 

O'er  Death  yotf  11  then  fall  Conqueft  gain. 
And  Hymn  the  Love  of  the  Lamb  (lain. 
You'll,  paft  all  Storms,  reach  the  Celeftial  Ihoar, 
Tour  Body  glorifyM  can  die  no  more. 

Were  there  no  Joys  in  fhat  high  Sphere, 
Freedom  from  Sin  wou'd  Death  endear : 
God's  Lovors  here  their  Days  in  Sorrow  fpend. 
While  tempted  boundlefi  Goodnefi  to  offend. 

To  the  laft  Spark  of  vital  Flame, 
My  Lips  fliall  gafp  out  Jefus^  Name, 


( 

/ 


ut 
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My  Moments  come,  I  fink  into  the  Graven 
Jefii,  my  God,  ny  Love— Thy  Lotct  iave. 
We  goels  he  meaii'd,  but  in  a  Rapt  ilevait. 
Hit  Soul  ^t  the  dear  Name  of  Love  flew  out^ 
Lov*d  Jejut  in  his  j^nns  rcceiv'd  his  Friend, 
He  was  in  Blifi  belace  his  FrayV  cou'd  end  ^ 
Caiuco  fkxxl  in  Tranfport  a  long  Hour, 
And  when  of  Speech  h«  had  regained  the  PowV, 
iVay'd  with  an  Ardour  not  to  be  exprels'd. 
To  live  and  die  like  Jvfio,  and  be  Blds'd. 


Vtythi 
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Col.  ill.  ij. 
Let  the  IVard  of  Chrifi  dwell  richly  in  jqu^  %  all 
Wijiom  \  teaching  dnd  Admonifbing  one  dnother^ 
in  Pfalms  dnd  Hymns  andSpirifualSongs^Jing* 
ing  mih  Grace  in  your  Hearts  to  the  Lord. 

♦ 

I  Sing  the  Sex  by  Nature  more  delign'di .    .  • 
For  tender  Senfe  of  Duty  dian  Mankind  ^ 
But  when  they  Modefty  of  G)nfcience  loofe, 
Intb  their  Souls^  foul  Spirits  Filth  infufe: 
Filth  vehicVd  in  Verfe,  the  'Bane  to  guilds 
Verfe,  by  which  Luft  id  takingly  iiiftiirdi 
Verfe,  which  HeUbeft  can  to  its  Purpofe  fuitj 
The  Sex  to  Idolize,  then  Proftitiite : 
O  cursed  Abufe  of  Verfe,  by  Saints  deplor'd. 
Who  long  to  fee  its  native  Force  reftor'd ! 
Verfe,  firft  traduced  from  Angels^  to  incline 
Harmonious  Souls  to  Hymn^  and  Love  divine; 
Sweet  Verfe,  which  with  its  native  Virtue  grac'd^ 
Infiruds  and  pleafes  the  Devout  and  Ghafte; 
May  Heaven  my  Numbers  prolper,  to  enflame 
The  Modeft,  the  Immodeft  to  reelaim4 

.  VoliIV*  li  *1:tife 
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TH  E  Love  divine  oft  made  benign  Eflays, 
Above  Things  tranfient  Ffychi^  Love  ta 
raife; 
^e  damped  as  oft  the  darted  heav  nly  Light, 
An4  to  keep  p)Dfdence  fleeping  chofe  the  Nig^t; 
Impulfes,  Wakenings,  Trouble,  Sicknefs,  Pain, 
Endearments,  Tractions,  Calls,  were  fpent  in  Vain, 
She  all  God's  fbit  Inflammatives  repell'd, 
Tet  his  Long  fuflering  ftill  his  Wrath  withheld  5 
Tho'  God's  pure  Eyes  deteft  a  Soul  defiPd, 
His  Bowels  yearn  on  a  provoking  Child  j 
^  She  felt  a  fudden  indelib'ratc  Thought, 
Which  ftrange  Convidion  in  her  Spirit  wrought : 
O  wondrous  Love,  whidi  Souls  averle  invites ! 
'Tis  God  s  preventing  Love,  our  Love  excites  : 
Slie  fain  wou'd  have  the  irkfom  Thought  fupprd&'d 
But  Confcience  waking,  wou'd  not  let  her  Reft, 
A  Voice  within  upbraiding  her  She  felt. 
Hard  Heart  at  God  s  fweet  Yearnings  not  to  melt  J 
God  offers  Life,  Ah!  Why  will  ^yche  die  ? 
From  endlefs  Biifs,  to  court  Damnation,  fly  >     - 
Sweet  mighty  Force  of  but  one  Thought,  when  fent 
By  God,  to  move  a  Sinner  to  repent  / 
She  'ere  her  adamaiitine  Heart  was  broke, 
Began  with  Sighs  God's  Mercy  to  invoke. 
I  When  towVds  Repentance  Siimcrs  but  propend» 
I  Their  firft  Propenfons  to  the  Throne  afcend/ 
I  And  ere  they  can  articulate  a  Pray  r, 
j  God  fends  their  Guardians  to  refiime  their  Care.  ^ 
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tbjlax,  which  &cxtd  Indigmtion  fir'd. 
To  lee  how  Ifjck$  God's  fwcet  Patience  tird^ 
Had  loD^  afaandon'd  heri  to  Hear'n  reflew. 
Unable  longer  to  endere  her  View  i 
But  whea  he  fiiw  her  Sigh  reteiv  d  on  High« 
And  fofteft  j^tjf  yearning  in  God*i  Eye, 
DlTiile  Angela  ready  flood  her  change  to  fing 
He,  Wam'd  by  yefnsy  mounted  on  Ms  Wiiig, 
S^rifter  than  morning  Rays  he  took  his  Flighty 
And  re-appeaifd  to  her  tianlportckl  Si^ht. 

PbyUn^  o'«r  joy'd  to  Tee  his  Charge  to  Tearij 
Improvd  fiom  Sighs,  her  Spirit  fweetly  cheers: 
Yet  faW  her  Danger^  ilrhile  flie  ftill  rcmain'd 
Oi  the  lame  Spot^  where  Sin  ittCon^befts  g^in'di 
And  caft,  to  moire  her  td  lonae  Ikfe  retreat^ 
Her  penitential  Pilrpofe  to  compleat  $ 
F^om  tempting  Objefts  to  Withdra^Jlr  htt  Eye^ 
And  the  OccalioHsof  all  111  to  fly  ^ 
Where  dndifhirVd,  Ihe  time  mi^t  fet  apart. 
For  ftrid  Examination  of  her  Heart ) 
Where  ihe  a  faithful  ghoftly  Gilidc  might  find^ 
to  ftill  the  Troubles  of  her  Sin-fick  Hindi 
God  pleas'd  to  fee  her  Guardians  tender  Love^ 
And  prone  all  Heav^ij-Ward  Tendence  to  improt^^ 
Bid  him  tranfport  her  through  the  airy  Deef^, 
To  MagUlnm^  to  kate  to  Lote,  and  Weepf 
Long  fpace  he  flew  and  rowFd  his  piercing  E/e^ 
To  feek  Ibme  Wi^ifitage  for  her  thro'  theSkie^ 
Meeting  at  laft  a  Fiend,  to  Tophet  doom'd, 
l^ho  lor  fixme  Fraud  an  Angels  ihape  afliim'dj 

L  il  Ad4 
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And  ho V  ring  o'er  his  Prey  la  Air  ahbve. 
On  TVings  he  tore  from  an  ioodtii^us  Dove, 
Who  having  lately  flown  that  Airy  track, 
.Was  with  her  Meflagenow  retnniing  i>aick. 
The  Wings  he  feis'd,  but  cou'd  not  on  them  fly^ 
Nothing  of  Dove  with  Malice  cou'd  cqmply. 
From  the  cursd  Fiaid,  the  ufelefs  Wings  he  rends^ 
And  down  with  them  to  IJ'yche  fwift  defcends. 
Thus  All-wife  God  at  once  gave  JJycbe  Aid, 
And  fav'd  the  Sour  for  whom  the  Fbt  was  laid^ 
For  when  unwing^d,  the  Fiend  to  Topbet  fell. 
For  ill  Succefs  to  be  chaftis  d  in  HelL    :      . 

Glad  Pfycbe  on  her.  Wings  &mt  fb^rd  on  Hi^^ 
Such  on  which  Davii  once  defir*d  to  fly. 
Wings  Silver  bright,  and  Feathers  like  pure  Gold, . 
Like  thofe  God  promised  to  his  Saints  of  old. 
And  'ere  one  Hour  Qmonick  iull^  drop*d. 
O'er  Zabulon  their  airy  Voyage  flx)p  d. 
The  antient  Caftle  there  was  in  their  View, 
Where  Magdalen  Ihed  penitential  Dew, 
:Qycbe  juft  at  the  Caftle  Gate  alights, 
The  Portrefe  her  to  enter  it  invites ) 
An  aged  Matron  from  the  World  reclaim'd. 
Kind,  Lowly,  and  Devout,  Modefta  nam'd^ 
She  faw  in  Pfycbe^  i)enitential  Air, 
And  3oy*d  ftie  would*  to  Magdalum  repair : 
Magdalum  once  the  Patrimonial  Seat, 
Of  her  who  with  her  Tears  wafti'd  Jejus  Feet, 
Much  Ihe  both  lov'd  and  wept,  God-man  decreed. 
His  Holy  Gofpel  fliou'd  record  tha  Deed, 
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No  Statues,  Pillars,  Pyramids,  or  Song 
Hcroick,  could  like  that,  her  Name  prolong  ^ 
b  J,ove  and  Tear,  ineftimaWy  prisM, 
In  Story  by  God^man  immortalis'd ! 

In  MagMum  chafte  Souls  Receiles  keep. 
And  learn  to  Love,  Hymn,  Meditate  and  Weep,  ' 
Like  humble  Daughters^  all  Great  God  rever'd. 
And  vow'd  to  live  like  Sifters  co-endear'd.     • 
Sopbronia  with  Celeftial  Wifdom  fiil'd. 
Who  of  her  Sex  the  Guidance  nicely  skill'd, 
Whofe  Exemplary  Graces  brighteft  Ihirfd, 
Heaven  for  their  ghoftly  Mother  had  dei^'d,   ' 
Mother  and  Daughters  Qratians  Rule  obqr'd. 
Who  for  their  Souls  inceflant  watch'd  and  prajr'd. 
Seven  times  a  Day  to  Heav  n  they  fend  their  Cries, 
And  to  their  midnight  Office  duly  rife  i 
In  intervals  they  meditate,  or  read^ 
Or  vrork,  the  Poor  to  cloath,  to  cure,  or  feed^  . ' 
Or  fweetly  they,  each  others  Griefs  condole  ^ 
Or  ftudy  Medicines  which  reftore  the  Soul  \ 
Or  of  Divine  Njilanthropy  Difcourfe  ^ 
Or  of  their  Prayers  and  Tears  relate  the  Force  5 
Or  of  the  gracious  Power  of  Hyriins,  which  rail e 
Frelh  Ardours,  when  their  (acred  Zeal  decays*} 
Or  Songs  of  weeping  Magdalen  endite. 
Like  penitential  Fervdur  to  excite  ^ 
Or  with  a  co-enflaming  Ardour  vie. 
In  Hymning  the  Lamb  {lain,  like  Saints  on  High  ^ 
Their  Flefli  fpare  Diet  in  Subje6lion  keeps. 
And  every  one  on  Agnus  Caftus  fleeps; 

L  J  Mag^ 


1 66     Pfyche:  or,  Magdalum,     Bo6k.h 

MagMen's  Story  diere  in  Hafigings  wrou^. 
Keeps  her  Idea  in  each  Mourner's  Thought^ 
Each  Weekly,  when  her  Moomful  Courfe  is  o'er. 
Comes  to  the  Altar,  Jtfiis  to  adore 
For  ftrij^er  Union  to  their  myftick  Hind, 
And  with  the  Food  immortal  to  be  fed  ^ 
And  er^ry  time  thcj  with  Devotion  came, 
Loy'd  Jefus  rais'd  a  frpfh  enamouring  Flame. 
Stations  they  kept,  and  on  thofe  folemn  Times, 
They  rerbewaiFd  their  own,  and  publick  Crimes, 
With  moderate  Fafting,  and  with  Alms,  which  bore 
A  due  Proportion  to  their  worldly  Store. 
Moiefia  to  the  Chapel  leads  her  Gueft, 
To  Pray,  with  heav'nly  Guidance  to  be  blefsM, 
Het  iirft  Fruits  penitential  to  prefr nt. 
And  Qratian  meet,  who  ihou^d  her  Zeal  ibment*, 
Gratian^  who  melted  into  joyful  Tear, 
Whfn  he  beheld  9  Penitent  appear. 
J^ci#,  whofe  Heart  was  breaking,  not  quite  broke. 
With  9  full  Freedom  durft  not  God  invoke. 
But  like  the  Publican  to  Cod  addre&'d. 
Have  Mercy  Lord,  (he  cry'd,  and  (mote  her  Breaft 
Oration  her  Pkngi  of  the  new  Birth  de(cry 'd,  ^ 
^  And  ibft^  Aids  to  eafe  her  Labour  tiy'd. 
Then  to  the  Sifters,  the  Pcipondent  lead. 
To  learn  l^epeptance,  and  becalm  her  Dread. 

Moiefia  various  CpUs  to  ^jchi  fliew'd. 
But  chiefly  that  where  Marf%  Tears  o'er-flow'd  \ 
T^yhe  beg'd  in  that  Cell  to  live  reclufe. 
Her  Love,  her  Tears,  lilie  Mmtj  tp  unflfice. 
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Fbjlax  rejoic  d  in  the  wife  Choice  (he  made, 
And  fweetly  ftrovc  her  Love,  PrayVs,  Teaw  to  Aid* 
While  Qratian  Truths  initial  to  her  taught. 
Which  (he,  in  Meditations  deep,  re- thought : 
Uncertain  Life,  and,  at  the  longefi,  ihort  \ 
Death  certain,  yet  unknonvn,  its  Time,  Place,  Sort, 
A  Refurredlion  to,  orBlifs,  or  Woe, 
The  dreadful .  Judgment  all  muft  undergo  ^ 
The  endlefi  Joys  of  beatifick  Light, 
The  endleis  Angours  of  eternal  Kight  ^ 
Which  ftormy  Pai&ons  raised  in  Pfjcbe's  Breaft, 
Life  tantalisM  her.  Death  diiiurb^d  her  Reft  ^ 
Her  Refurre&ion  was  her  Hope,  yet  Fear, 
She  trembled  at  God  s  Judgqient  to  appear^ 
Heav'n  ihe  deiirM,  defponded  yet  to  g^in,  I 

Hell  ihe  abhorr'd,  yet  Guilt  expos'd  to  Pain  *,  i 
But  lively  Thought  of  Jefus  intervened,  j 

By  God  injefled,  which  her  Soul  feren'd  ^         \ 
Godis  dear  Philanthropy  thro'  Jefus  Ihewn, 
To  all  who  Sin  with  Hearts  contrite  bemoan,      j 
To  Love  and  Tears,  initial  her  inclined  5 
Fear  grew  by  Hope  o'er-balanc'd  in  her  Mind, 
With  Alms,  Prayer,  Faftings,  ftie  her  Life  reviewed 
And  daily  with  her  Tears  her  Cell  bedewM : 
Oit  on  her  treacherous  Heart  {he  would  reflet. 
Its  labyrinthal  Windings  to  deted. 
Involuntary  &ilingi  to  defcty. 
That  no  one  venial  Spot  mi^t  'fcape  her  Eye. 
She  fearch'd  remaining  Tendencies  to  111, 
The  doquneering  Cravings  of  her  Will  | 

li  4  Where 
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Where  Danger  of  Back-Hiding  might  arife, 
Seg'd  fuperefluent  Aid  agtfinft  Surprife, 
Zealous  to  offer  God  a  Heart  fticere, 
And .  live  like  Magdalen  in  Love  and  Tear. 

FojUx  few  Tfyche  more  and  more  intent, 
And  to  add  Fuel  to  her  Fervour,  fent 
(By  Angels  who  to  Blifs  returned)  a  Thought, 
Which  from  his  heavenly  Stall,  Pbylptnthos  brought^ 
In  Heaven  the  Angel  of  Repentance  ftylM, 
Wont  to  aid  Mourners  with  a  Treatment  mild : 
fhylpetitbos  mounts  upon  his  radiant  Wings, 
And  from  on  High,  a  golden  Vial  brings, 
*  Twas  one  of  thole  in  which  God  Vengeance  fiores. 
And  on  incorrigible  Sinners  pours  : 
It  had  with  Plague  for  Pfyche  long  been  fiUd, 
Till  her  Heart  foftned,  and  her  Eyes  diftill'd. 
And  flie  in  jf^fus  Name  for  Mercy  cry'd  ^ 
Then  all  the  Wine  of  God's  fierce  Wrath  was  dry'd. 
To  Phylax  he  the  empty  Vial  gave. 
That  he  in  that  his  ^ycbis  Tears  might  five  ^ 
Pfyche  remaining  fix'd  upon  her  Knees, 
Within  her  Cell  the  new-flown  Angel  fees : 
He,  all  Surprife,  all  Strangencfs  to  prevent. 
Declares  he  came  to  help  her  to  Repent  •, 
With  that  Phylpenthos  from  between  his  Wings, 
Takes  his  Celeftial  Harp,  and  tunes  his  Strings, 
Then  founds  the  Chords,  which  David  firft  devis'd, 
When  be  SauVs  Evil  Spirit  exorcis'd. 
At  the  firft  Chords  he  founded,  IJycbe  wept. 
And  with  each  Note,  her  Tears  a  Concert  kept, 

Fbylaj^ 
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FbylaK  his  Vial  to  her  £yc«  apply'd. 
And  fuffer'd  no  one  Tear  to  drop  aiide 
A  Song  of  Love  divine  Pbylpentbos  fang, 
The  Source  from  which  Love  Penitential  iprang, 

Ah  Pfjcbe  would  you  knbw. 

How  much  to  Love  divine  you  owe> 

Think  on  the  Time, 
When  you  lay  overwhelmed  with  Crimet 

When  you  from  Head  to  Foot  all  o'er. 

Were  ftinking  peftilential  Sore, 

Abomination  to  God's  purefl:  Eyes, 

Provoking  boundlels  Wrath,  your  Outrage  to  chfifiile* 

God*s  Glories  Thought  exceed, 
God  of  your  Service  has  no  need, 

Not  the  leaft  Mite 
Your  Hymns  can  add  to  Infinite  v 
God  would  adorable  abide. 
Should  you  be  damn'd,  or  glonfy^d. 
Ton  nought  cotild  plead  your  Ruin  to  repeal. 
And  juftly  might  be  doom*d^  eternal  Wrath  to  fedi 

In  this  your  woful  State, 
God  eyes  the  Objed  of  his  Hate, 

God  firft  relents, 
Pis  tendereft  Love  your  Love  prevents, 
He  Darts  on  you  all  gnicious  Beams, 
Supplies  yoyr  Head  with  moumf\il  Stream 

Think 
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Think  on  thm:  Lc^t  with  Application  due. 
And  joa  will  God  tt-lore^  for  God's  firft  loving  yoa, 

Lovt  foQght  JM  when  you  fhay^d. 
In  all  yoor  Wand'rings  you  Way-laid, 

Love  kept  you  back 
From  nuny  a  deftraOive  Tracks 
Love  caird,  invited,  and  adjur'd, 
"With  Kli&  eternal  you  allus'd. 
With  boHndlcfsPity,  Lovefbr  pure  Love's  fake, 
Mov'd  that  you  on  your  felf,  would  fome  G)n]paf- 

(iion  take. 

Pure  Love  when  you  delay'd. 
Would  argue,  draw,  befeech,  perfwade. 

Year  after  Tear 
Would  wait,  and  kaoek  to  make  you  hear : 
Loveall  Ni^  Ibng for  Entrance  fu'd. 
Till  Morning  Dmps  his  Locks  bedew'd  ^ 
Love  with  Paternal  Yearnings  oft  wou'd  cry, 
Retom,  return,  dear  Child,  Why  will  my  ^jcbe  die> 

Tour  Outrage  ftill  enaeas'd, 
Yet  Love  to  court  you  never  ceas*d. 

Love  you  fiiftain'd. 
From  Love  you  daily"  Bleflings  gain'd  ^ 
Long-fufF'ring  Love  prolonged  your  foeath, 
Kept  ycu  on  this  fide  Hell  and  Death  ^ 
Tet  Love's  Iweet  Tetidemefi  you  ftill  repell'd 
^gainft  unbounded  Love^  oQtra^ovifly  rebell'd. 

LoTC 
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Love  to  the  Hctft  ivtt  gcitv^d. 
At  tlie  Re^et  he  lecctT'd, 
Tet  Wfatk  ftaitin.*4^ 
Still  leooadlcaUe  moMttn'd, 
Protefted  he  took  no  Ddi^, 
In  damning  you  to  eadkft  Ni(^ 
The  God  of  Truth  and  Love^  vooch&fd  tofwear. 
He  long'd  that  J^/cA*  flmld  in  }iaf%  eternal  Shav^ 

when  yoo  finnt  Onetc  made 
Whidi  the  Icaft  fiOnUaMift  katiay'd. 

You  oft  have  ftk, 
Honnr  God  would  ioto  Pi^  mdt, 
Befere  jxm  Tftxfx  wat  ^o]c%  he  hea«d. 
Tour  Heart  with  (weetAltnAiMa  dwo^d  \ 
&it  you  tum*d  bade»whttiytanmigGBd  «»dehaie 
With  the  dear  Kift  of  Ftae  JQ^  to  haveaahnid'd. ' 

What  aaote  ooold  Qadfaeaddo 
A  laps'd  figee  Agent  to  i«Bf«, 
Tet  «oe  dnng  nnr^ 
Love  infinite  referv'd  in  Store ) 
His  co-etenal  Son  to  give, 
That  Sinners  by  his  Death  nri^t  Ike} 
Tou  long  God's  laft  Rdferve  firainaieous  made, 
God's  Gift  of  filial  God;  un^raidiilly  i«iiayU 

^c&e,  on  your  VegUai, 

Of  ftr«  imbotin^  Um  tdi*&h 

Tou 
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Yoa  Love  difbwn'd. 

And  in  your  Heart  foul  Luft  enthron'd^ 

No  Choice  was  'ere  lb  Ihamefiil;  bafe. 

Such  bold  Defiaike  to  God's*  Face,^ 

So  mad.  Heaven  foir  Vexaticm  to  ferego. 

To  gratify  Hell-powers,  and  purchafe  endlefi  Woe. 

« 

Tfjche  the  Song  ioibib'dy  with  heedful  Ear, 

And  a  devout  Amazement  ftop'd  her  Tear  ^ 

Fbylptntbos  then  to  gire  her  Spirit  eafe. 

His  Strings  Hansonioufi  foftned  by  Degrees  ^ 

Celeftial  Harpers  in  eternal  Day, 

No  Tunes  but  rapt  rous  and  joyful  Play : 

He  (bunded  Airs,  which  he  finom  Mourners  learn'd. 

As  Pfycbe's  Faffions  varying  he  difcem'd. 

He  no  one  fad  Sonata  could  compofe. 

Yet  to  aid  ^ycbe  the  fame  Chords  he  chofe, 

Which  on  his  Harp  the  Royal  P&lmift  plaid, 

When  weeping  penitential  F(alms  he  made. 

Each  Chord  hit  Ifjcbt^s  penitential  Moan, 

And  ihe  firait  fang  in  the  fame  tender  Tone, 

Blefi'd  Angel  you  my  Grief  revive. 

And  I  to  vent  it  ftrive, 
3ut  all  Ezpreflions  fall  below. 

The  Deluge. of  my  Woe; 

Ah !  if  you  have  the  Skill, 
The  penitential  Langpage  now  inftill, 
■    Teach  me  to  fpeak  to  God's  foft  Ear, 
My  Sorrow  in  articulated  Tear, 

But 


r 
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But  ah!  in  vain  I  this.1)efecch» 

Mo  penitential  Speech, 
You  Angels  skill,  from  Outxage  clear. 
You  never  fhed  a  Tear*, 
You  never  felt  the  Smart, 
Of  a  Love  violating  broken  Heart, 

But  yet  the  Movements  on  your  Lyre, 
With  my  griev'd  Soul  moft  tenderly  confpire. 

• 
Can  you  caU  David  from  on  High, 

To  difcipline  mine  Eye,  j 

Of  Tears  the  Language  he  well  knew. 

But  when  I  him  review,  l 

He  ne^er  had  damning  Ouilt, 
Till  for  his  Luft  Urijah's  Blood  he  fpilt 

My  Sins  I  numberlefs  mufi:  own. 
And  jD/ivii2's  Tears  can  never  reach  my  Moaa 

Sad  Jerfmfs  two  Foontaina  fed. 

By  Riversin  his  Head, 
Seem  much  more  proper  to  ex]^efs 
The  full  of  my  Difitefs, 
But  all  his  Tears  were'^^ent. 
Mot  his  Qwn  State,  but  People  to  lament  -, 

His  numerous  Tears  which  aliens  are. 
Cannot  a  Native  Agony  declare. 


O  could  I  Ater's  Tears  obtain. 
And  feel  his  inward  Pain, 


When 


w 
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When  yefwM  him  with  pity  ejrVI, 
As  he  his  Lord  deny^d. 
But  his  denial  Trine> 
He  thrice  comrnnted  into  Love  divine^ 
Of  Tears  I  want  a  greater  fltafre. 
My  Love  is  lefi^  and  my  Denials  more* 

The  Tears  of  MagitAen  (eem  beft^ 

To  fuit  my  troubled  Breaft, 
I  love«  and  weeping  would  oMiinencet 
Co-equally  Sntenfe) 
But  when  from  God  flie  fbay^d, 
The  Love  Divine,  htit  Morning  Dawn  difplayMt 

My  Sins  were  in  Meridian  (light^ 
Her  Tears,  her  Love  can  never  readi  their  Height 

Ah!  fhould  1  all  their  Griefii  combine^ 

They  would  fall  (hort  of  mine, 
My  Sins  are  numerous,  wilfid^  knowti# 
And  up  to  Habits  grown ) 
My  Powers  by  God  infusd, 
t  all  to  grieve  Love  infinite  abused, 

I  feel  my  Voice  by  Grief  filpprefsM^ 
Play  on  kind  Angel,  while  I  iig^i  tht  ]left« 

Gratian  at  Intervak  lund  Vifits  made^ 
And  gave  her  fweet  confolatory  Aid. 
Pbjlpentbosj  that  he  Ffyebi^s  Heart  mi^gbt  hacfWi 
Watch'd  hourly  hew  her  Tean  would  ebb,  and  BoW^ 

And 


N 
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And  as  by  ObArvition  he  Mcrfi^ 
They  ready  were  to  ftrell  to  a  8priiig4kle} 
Her  Grief  he  fwwtly  wfth  his  Lyre  promotes. 
And  wifely  chooies  thofe  aiSe£fiqg  Motci, 
Repenting  David  playd^  when  he  on  Dofi^ 
BewaiL'd  in  Song  his  Murder  and  his  Loft 
Each  Note  he  plays,  thro'  ^ycb^%  Spirit  flies^ 
And  open  iets  the  Flood-gates  of  her  Eyes, 
Her  Grief  wouid  to  no  meafiiresbe  reftiain^d. 
While  of  her  Guilt  (he  thus  to  God  oomptain*d. 

Ah  wortUeis  WfeCdi,  bom  this  low-Eartb, 

Itookiny  Birth! 

I  know  flfiy .  deQpica]>le  Framcy 
And  to  eternal  Joy^  could  Jay  up  Ckim, 
Had  las  God-like,  and  as  pure  a  mind     * 

As  had  the  Mother  of  mankind. 

When  God  into  her  ionn  inipir'd, 
A  Soul  by  fiontal  Love,  which  hjeuth'd  it,  firM^ 
Tom,  turn,  my  Song,  from  my  vile  earthly  Mold, 
And  my  congenial  iUs  with  Tears  behold. 

Ah  m^  ia  Sin  I  was  concciir'd, 
Of  Purity  original  bereaved ! 
Kids  may  as  well  have  Tygers  fbr  thEar^Oams,. 

Or  X^o/9«(  engender  l^ipbs, 
Or  a  voracious  Kn/rpir  h^tch  a  Dffue^ 
Or  &»r8  ill  Spint  breath  celefiial  Lovi^ 

Or  wafps  baUaouck  Hony'mak^^ 
Or  afweet  Stream  flow  from  the  Sulphurous  Lake, 
'     '  As  Sinmrs  Being  give  to  Saints, 

Qeap  from  PareatalTaj»t(»       i 

Ah 


'  / 


i 
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Ah !  I  am  impotCDt,^polliftedj-  blind. 
To  Error  pcoae,  Infiable  as  the  Wind, 

Zy  It^ture  inooiifid'rate,  Vaio, 
Hating  wJ^*t  jmay  ^fipcupifcence  rdlrain  ; 
Thou  in  thy;likenefs^  Lord,  didft  me  create^ 
fill  feliinjfrpm  that  God-like  State, 
^  Tl\y .  Image^in  mci  was  de&c'd^  i 

'  And  all  my;  Powers  to  Sin  debased  5 
The  Filth  I  fronii  my  Parents  drew, 
I  hcig^tned  ftill  by  Pxovocationsnew : 
,:  • . .  ^*^;Soul  can  find  fto  .proper  Strain, 
My  Vilenefs  to  explain. 
A  humane  Cgnirafe,  when'it  lies,  I 

On  ftinking:Dung,  and  pujtrifies. 
Though  by  a^ear  Friend's  Spirit  once  poflefi'd, 
Who  WQidd  tcpofe  it  on  her  Breaft  > 
God  ihfinitely  Pure,  .  . 

dH  infinitely  leis,. foul  wilful  Sin  endure. 

My  Sins  raxfe.  flonny  ^aifioiis  in  my  Souls 

I  feelimpetaous  Billbwstdwl, . 
Guilt  raifes  dread  df  everlafting  Flame, 
Filth,  Folly ,.  Madnefs,  a  confounding^  Shamd 

To  forfeit  Heav'n  iix  Trifles  vain, 
Excites  ai  juft  DilHain ; 
All  ray  refiduousDays  myGrief  to  vent,   (fperft. 
Should  in  Fafl:s,  Pray'rs,  Alms,  Tears,-  and  Agony  be 

When  my  delibWte  Sins  I  call  to  mind, 
I  Lord  would  fain  Alleviationa^find, 

But 
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But  on  my  Sins  the  more  I  muie^ 

The  kfs  I  can  mf  felf  extufe  s 
I'hy  Law  id  gracious,  thy  Rewards  iiMnenft; 

Thy  Threats  frdm  Sin  a  ftrcmg  Defence^ 
Thy  AJds  are  Mighty,  Fatherly  thy  Care, 
All  Wants  may  be  fupply'd,  l^  filiril  Pra/ri 

Thy  Angels  on  our  Souls  attend^ 
Thou  dbft  to  all  our  Frailties  condcfi^end^  , 
Yet  I  in  rpiteof  all  that  thou  haft  done. 
Into  new  Outrages  againfl  ti!iet  run. 

My  Gdd,  Loire  is  ihjr  proper  Kkme^ 
All  Creatures  Thee  unbounded  Lore  ptroclaini^ 
Tliou  Love  Immenie;  oil  nie  doft  0Terft)W, 

Numberlefs  Loves  to  thee  I  owe  •, 
Ah  me,  that  I  (hoii'd  'ere  that  Love  defpife,* 

And  grieve  thy  pure  all-feeing  Eyes! 
Td^the  beft  Friend  I  Enmity  repay'd. 
The  moft  indulgent  Father  difobey'd^ 

Againft  the  moft  propitious  Lord  rebell'd^ 
tVhile  nor  Rewards,  nor  Threats  my  ftubbom  Wili 

(withheld/ 

When  I  my  ntiraferoiis  wilfiil  Sins  coriipfilte. 
And  feel  hoW  deeply  they  my  Sbul  potUutc^ 
When  I  Oh  their  Continuance  refieft, 

And  Aggravations  rccoUefl:,  ^^ 

Thy  gracioOs  Offfers  I  refus'd, 
T}]^  gratiottS  Aids  ^bich  I  abtis'd^ 

*  ti.  M  My 
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My  flirting  thy  Patanal  Stripes, 
My  ^an^uog  Confcientious  Gripjct,  * 
My  fecfet  Sim  which  I  can  ne'er  re-ootiiif, 
Omiffions,  which  to  mighty  Sums  amoant. 

My  broken  Vows,  tiie  Pleaihre  vile  • 
Ttook,  my  fdlf,  or  Mei^bour,  to  defile  \ 
How  By  back  Hidings  I  was  ftupid  grown, 
And  my  Heart  tnm'd  to  Stone : 
Hadjft  not  thou  Lord  the  Wonder  wsought,' 
My  Chan^  I  {hocdd  impoflible  have  thought,  * 
Ripe  Grapes  as  foon  fironi  a  wild  Thorn  might  {hoot* 
Or  Figs  fpring  fixun  zThifiki  Root, 
As  one  fad  Si^  could  from  my  Heart  arife. 
Or  one  fbft  Tear  bedew  my  Eyes. 

My  God,  while  I  thy  Love  repel, 
I  live  exposed  to  Death  and  Hell, 
From  thee  I  yet  my  Heart  withdrew; 
Of  thee  I  lofl:  the  awfol  View  s 
My  darling  Sin  above  the  refi, 

Reign'd  Tyrant  in  my  Breaft,. 
^Twas  firtt  alive,  and  laft  fubdu'd. 
And  queird  a  while,  its  force  renewed, 
A  Thoufand  Stratagems  it  try'd. 
To  pafs  my  Confciencc  undefcry'd, 
O  how  impetuous  have  I  been, 
To  get  my  fill  of  that  one  Sin  ? 
But  Lord  by  Force  endearing,  mighty,  fweet. 

Thou  my  Deliverance  doft  coispleatj 

.  ^O 
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O  happy*  I,  that  thou  Atmight)^  art, 

For  a  lefi  Love,  had  never  btoke  my  Heart 

Sad  Ifyches  Tears  wfere  on  a  fudden  dry'd. 
Till  with  frefll  Streams  Ph^lpevthoi  her  fupply'd  •, 
He  playM  the  Solemn  Air,,  fung  by  the  Saints, 
To  their  foft  Chriff  cominifVating  Coiriplairits, 
When  they  lov'd  jfefus^  whom  their  Sins  had  gor'di 
Dying  for  them  out  of  pure  Love,  adorM, 
Never  was  there  in  -  Hadadrifnmon  knoivn. 
Such  Sympathiling,  fuch  Heart-breaking  Moan, 
When  all  convened,  who  rtannoriy  profefs'd. 
And  ftudied  Chords  to  humour  &>rrow  beft, 
liVTiile  fudah  mourning  for  yofab  Icept, 
And  all  in  Niimbers,  and  juft  Meafures  wept; 
And  a j  he  touch'd  the  Heart  affefting  Strings, 
Her  Angel  pluck'd  bright  Feathers  from  hi^  WingJ^ 
In  the  gold  Vial  dipt  them,  and  then  drei/i^ 
Mount  Calvrj  oh  the  Wall  to  fix  her  View^ 
There  fhe  faw  Jcfus  on  the  Croft  appear. 
Painted  by  Art  Angelical  in  Tear, 
At  Eyes,  and  Ears  grief  on  her  Spirit  niih'd,* 
And  oiit  in  Penitential  Torrents  gufli'd; 

•  * 

.  My  Thought  feetri'd  at  foil  Height, 
itVhen  at  Patrtnal  God  it  ftop'd  its  Flighty 
But  as  if  Infinite  cotil-J  have  l)egrees. 
My  Sbul  in  filial  God  Lave  greater  ftes.' 

Methinks  my  Sotil  is  at  a  Lofi 
When  t  God'jnan  contempbite  on  theGxo^ 

M  i  '  ftArfe 
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Some  tender  Kame  I  ftrive  td  find. 
To  vent  the  Meltings  of  my  Miiid, 
But  that  dear  Name  by  God  himfelf  was  taught. 

And  down  from  Heav  n  by  Gakriel  brought^ 
•  It  flxetch'd  the  Angels  Faith  to  thiiJc, 
That  filial  God  to  Flefh  IhouM  Ihrink, 
But  that  God-man  fhou'd  for  vile  Sinners  blecd» 

Seem'd  Faith  Angelick  to  exceed  : 
But  when  Man  was  on  Calvary  redeem'd. 
They  (aw^  what  they  incredible  efteem'd  : 
And  when  I  Jcjus  fee 
Dying  upon  the  Crofs  for  me. 
With  Chrift  condoling  Grief  poflefs'd, 
Jejus  is  on  myXips,  and  on  my  Heart  imprels'd. 

While  Jefus  that  dear  Name  I  found 
My  Song  will  keep  no  bound. 
Out  of  my  Hcait  it  flies. 
And  conflucntial  Pafllons  in  me  rife. 
For  trampling  on  God's  Law:  Shame,  Sonow, Dread, 
The  Pains  of  Jcjus  when  for  me  lie  bled,  ^ 
In  tumult  crowd  my  Lips,  would  Pailage  force. 
And  in  G)nfufion  flop  each  other's  Courfe. 

Had  Mortals  free  from  Guilt  remain'd. 

And  all  our  Race  unftaiii'd, 
What  Motive  could  we  yet  pretend. 
That  Godhead  fhould  from  Heav'n  defcend^ 
With  Duft  and  Afiies  to  unite 
To  Purchafe  for  us  beatifick  Hight ! 

Man* 
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Maokiiid  tfao'.guiltlefi  is  a  thing  of  nought^ 
Unworthy  of  God's  Thought  ^ 
The  Setaphims,  when  God  they  Praifc, 
Can  nothing  add  to  all-Tufficient  Rays; 
And  (hould  great  God  in  the  Celeftial  SMe, 
Brighter  and  brighter  Seraphs  ftill  create, 
They  who  ten  Myriads  of  Ages  hence. 
Their  being  fhould  commence. 
Would  all  but  finite  be. 
Bear  no  Proportion  to  Infinity  : 
Tho'  they  had  Myriads  ef  Diegrees  in  Height, 
Would  little*  £eem  in  God's  unbounded  Sight : 
What  then  is  Man,  had  he  continued  pure, 
^f  hat  God  Ihould  Heav'n  fbrfake,  Heav'n  ior  him  to 

(procure. 
The  Angels  finn*d,and  ftrait  their  Doom  was  leard, 

Never  to  be  cepeal'd, 
Man  finn'd,  and  filial  God  fbrfook  his  Throne;, 
ClothM  in  our  Flefli,  God's  Vengeance  to  atone. 
From  hence  the  Guilt  of  Sin  is  jufUy  weigh'd^ 
That  only  dying  God  our  Expiation  made. 

When  e'er  my  Thought  funreystfaeawfutPlace, 
Where  Jefns  fell  upon  his  Face, 

Delug*d  the  Ground,  with  Rivers  from  his  Eyes, 

To  his  dread  Father  ofier'd  up  firong  Cries  s 
Felt  Agony  his  Soul  invade, 

Thrice,  that  the  Cup  might  be. averted^  pwy'd, 
Bath'd  in  a  Purple  Flood, 
Of  fweated  Blood, 

M  3     .  Ws 
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Hi^  mumagin^ble  Woes, 
The  fierce  Aflwlts  of  hi$  inf?rn^  Foes, 
Whik  Ood  an  Angel  purpofety  decreed, 

XohiA  Support  to  fly  with  fpeed  : 
If  Q[)Dtle&  Jefia  with  our  Guilt  opprefs'd. 

Was  with  fuch  boondlefs  Qrief  diftrefs'd* 
O  with  what  Griet  fliould  Sinners  Sin  deplore, 
^hich  inade  God-man  ihed  Tears^aadBkedat  ev'iy 

'  (Pore- 

When  3fe/i«*  on  the  Crpfi  was  naird, 
All  Heav'n  his  Agonies  bewarFd, 
Si^^ncre  mhw  kept  in  the  Celeftial  Quire^i,  (Lyres* 
*  barpecs  let   down  the  Rays  which  ftrang  their 
\  .A  Heav'n-quake  rent  the  Adamantine  Spheres, 

^Khcn  they  bfefa^d  God-noan  in  Blood  and  Tears, 

Their  Voice  ^rnidft  their  Hymn  was  ftopt, 
And  down  to  Catpty  Tears  Angelick  dropt. 
All  Natpre  ^ita  ftrodg  Con^uliiops  fell. 
The  l^imfton^  Lake  o'er  ilovr*d  its  Banks  in  Hell, 

Earth  tscmbL*d,  and  the  mighty  Rocks    * 
To  Valleys  Ihrank,  at  the  loud  Thunder  Ihocks, 

Wide  gaping  the  Abyfs  appcard. 
And  tlie  Foundations  on  which  Earth  was  rear'd, 
^aft  Globes  of  Hail,  mij'd  with  devouring  Fire, 
And  ilifiing  Smoak  proclaimed  Jehovah'^  Ire, 
^  The  Sun  lay  buried  in  the  fume. 

While  liidd  lightning  Flames  poficfi'd  his  room. 
jGreat  God  from  Heav'n  his  bearded  Arrows  fent. 
On  his  beloved  Son  they  all  were  jpent, 
^  ■ -  ■      ■     ^    •       ^     Great 
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He  bare  the  Sins  of  alt  Mankind, 
He  felt  the  Wrath  for  all  defignM', 
God  his  Paternal  Beams  withdrew,. 
Abandoned  him  to  Hell  and  Jw,  .  / 

Darknefs  enveloped  Majeftiack  LightJ      - . . • '/^ <  /•: 
In  Heav'n  before  they  never  knew  it  Kigtit  5 
AH  Joy  fufpended.was  among  theBlefid, 
They  all  in  mourning  Vehicles  were  dxeft^d, 
God  his  Pavllioi^  made  of  thickeft  Cloud, 
And  to  approach  the  Throve  no  Angel  was  s^llow'd. 
On  the  dire  Cro6  while  Jlefns  groan'3,   ^ 
The  Seraphims  his  Paiqs  beaK)anU, 
'  Grief  was  with  Loye,*  and .  AdiQiration  niix!d^ 
That  y-efui.  Hiould  6^^  Sina^  be  tra  nsfi^*d» 
Ah !  how  much  more  Ihould  I,  grieve,  love,  admire. 
That  on  the  Csp&  Gbd-mao^lhould  fpr  my  l^s  ez|^e ! 

Ah  I  Lord  each  fapld  Offence,  .     , 

Againft'  PhHapthroj^y  immenfe. 

Is  infinite  in  Aim, 
And  infinite  Remorie  may  ckim  5, 
O  that  my  Grief  to  infinite  could  rife. 

While  i  my  Sins  revifc ! 
My  Sins,  which  made  incarnate  (jodhead  die,^ 
God-man  re-crucify^ 
Each  wilfiil  Sin  renews  his  Pa:n» 
Jmd  wounds  the  God  of  Love  agaui^ 
O  when,  I  thefe  Reflexions  feel, 
yftxe  not  my  Heart  more  hard  than  hardeft  Steel, 
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I  to  dark  Solitude  fhould  fly, 
IhTeare  to  live  ^nd  die! 

Ye  Aiigels,  who  iu  Heav'n  abide, 
A  full  Spring-tide 
pf  your  Super-celeftial  WavQ 
Into  JiTjr  Spirit  lave, 
ril  both  my  EyiPs  imfluice, 
Till  they  new  Seas  produce^ 
, .  But  ah,  ftiould  I  a  watery  heap 
Equal  to  the  Superri?d  Fluid  weep, 
Or  fhould  my  Heart  ?n  Ocean  bleed. 
Which  ftiould  the  Ocekns  from  my  Eyes  Exceed 
Nor'Tears,  nor  Blood,  could  wafh  my  Guilt  away, 
pr  for  one  willul  Sin  a  Ranfcm  pay. 

'        ;      ' '  I  •      •  ' 

Pfycbe  fhcn  ftops  to  give  a  vent  to  tear, 
fbylpentbos  ftudied  Chords  her  Soul  tp  cheer. 
And  play'd  the  MinftrcVs  Air,  at  whofe^^eet  Sound 
^lijha  with  Prophetick  Grace  was  crown'd. 
And  'ere  he  ended  o'er  fad  Pfjcbe^s  Head, 
The  Dove  Vernal  Wings  refrefliing  fpread, 
tVhofe  dear  confolatory  Rays  incline 
pad  Pepitents  to  cheerful  Song  divin?. 

When  I  raoft  aim^bk  Jp/iii  ey'd,  " 

For  me  gricv'i,  bleeding,  crucify'd, 
J  thought  that  Love  could  never  higher  rife. 
Put  beyond  that  it  flies. 

Infinite 
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Infinite  tore 

LUic  God  himielf  is  Tf  ine, 
Pftterml  Gqd  pye  filial  God  to 

God  filial  God  co-hreathd  feat. ficaqi  oft Hi^' 
The  IfOyes  oC  jF//af  to  im^ild. 
And  Mao  f^gfkwt^  ^  liatnre cold^ 
¥tom  Heav'b  fell  down  the  H0I7  Fin^ 
God  only  can  God's  I/ire  iiA^ke ; 
j^^cend  cm  tot  All-gracious  Ddve^ ,  •  . 

Shed  on  my  Heart  |bft  .pooi^euti^L  Lq^k;  ; 

But  wo  is  9ie,  ]E  ^ifach'd  the  imedom^ 
I  oft  xj^de  bouodleis  l^ove  retreat^ 
My  He^y'nly  Comforter  I  giriev'd». 
I  of  my  Heart,  thy  Tefnjle,  ibp^,  bereaved. 
Thy  Temple,  where  to  Lufta  I  JUtan.oiis'd,   i 

Qn  which  unhallow'd  O&riqgB  Uaz'd. 
But  I  repent,  my  Idols  I  abjur^^ 
Thy  Temple  re':poffefs,  and  keep  it  pure,   , 
Thou  art  eflential  I^ve,  for  thy  Qwniake;| 
^cw  thy  felf  Loye  to  me,  and  pity  take. 
Give  to  xny  Heart  which  Sin  bemoaiis,^ 
Unutterable  Sighs,  and  Groans,    . 
If  Grief  fliall  in  Intenfenef^  fail, 
Puratipn  the  I)ef e£t  may  counter-vail, 
Strive  then  my  b|eeding  Heart,  mf  flowjng  £ye% 
your  Grief  fo  eternife, 

pricf  etemife  I  0  to  lyhat  ftrange  E|&rt^ . 
}/Ly  Pa£on  me  Tranfports/ 
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Eternal  Grief  dwells  irt  the  Shaiej  bdoi*. 
Where  thed^mn^  liv^  in  ho^lefi  Woej 
The  Blefara  above  liW  irt  etemA jW,        'V 
,   itWiid> cm  admit  n^  ftd 'Alloy;         ' 
Sweet  Jefiti  fofftr'd'fef  ihjr  fair, 
Thaft  i  Alight  in  «I»*  'lof '  t^f take, 
Mt\  nHl  ^ctt  Jejks  die  fet  me  >'       ' 

0  unconceiviMe  Bcnigjnity! 

For  mcif  that  dbar,  and  that  eftaftfiraring^  Thought, 
A  MHr^l^  has  in  noe  wrdught  ^      •      • 
Deep  the  All-gracious  Bovs  imprefsM, 
!fhw:  dear,  for  me^  npon  iiqr  Brcaft, 
Hia-BeaHis  benjgn  he  oi!^  tne:  flted,     * 

And  rais'd'  my.  tjcf^t  long  tutjf^'y  from  the  Dead: 
■My  EJetoewt  IcMtr^ng  fed,     •    \;    -  ^ 

Froitf  Beriften^^to  Euchkiifticlc  iTeaf,       "  \  ^  - 
'  MySi|^  fliy  Groans  hare*  breathed  riieirlaft. 
The  Bleeding  oF  my  Heart  is  pafs'^d. 

My  Tears  feem  rarify^  to  Kajitlbme  Air 
Since  I  in  Jefns  have  a  Share,. 

'With  grateful  Heart  my  Refits  F  adore. 
And  now  fhall  grieve.no  mor*. 

* 

Shall  grieve  no  moi^?  'tis  true 

1  IJjall.  not  grieve  as  I  was  wont  do  do,'  *'•  -" 

My  Grief  befcre  was  chiefly  fpent;    ''*' 
God's  Wrath,  which  I  endangered,  to  lament, 

Now  1  ttue  filial  Grief  retrieve,     . 
^ow  for  offending  Love  Paternai  grieve, 

.•  '  ?wee^ 


r 


3cK>k 


t%  Kgli,  GiMSi>  «nd  Bleed  agrin. 


Tbt  greatdS  SufitSi  when  thrp  Hmt  Sim  finely,* 
^d  With  their  Savidiir's  Sbfibings  wdjjlh.  * 
Wmiein  their  Yiev,'  tjntk  Sins  abides 

Socrinr  and  Sih  tm  <£>  «U]r'4 
AM  Lore  fiioh  Gdtief  vntt  ior  aU  Ldvfnnift^ ' 

To  think  »  Sm  liow  ^il^^orfilEieni  their  I>qrt» 
That  itifiliflfing  Vaffionk  wll  ittcito, 
Aod  ia  the>r  Btedo»  xsion  i)itsiife  deligfKj       "^ 
The  mpfc  thejr  k0(^e»  iUMterivttt  be  tSMiiBfaah, 
More  grateful  theii  L(ive«Q0e»igs  at  tfaeThyofie  i 
But  \rhen  dieiv  iSoids  lltidl' Heav^*  wa^        • 

Aiii  V&  ^ri)C)lV>A  Qb  HSgb, 
God's  beatificfc  SEgbt  cBrnVk  evVy  Tilidr  -' 
Of  Sin  and^  Ssxpxw*  faUe' ettife,       ^ 
The  JoysioC.the^  Ut&d^^effe^    - 
EtemaL  bound)efsiaie,:^ainuhi^^ 


\  • 


As  the  Song  clos'd,  Gratian  the  Mourner's  Guide, 
Who  with  kin^Zbal,  all  ^oftly- Wki*s  ft^fy^dj^ 
A  Vifit  to  her  made,  and  biought  a  Eute^    ' ' 
That  Ihe  might  Chords  to-  hep  Dew)tion  feit: 
'Twas  one  of  thofe  whkh-iifi  tlhe^Velky  hung^ 
To  which  the  Moumevs- Q:ie&  w«e  daily  (ttng. 
^ycbe  with  Joy  the  Infttunleni?  *eceiv'd, 
Which  rais  d  freih  Fervours,  as  Ihe  lov'd  apd  grievM^ 
She,  while  with  Vanities  her  Soul  was  fiU'd, 
Harmonious  B^wn  forgot,  \fhich  once  ihe  skiird. 

But 
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Bot  ibon  as  Lore  divine  Isid  toii'd  her  Mind, ! 
To  Hymn,  and  (acred  Mufick  fiie  inclio'd, 
Sie  gladly  both  refiim'd,  both  (biting  beft, 
The^m0iKnfnl UnguMs,  mehinginher  Breafb ! 
n^iMhoij  who  beheld  her  broken  Heart, 
'  With  Hallelujahs  took  his  Heav  n  ward  Start, 
He  knew  her  Lute  would  in  like  Ctmi^  confpire^ 
Aod.cacry'd  back  toHinv'n  his  radiant  L3rre,. 

ffyAe^  when  all  her  Agonies  were  pafs'd. 
Yet  in  her  Hearty  feit  firdful  Relicks  laft,  i 
Oft  'twould  be  falfe,  weak,  w^nd'ring,  foul,  or  vain, 
'Swatf  hacd  iuvetVate  Bailions  to  relhain, 
Ta  cleanfe  her  Hearty  of  111  the  plenteous  Source^ 
To.igcrfdSoQgand  Lute  ihe  had  recourfe. 
Give  me  thy  Hearty  any  God  aijoin'd, 
Audi  I  to  give  it  am  inclin'd^        ! 
But  $nce  a  Heart  impure, . 
God's  £y^  cantibt  endure. 
In  ftmige  Perplexities  I  live, 
Twijt  Fear  to  keep,  and  Shame  to  give, 

To  God  Triune,  I,  when  Baptiz^, 
My  Heart  entirely  ikcrific  d  j 

But  I  my  felf  betray'd, 

A  Revocation  made, 
I  from  his  gentle  Yoke  withdrew, 
My  owfi  Perdition  to  purfue. 


Soon  as  my  Heart  I  had  revoked, 
It  iff  h^d  Seryitu^e  wa§  yojc'd ^ 


Py 


Book  I.    Ffy^be:  ot^  MagJalitm.     itp 

By  Sio  it  v^  deprived, 

To  Sia  it  was  enflav'd. 
To  Sin  for  Trifles  it  was  ibid. 
And  would  not  be  bj  God  cootroul'd. 

r 

This  Hfeart,  which,  was  no  longer  mine, 

Liv*d  outraging  the  Love  divine. 
After  each  Bait  it  ftray'd, 

*    Which  the  curs'd  Tempter  laid. 
If  for  one  Minute  I  it  quell'd. 
It  the  next  Minute  ftill  rebellU 

\  O'er  Hearts  which  humane  Rule  difdain^ 
*Tis  God*8  Prerogative  to  reign  % 

My  Godj  my  Heart  reclaim, 

To  dread  thyawful  Name, 
Or  elfe  annihilate  the  Old, 
And  in  my  Breaft  a'new  one  mould. 

A  Heart  detefting  Sin,  which  may. 
Right  Reafon,  not  low  fenfe  obey. 

Illumined  and  Upri^t, 

Soft,  Humble,  and  Omtrite, 
Prepared  fisr  thee  its  Blood  to  ipend 
And  dreading  nought  but  to  offend. 


r 


A  Heart  by  thy  own  Likeneis  made, 
With  Graces  ftor'd,  which  never  £ide) 

When  fuch  aHeart  is  mine, 

To  thee  111  it  tcBff^ 

^'  To 
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To  fertre  thee  #kh  m  filkl  Fetr, 
And  by  thy  Will  its  OobEfet  iken  - 

I  My  UesM  will  ihm  to  thy  ptire  Eyca, 
Be  cohftant,  grateful  Sacrifice, 
Enflam'd  by  he4v'nly  Fire, 
It  will  tb  Heaven  afpire. 
Rapt  with  tht  Joy  df  being  Tbine^ 
It  never  will  from  thee  decline- 

BOOlt    Hi 

TH  £  humble  Moumets  in  their  Vifits  Icind^ 
Brought  fweet  iUfloratms  Sst  Pfjcbe'^  Hindy 
All  equally  with  het  made  iad  Complaints, 
That  their  Hearts  ftrely  weuld  endure  Reftraints^ 
Qratian  at  once  his  Feniteot  to  eafi?. 
And  his  Difciples  to  inftrud  and  pleafe^ 
Invites  her  in  the  Hall  to  take  her  feat. 
Where  with  the  Sifters  ihe  was  fure  to  meet,  - 
Where  they  were  woat  their  daily  Talks  to  briflgi 
And  at  their  Work,  Songs  penitential  fing. 
To  fympathife  with  ^bc  all  agree. 
That  th'  Heart  flioold  of  their  Songi  the  Subjed  be^ 

Vagantia  fkft  the  Sifbrs  entertain'd, 
By  finging  the  Heart  ftraying,  and  regain'di 

Upon  a  fckmft  Day,  , 
When  Saint*  cejivcrfd  to  Hymn  and  pray. 

It  was  my  fa'd  defign. 
With  them  in  Sacrifice  to  joyn, 
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But  when  My  Hewt  I  woald  (refiure, 
M/ Heart  wai  gone  I  knew  not  wheiv. 

I  went  k^to  the  Street^ 
.    And  there  enquice  oT  all  I  meet  s 
Saw  you  a  Heart  this  way. 
Which  inconiiderate  runs  aftray. 
Which  changes  oftner  than  the.  Wind, 
,    And  will  be  to  no  Bounds  confind?        4 

The  nKx^fc  make  np  reply. 
With  Air  regai:dlels  pais  xne  Vy, 

Seme  would  in  Modc'ry  fay. 
We  meet  fiich  Stragleis  ev'ry  day. 
Others  to  pity  nae  indine, 
Their  Hearts  would  firay  as  well  as^  minei 

An  a^ed  Prieft  at  lafi, 
Of  RevVend  Vifage  by  me  pa^s'd. 

And  I  ftefh  Courage  took. 
From  his  devout  Paternal  Look  \ 
Strait  I  his  Benedidapn  crave. 
Which  he  with  yearning  Bowels  gave.    : 

Yau  Sir,,faid  I,  Weil  fatoV, 
One  to  coinpaflionate  in  Wqe, 

With  Patience  hear  m^  xsiom^ 
My  Heart  is  from  its  Manfion  flown; 
r      I  tidings  fain  of  it  would  gett, 
&y,  if  a  wandring  Heart  you  met? 
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.    A  tboiifiind  Herejoyn'd, 
1  cv'ry  Day  foeh  Stra^ers  find. 

Men's  falfe  back-fliding  Hearts, 
Make  from  their  Dyty  frequent  ftarts: 
Stria  Watdi  and  PraiyV  keep  mine  at  hoiftc^ 
tlfe  like  the  Multitude  Would  roam. 

But  if  you  t6  my  Eyes, 
Can  your  own  Heart  dmraderifcf, 

I  then  may  tell  jou  Newi^ 
Which  Joy  may  over  you  difiufe. 
With  Hedrts  I  am  acqttiinted  grov/n. 
By  the  long  Study  of  iny  own. 

I  dicn  my  Heart  defcrib'd. 
What  Sins,  What  Errors  it  imbibed, 

My  darling  Sin  confeft, 
Which  domineered  o'er  all  the  Reft. 
That  H^,  laid  he,  I  newly  fpy'd^ 
By  fenfuai  Motivea  lead  aiide. 


Pray,  aiid  go  firait  along. 
Of  Wandring  Hearts  youllfee  a  throng, 

Of  Vanities  there's  Store, 
And  yet  fiiU  floelTd  thef  coVet  m6re$ 
Tour  Heart  is  ready  to  lay  down, 
for  tranficnt  Joys  an  cndlefi  GcDwn^  . 
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I  Pny'd^  as  6n  I  went, 
Found  on  the ;  W6rld  my  Heart  intent. 

Its  Mkdnefs  I  deplored. 
The  Stray  I  to  my  ^eaft  reftor'd^ 
I  f^th  difdain  the  Bargain  brake^ 
Its  Blifa  it  never  mora  ihall  fiakei 

R'ohata;  who  her  Heart  had  throughly  ey'd* 
Sang  the  Delufiona  which  {he  there  defcryM, 

Let  others  fail  the  World  about^ 
To  find  ftsange. Countries  put, 

A  Land  unknovta  I  have  within. 
Inhabited  by  Sin, 

Wh^di  fidm  iijy  Tntellednal  Viewj 
Long  time  it^^felf  withdrew. 

My  Thought  had  often  itiad^  eflay^ 
.    Its  Limits  to  filrvey; 
But  ftill  it  found  oiut  IbinetMng  new. 

Which  ne'er  before  I  knew. 
And  tho*  I  Iiiunch'd  my  Thought  again; 
It  Yopi^e  made  in  rain; 

it  glides  ii^^y  like  Abating  Ifles,* 

My  Andior  it  beguilas^ 
Worfa  Monfiers. there  excite  my  I)read/ 

Then  Africk  ever  bred, 
Proud  BcAeVs  Ruins  n^yer  bore. 

Such  a  mis-ffaapen  Stores 
i<Ai  IV.  S  ':'  ? 
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To  God  I  then  my  felf  apply^ , 

That  he  my  Courfe  would  guide » 

Kind  Heav'n  a  Compafe  to  me  ^ve. 
To  fteer  me  in  the  Wave, 

And  coafting  round  the  moving  Sands, 
My  Thought  tfpon  it-  Lands. 

It  was  my  Heart  I  fearch'd,  onlaaown 

To  all  but  God  alone  5 
It  was  by  God's  all-^acious  Aid, 

I  my  Difcoteries  made. 
His  taw  ray  "Needle,  ia  ftmit  line; 

Tam*d  to  the  Pale  divine. 

With  that  1  o'er  the  Region  ihay'd,  J:  ' 

It  was  of 'Lab^ynths  node. 
And  1  when  difengag'd  from  one, 

Into  aticJtber  ran*.  ^ 

When  their  Anrafeaaents  me  aggriev  d. 

My  iieedle  me  relieved. 

* 

Equivocation,  Mints  of  Wile,  .^ 

All  Shapes  of  baneful  Guile, 
•    '  Of  all  Impieties  the  Springs, 

The  Serpent's  Bites  and  Stings, 
Referve,  Lye,  Salvo,  and  Excufe, 
The  Confcience  to  feduce* 

Lulls  fiding  with  the  Powers  of  Hell, 

Which  'gainft  great  God  rebell. 

Strong 
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Strong  Avtriationt  to  God's  Law, 

All  thefe  and  more  I  fav, 
I  could  much  fooner  count  my  Hairs^ 

Tban  all  ki  ntozy  Snares. 

Long  time  thefe  Furies  had  declin'd  . 

The  Empire  rf  my  Mind, 
A  thoufand  ftratagems  had  tr/d^ 
.  Themfel^es  from  me  to  hide^ 
But  I  the  Rebels  vow'd  to  chain, 

My  Empire  to  regain. 

•  • 
When  of  the  Foe  I  had  this  Sights 

I  then  began  the  Flight  ^ 
And  I  by  Siuocours  from  oofai^^ 

M^de  my  Heart  proftrate  lie^ 
I  pW4  my  Spirit  on  the  Throne, 

Forc'd  all  its  Kdle  to  oMm« 

But  tiait'rous  Lull  me  ftill  Way-laid, 

^    Conceal'd  in  Am^ufcade) 
^  They  ftonn'd  my  Mind  with  new-fpun  Cheats, 

'Till  lafli'd  to  their  Retreats-, 
And  if  I  chance  wy  Watdi  to  flack. 

My  Soul  they .  re-attacks 

To  gracious  God  I  made  my  Prayer, 

.  Mifkrufting  my  own  Care, 
The  Guar^iao  of  my  Heprt  to  be. 
Which  was  too  hard  for  me, 

l^d  He 
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He  deign'd  my  Ofimiig  to  acc^t^ 
He  fafe  my  Spirit  kept. 

God  will  its  Frauds  to  me  impart. 
Sole  Searcher  of  the  Hearty 

It  ihiill  no  more  oh  me  impofe^ 
Or  with  the  Tempter  dofc. 

The  more  its  .Powers  to  Thee  incline^ 
'  Lord,  'twill  the  more  be  Thine. 

/-  Purgata's  Heart  God  his  own  Temple  ftil'd, 

ynicn  cleared  from  Filth  which  oft  had  it  defil'd« 

I  early  to  the  Temple  went. 
My  Supplications  to  preient. 

But  (aw  no  &ithfiil  there ) 
I  wiaiting  for  the  Hour  of  RrayV, 
A  private  comer  chofe, 
To  Meditation  then  my  Heart  difpofe. 

God  prefent  in  that  place  I  knew. 
And  while  my  Faith  had  God  in  view, 

I  proflxate,  God  ador'd. 
His  Bleifrng  fervently  implor'd. 
And  felt  like  facred  Awe, 
As  Jacob  when  he  God  at  Bethel  faw,] 

O  Holy  Seat  of  Pray^and  Praife! 
Brightened  by  Gdd's  propitious  RaySf 

Hie 
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The  world  no  place  below, 
Kefembling  Heav'n>  like  you  jcaa  ihew, 
King  Dmid  long'd  to  fpend 
His  lii^  but  at  your  Portal  to  attend, 

V 

Good  HwkiaVz  impiow  Child 
God's  awful  dwelling  Place  defil'd, 

UnhallowM  Altars  reared. 
To  the  curs'd  Idols  he  rever'd  : 

AU  Saints  with  Horrour  read 
The  audacious  PrcAnations  he  decreed, 

« 

God-maA  by  Heav'nly  Zeal  devour'd. 
With  Scduige  Profaner^  overrpowr'd, 

He  fiom  the  Temj^le  cjms'd. 
All  who  its  Sacrednefi  de&c'd  ^ 

And  ftill  his  Saints  it  grieves. 
To  fcp  God's  Houfe  <tf  Ptay'r,  aDeopf  Tlives; 

But  here  my  frail  inftable  Mind, 
Impatient  to  be  long  confin'd^ 

All  piou3  Thoughts  diiperB^d, 
And  in  the  World  it  felf  immers'4» 
I  cold  and  indevout, 
Rov'd  the  ezpaijfe  of  Vanity  about. 

* 

My  Guardian  who  each  SyQiptom  ey'd, 
.  By  which  my  Temper  was  defcry'd, 
And  watching  to  inftill, 
propeniions  good,  as  Satan  ill, 

N  3  My 
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MyPeviatiom  ^bfi'd. 
And  fifp^lv  thus  to  mehimfelf  nddMH^ll 


Tou,  deftreft  Qiarge,  who  joftly  Uame ' 
Piofaners  of  God's  Houfe  and  Kame, 

Ne er  on  the Diftefpeft,  .•    ^ 

Your,  feir  have  ihevr'd  to  both,  reflefti' 
'    I  darting  at  the  Thought, 
He  thus  to  me  1x17  Defcoations  tau^t;  - 

When  eer  from  Gbd  you  run  aftray. 
Your  PaiCons  fteal  your  Mind  away. 

Your  Heart's  a  Den  bf  Thieves,  ■* 
^11  Pro&nations  it  receives, 
Tou  impious  Altan  bcdld, 
<jod*s  Houfe  is  with  Abominations  fiilU 

Tour  Heftt  God  &r  Im  temple  didfe,  i 
Each  Luft  which  there  ufurping  grows, 

Gbd  there  enthron'd  degrades^ 
|Iis  Adoration  dn^  invades  : 

Alb  gracious  God  is  griev*d, 
/and  you  w£c  o[  his  Shecbinab  bereaved. 

Tis  Sacrilt^  in  hig^  degree, 
*Tis  infolent  Idolatry, 

WiMfnlly  to  piofiae 
Cod's  Temples,  whidi  ihould  patcvemtfn^ 
Walh  that  which  lyes  unfeen. 
Pure  God  ne'er  di/rells  in  Heartp  tha(  lure  oifcleant 


Book.  II.     Pfyche:  or,  Magdabim.    ipp 

Ah  me,  faid  I,  upon  my  kneea, 
Ghoftly  YertigM  on  me  f^ze. 

E'en  while  my  Pkay'rs  I  fpeak, 
ImaginatiM  loofe  will  bredk,  ' 

My  Heart  will  God  fbrfake^ 
And  ibal  Gomplacmce  in  my  wandrings  take. 

All  Praife  to  God  who  warning  fent. 
My  Defecrattons  to  lament. 

My  Stains  I  wi*l  review, 
Cleanft  them  with  penitential  Dew  i 

My  inward  Temple*  pure, 
I  in  the  outward  fliall  no  Fildi  endure* 

T^igilia^s  Heart,  to  wild  Exqirfions  prone, 
Was  in  God's  kerning  fafe,  not  in  her  twni 

My  Ood,  to  keep  my  Heart, 
That  it  from  thee  may  never  ftart, 
I  Icnow  is  thy  dread  Will, 
But  how  ftiall  I  that  task  fulfill. 
The  Traytor  with  my  Rebel  Lufts  #ill  mix. 
And  'tis  beyond  my  Power,  the  Mercvry  to  fix* 

.    •         My  Heart  inclines  to  Bliis,' 
;Yet  fludies  the  ftrait  way  to  mifi. 

My  Thoughts  are  loofe  and  vain, 
When  I  moft  ftrive  them  to  reftrain. 
They  fly  at  random  all  the  World  about, 
And  render  ndy  befk  Prayers  carelefi  and  indevout 

^  4  Opinion^ 
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Opinions  falfc  ooe  white 
My  fond  Credulity  beguile. 

Id  a  miftaken  'way. 
With  Pertinaciou&efs  Iflny^ 
I  no  defliudive  Confeqaences  heed, 
im  harder  to  redaimt  the  ikrtfaer  I  procef^l; 

IXThedier  I  will  or  no, 
Imaginatjqi  out  will  gq, 

In  its  licentious  Flights, 
It  difigreeing  Forms  unites. 
Forms  monfbous,  Atheiftick,  or  unclean, 
J^d  ftriy es  vyith  darling  Vice  niyO^  to  iicrene^ 

V 

Ah!  often  have  I  try'd. 
My  Inclinations  right'  to  gi|idc^ 
But  my  adultfrous  Will,       ' 
jEnamour'd  grows  of  ev'ry  ill. 
All  my  AflFedionf  on  iny  Will  attend, 
Xhey  Regfon  difipegard,  and  (o  my  Bane  propend. 

Sin  the  internal  Cells 
l^iyades,  where  my  Remembrance  dwells 

Paft  foul  Ideas  therie, 
Ip  lively  Coloora  pidur'd  are, 
When  to  recall  Truths  Heavnly  I  def^'d, 
Jh^g3  fenfua)  overfpread  ^heSur^ceotmyMind, 

My  ^io]B  I  fhodd  refine, 
In  God*s  fole  Glory  to  combine, 
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^ttt  my  chief  Ends  I  wave, 
Athoufiipd  Projeas  rain  I  hare, 
I  madly  numeroiis  ielf  ends  purfue, 
,Which  ly  when  they  fucceed,  etexnally  Ihall  raet 

Confederate  with  HelL, 
Thus  all  my  inward  powers  rebell^ 

As  ibon  in  a  weak  Fold^ 
I  liirious  Panthers  may  with-hold. 
When  hfinger-bitt,  from  their  nodumal  Prcy^ 
As  o'er  this  Legion  wild  the  fteddy  Scepter  fway. 

My  God,  thou  only  art, 
^ble  to  know,  keep,  rule  the  Heart, 

P  make  my  Heart  thy  Care, 
Which  I  ray  felf  to  keep  delpair^ 
No  Rebels  then  will  garrifon  my  Brea^' 
Beneath  All-mighty  Wings,  my  Heart  will  liye  at  reft! 

Confiantia  fang  how  Hearts  on  God  fliould  flay. 
And  turn  fron^  giddy  Vanities  away. 

O  foolifji  Heart,  which  often  ftrays, 
Apd  for  deffarufitive  Lufts  purveys, 
Vou  numerous  experiments  have  try 'd,  . 

Yet  ftiU  return  diflatisfy  d, 

Why  feck  you  thus  in  vain, 
For  what  you  never  can  obtain? 

j^ll  >«!ordly  Joys  ^hiph  glitt'ring  feew. 
And  at  a  difiance  rajfe  ^eem, 

Sooq 


/ 
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Soon  as  they  hare  Admittance  to  yoiur  Anns, 
Betray  their  nierctricious  Charms, 

The  Cheat  apparent  grows, 
Ycfli  only  c6iW  eternal  Woes. 

Egypt  with  yarfous  Idols  ftor'd,\ 
Such  idle  Fancies  nVer  ador*a. 
When  to  their  Onyom  they  their  Worlhy?  paid^ 
Their  hunger  wasby  tjiem  allayd's. 
But  all  Things  you  piirfiie, '  * 
-     Allay  not  Hunger,    but  railfe  new. 

r  .        4 

Would  you  one  Minute  make  cjflay, 
Your  Telf  againft  the  World  tp  weigh. 
Youthen  i»rould  foon  perceive  the  Worla confin d , 
And  the  ihimenienefs  of  your  Mind, 

Twiit  an  Immerife  and  fiound. 
Think  what  Proportion  can  be  found. 

It  is  not  Nanbwnefs  akne. 

Should  make  you  this  low  World  difown, 
Since  it  for  Sin  was  cursM,  it  is  impure, 
Saints  its  empoys'ned  Baits  abjure, 
•  And  where  it  once  intrudes, 

It  damns,  as  well  as  Souls  deludes. 

Fix,  O  my  Heart,  your  ghoftly  Eye, 

On  God's  imm^fe  Bepignlty, 

God  is  the  only  Objed,  which  can  fill 

The  Sphere  of  your  capacious  Will, 

While 


WhtlbTWtbGddsfpm, 


In  God  is  AU'iufficicnt  S(k«|  ,.  ,r 
My  Heart,  O  nevei  «mid«c  nMftt.  , 
O  that  I  had  a  Cherob  a  nnrn'row  S)^  ' 
To  guard  me  iojn  a  Re^fitfpriffti  : 
Lord,  tonqrSkiccowhftfttv    .  !  ,-.; 
To  thy  dear  Love,  O  k«ep  nk  eh«ftr. 


•  f 


'      i 


Tr«N9«iKif 's  Heart  beloiv  couU  i^^er  re^ 
Till  in  its  Centre  God  it  acgiicfc'd. '      - ,    / 

God  is  the  Centre  6f  %  Miod,  ' 
ToGodcongeniaJjyiflclin'd,  *' 
'Though  it  diftortedls  iby  Sih, " ,' 
Still  it  Eiilienceteeis  'writhin  j'  *  -• 
When  in  this  World  diftrefs'd,  ^ 
To  fly  to  God,  to  feek  its  Hatti^e  Bfe^ 


:  1   << 


/  /    ^ 


Yet  6ft  I  find  a  ScW<ple  ftart, 
HQ<r  God  isC^tre  ofMyr  H^rt  ^ 
The  Centre  wc  a  Poirit  dkein,  ' 
Linfi  thither  fiWm:tlJie€6inpfc(8.«ft«Jtrt, 
But  Godhead  is  Immenft, 
God  is  both  Centre,  and  CitomkitnCe, 

r 

To  Jefiis  I  for  Guidance  pray, 

Jefus  the^Truth,  iht  Life,  the  ^^, 

He  Mediator  is'betwiit 

Gpd  ?»d  lapsed  Man,  thp  Centre  fii'd. 
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Through  him  1117  Sj^rit  tends 
^owYds  God,  who  aU  theFU^t  ofHymn  tmifcendi* 

Thro' God  Incarnate  runs  eadi  Line^ 
Of  the  Circumference  divine. 
And  vhile  to  yefus  we  adhere, 
Godisoor  circumambient  S^ere:* 
|n  boimdlefi  God  above, 
ftill  centiing,  and  ftiU  circling  is  our  Love. 

|f  to  the  Centre  down  below. 
You  a  full  Glafi  of  Water  throw. 
It  vdll  the  central  Point  iiirroqn^f 
The  waf  ry  Globe  the  Poipt  >vill  drown, 
And  ev'ry  drop  wjU  ftrive, 
Whicij  peareft  to  the  Centre  fliall  arrive. 


-.T 


Thus,  tp  pay  Centre  Jefus^  I 
Will  with  my  full  Propenfion  fly, 
Afy  Spirit  fhall  around  him  twine,^ 
»  My*  Love  (hall  keep  him  ever  min^ 
Love  wh|ch  to  God  afcends, 
AndfbarsmPch  higher  thfm  it  comprehends. 

■ 

Experta  neft  fiuig  the  infecnal  Wiles, 
97  which  Cun'd  Satan  heediefi  Hearts  beguiles. 

Impul8'4  by  God^  as  lince  I  leam'd. 
Who  guides  ps  undifcem'd, 

I 
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I  to  a  Moimtain  went  one  Dty , 

like  Jefus  there  to  pray, 
I  was  ambitious  of  that  Height, 
To  gain  of  Heay*n  an  undiverted  Sig^t 


My  Guardian  with  his  Chaige 

And  while  I  raised  my  View, 
flaw  thro'  Air  an  Angel  glide, 

A  Key  hung  by  his  Side, 
AMonfter  thro'  the  Qoudy  Wave, 
Hard  loaded  he  in  Chains  of  DarkneG  drave. 

Guardian,  behold  that  Sight,  I  ciy*d  I 

That  Angd^  he  reply 'd. 
Of  the  Abyfi  Key-keeper  made» 

Roles  the  infernal  Shade^ 
111  call  him  that  he  may  ezpofe. 
The  honid  Dangers  of  your  ghofily  Foes. 

Down  to  the  Mount  the  Angd  came, 
With  Spear  of  heav'nly .  Flame, 
And  to  a  Tree  the  Monfler  ty^d. 
Three  Paces  from  my  Side, 
With  a  ftrange  Trembling  I  was  feiz'd. 
Till  my  Tenipeftuous  Fears  were  thus  appeased. 

My  Guardian  then  the  Angel  piay 'd,    ' 

The  Monfter  to  unlade. 
It  feem'd  a  confluential  Shape, 
Qi  rolf.  Qa0t,  Swim  mA  A]f^. 
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It  was  a  Fiend  by  Satan  -fent, 
A  Saint  to  teroj^t,  diftrdft)  pervert,  t<Minent«    ^  • 

» 

All  gi:3qoii8  God  his  ftage  to  quelle 

Remanded  him  to  Hell, 
The  Angrd  to  fecure  fheSsiot, 
Kept  him  in  ifarong  fteftraint, 
Elfe  he  had  fuch  TcaHptatiou  fbrmV],    .  *: 
Which  might  the  Fort  fucxrefslidly  hare  fionn*d« 

^      Tlie  An&l  bom  the  Monfter's  Badc^ 
Took  down  the  horrid  Pack  ^ 
There  of  Sp^es^  Lyes,  Thorns,  Darts  was  ftore, 

Mens  llearta  to  lure,  or  gore. 
With  Vdiicks  &r  F«iud  %  or  Fright, 
Of  Dragon^  Serfejnu  and  »pck- Angel  L^t, 

The  Ap^l,  bidding  then  Farewell, 

The  Monfter  drives  to  Hell. 
Expfrt0^  ikid  my  Giwrdiw,  weigh, 

IlfcC  .P*ck  yon  iaw  to  Day  5 
Such  Wi\ies,fiidi  Force  by  Hell  isus'd. 
When  their  CQBtagiopi  dcsftUy  is  ttamfoa'd. 

i  ■  \ 

For  Mi^  smd  WiiHom  then  J  pi9y'd^ 

'Gainil  Force  andAmbufcade, 
Oft  diiooght  qf  Cod's  lU-fedng  Eye, 

And  whit  it  was  to  dye. 

Love  He^'nly,  Jealous  of  each  III, 

Kept  guard  eft  jd\  appcoadicy  to  n^  Vill^ 

Renata$ 


r 
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JSemfa  next  GoBGopifeaiice  difplaja,  r  } 

The  Foe  internal  which  the  Heart  betrays. 

Damn'd  Spints  doom*d  to  endlefs  Woe, 

No  joybjX  Momeot  ever  Icoow  ^ 

Elfe  Satan  had  been  overjey'd. 

To  fee  Tiie  by  niy  felf  deiboy'd  \ 
He  ^gainft  07  ^jrit  fiw  my  FIdb  engaged, 
Infultingly  beheld  the  War  they  wagM. 

Stand  ofF,  my  MoBenger^  he  cries, 
ni  wave  Devioei.  Wilei  aad  lies  ^ 
111  fiery  Dart,  fliarp  Thorn,  and  &uuey 
All  Hqll'^  Cillery  Ibcbear : 
Goncapifcence  Jimito's  Teodcnce  iways. 
And  madly  (he  herfelf  her  Heart  betraya. 

My  bafer  Vktt  to  Ski  ineliu'd, 

RebelVd  agun&my  j]obla  Miiid, 
My  Coniaenoe  oft  woidd  me  upbraid,  * 
I  ftrove  it9  Laflies  to  evude^ 
My  Spirit  holy  Moticms  would  kiftiU, 
My  Flelh  (till  tum'd  towards  the  Antar^ick  HI 

i 

My  God,,  who  Conference  in  nse  plac'dt 
Leaft  Senfe  of  Good  fliopld  be  tfas'd^ 
InPity  kept  it  ftill  awake, 

Renxnfiraoces  of  Goilt  to  nake  ^ 

Hannted 
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ibunted  with  Horron  of  the  dMadfiil  Pit^ 
I  vowM  at  laft  the  Rebels  flioa'd  fiibmit 

I  all  Fropenfions  rendczvous'd, 

M7  Flefii  h«d  in  the  Conflia  us'd  ^ 

Their  paft  Rebeliicms  to  deplore^ 

And  awe  them  to  tebel  no  more : 
AH  their  reftduons  Outrage  I  rdbrain'd. 
And  kept  them  to  their  proper  Objedas  dhainU 

My  Heart,  which  all  the  reft  wou'd  yidd. 

My  beft  belot^  Sin  coficeal'd  ^ 

To  that  I  was  by  Temper  pitxie;, 

That  o'er  all  Fdfioos  held  the  Throne  $ 
I  Iboner  could  the  Apples  of  my  Eyes 
Jear  out,  than  that  dear  legnant  Sin  chaRift; 

Id  rpecious  Shapes  I  it  difguis'd^^ 

A  Thoufand  &lvo's  I  deVis'd  t 

A  long,  long  Time  iny  fenfiial  Win, 

The  Checks  of  Coi&ience  ftrove  to  ftill  i 

But  ibon  as  Love  Divine  my  Heart  inflamed, 

lonafuddenfekthe  Furytam'd. 

■ 

I  watch'd  and  pray'd  till  I  prev^il'd, 
And  to  the  Cto&  the  Traytor  aailM  ( 
As  Samel  Agag  I  it  hewM, 
Left  its  curs'd  Life  ihould  be  tenetXr'd  y 
Sweet  Peace  I  by  that  Cnwifixion  gain  d^ 
And  Heavenly  Loveiince  that  unrivall'd  reign'd. 

Lo% 
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Long  had  CcHOCupircence  Vdentia  grierM^ 
Till  in  the  Qardeii  of  the  Spoufe  reliev;dj 

As  on  a  folemn  Day, 
My  Life  I  ftrove  to  rcfurvcy ; 

I  felt  upbn  my  Breaft, 
A  penitential  Force  imprelsd^ 

My  Sins  I  then  arraign, 
They  raife  Shame,  Horrour,  Hate,  Difdainj 
And  while  thofe  Paifionso^me  bear  the  Sway, 
They  chafe  all  wilful  mortal  Sins  away. 

Satan  who  watchful  lyes^ 
My  prefent  Areriation  ty^^ 
•    His  Weapons  down  fie  calts,' 
While  penitential  Vigor  lafts. 

That  I  fecure  may  grow, 
When  uriaflaulted  by  my  Foe  -^       ' 
iAy  Zeal  by  unperceiv'd  Degrees  grows  colii 
And  as  Zeal,  cools,  the  £nemy  grows  bold. 

As  when  the  Crocodile. 
Sleeps  gaping  on  the  Bank  of  Nilq 
The  ichneumon  which  fiill  waits 

•  •  • 

.  To  harm  the  Creature  which  he  hates^ 
Flies  down  his  open  Jaws, 

And  Pafiage  thro*  his  Bowels  giiaws^ 

l?heh  fucks  his  fparkling  Blood  at  ev  ry  Vein, 

Till  the  trile  Rat  teviatban  has  flain.- 

.    Vol  rf;  Q 
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Thus  when  my  Care  declines, 
Hell  lurks  on  the  unguarded  Lines^ 

The  Tempter  ftioots  his  Dart, 
It  enters  Deep  into  my  Heart  •, 

'Tis  headed  with-foul  Luft, 
OyVd  with  concupifcential  Guft, 
With  deadly  Poyfon  it  my  Will  infofts,     * 
And  Peftilencc  thro'  all  my  Pow're  trajeds* 

By  my  own  Strength  in  vain 
I  ftrive  the  Vift^ry  to  obtain  5 

.When  I  the  War  begin. 
My  imbred  Traytor  fides  with  Sin, 

And  fhort-liv'd  Joys  to  gain, 
Expofes  me  to  endkfs  Pain : 
O  wretched  Souls  who  'gainft  themfelvcs  rebel,. 

The  Mock'ry,  Triumph,  and  Contempt  of  Hell  / 

» 

Still  my  fuperior  Mind,         *        ' 
Seeks  all  about  Ibmc  Cure  to  find, 

Each  Animal  in  Pain 
Is  reftlefs  till  it  Eafe  regain. 

And  taught  by  Nature  fpeeds 
To  fome  appropriate  Herbs,  or  Weeds ; 
When  it  has  found  them  ranging  o'er  the  Field, 
It  grazes  there,  and  the  Diftempers  heaPd* ' 

My  Soul  above  ihall  fly, 

Till  I  the  Spoufe^s  Garden  fpy  : 

O  thither 


^'^v-'^i'*""'  ""  '*     I  lap  *       -^"fM 
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O  thither  1 11  retire 
Of  the  fair  Virgins  to  enquire, 

Where  the  fweet  Lilies  grow, 
Amidft  whofe  Odours  to  and  fro, 
The  Heavenly  Bridegroorti  often  walks,  and  feedi  5 
rU  firom  that  hallowed  Spot  fiipply  niy  Needs, 

I'll  ev'ry  Lilly  tafte, 
With  jf^/ii's  healing  Shadow  grac'd  5 

Each  Lilly  will  contain 
A  Lenitive  to  eafe  my  Paiis, 

By  Turns  on  ev*ry  Bed; 
My  Meditation  ffaall  be  ftd^      . 
My  Spirit,  when  with  Chrift Jike  Graces  ftor'd, 
Shall  never  mortally  by  Luft  be  gor*d. 

To  tempeiF  all  the  Sifters  Heart-Conq>lai&tS) 
Sophrwh  iang  the  Mixtures  in  the  Saints. 


Lord  'tis  not  in  thy  Church  alone. 
That  Tares  among  good  Corn  are  fown  f 
Strtan  bur  Hearts  to  diicompoie. 
His  Tares  tiiere  fows; 

Soon  as  the  amiable  Dove 
Sheds  in  our  Hearts  celeftial^Lote  j 
And  oar  dear'd  Heav  n-erefted  Eyesi 

This  WorW;  defpife. 


0  i  j^W 
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Soon  as  our  Powers  begin  to  fed 
The  Suavities  of  heay'niy  Zeal, 
And  ftand  propending  to  obey 
Love's  gentle  Sway  : 

Satan  his  Force  and  Wiles  coUeSs, 
Loofe  Thoughts  into  our  Souls  injeds, 
TVhich  our  Imaginations  lure 
.  To  Loves  impure. 

Thy  Word,  Lord,  in  this  Life  declares. 
That  Com  will  mingled  be  with  Tares, 
Thou  Separation  doft  delay 
Till  Judgment  Day. 

> 

My  God,  let  neither  Tares  nor  Weeds, 
Choice  in  my  Soul  thy  heav  nly  Seeds, 
Keep  Lord,  what  thou  thy  felf  doft  fow. 
From  the  curs'd  Foe, 

From  the  curs'd  Foe,  for  in  my  Heart 
Tis  h?  would  fein  ufurp  a  Part, 
But  I  to  thee  my  Heart  refign. 
Keep  what  is  thine. 

My  Love  fliall  Satan's  Spite  oppofe, 
And  if  in  me  his  Tares  he  fows* 
May  he  at  Judgment  bear  the  Blame, 
I  them  difclaim. 

Tarn 
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Tares  in  the  Hearts  of  Saints  remain, 
.  Foils  to  the  true  and  beauteous  Grain, 
For  Love  they  Trials  are  defign'd 
In  Souls  reiin'd* 

Our  Birth  Propeniion  iiirnfual  ibws 
To  wilful  Sin,  which  eherifli'd  grows  j 
Ve  all  our  Life  mufi:  God  invoke. 
That  Growth  to  dioke. 

To  all  the  Daughters  of  laj^'d  Eve^ 
£ve*like  Concupifcences  cleave^ 
And  'tis  by  Power  of  Grace  divine^ 
We  them  confine. 

Grace,  which  all  Vot'ries  wants  fupplies, 
/  Which  God  to  no  weajt  Soul  denie?, 
Streijgthning  th.e  Fraileft  to  repell. 

The  Power?  of  Hell- 
Live  fatisfy'd  to  be  fincere. 
Infirmities  you  11  fufler  here,  * 
None  to  PorfeOion  can  attain^ 
Till  Hc?vn  they  gain.*    . 

Lord  fbw  Love  in  our  Spirits  deep. 
That  each  a  daily  Crop  may  reap. 
To  thee  a  Harveft  ev^ry  Day, 
Pf  Love  to  pay. 
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.   Pfycheai  Grace  divine  who  felt  the  need. 
Which  from  DdTpondcncies  the  Faithful  freed, 
Begg'd  that  Sonoma  would  that  Gift  explain. 
Which  fhe  encouraged  them  by  fPray'r  to  gain. 
Grace  to  explain,  Sopbronia  faid,  is  Task 
Too  great  for  me  t*  attempt,  or  you  to  ask  ^ 
The  Daughters  muft  their  own  good  Motions  heed. 
Taught  by  Experience  more,  than  what  they  read. 
\Vhen  on  his  Field  good  Seed  the  Farmer  throws. 
Which  up  to  Blade,  Ear,  Com  in  Seafon  grows, 
Fed  all  along  by  Earth's  nutricious  Juice, 
Warm'd  by  kind  Heat,  which  Solar  Rays  produce? 
He  reaps  a  Harveft ,  though  he  (kept  «d  wakes. 
And  little  care  of  his  fown  Furrows  takes  ^ 
Yet  cannot  by  Philofophy  explain 
The  manner  of  the  ripening  of  hi«  Grain  : 
Thus  when  the  gracious  Dove  to  foftned  Hearts, 
The  Seeds  of  Light,  and  Love  divine  imparts, 
Tho'  they  his  influential  Succours  feel, 
And  Ardours  of  a  Heav'n- enkindled  Zeal  5 
Though  they  each  Hour  in  darted  Pray V$  afpire. 
And  melting  live  for  Jefus  in  Defire^ 
Yet  in  their  Souls  the  Springs  they  cannot  trace. 
Or  folve  all  thft  Appearances  of  Grace : 
None  skiH  th'  Outgoings,  and  Reforts  of  Wind, 
Much  lefs  the  Spirit's  wwkingson  the  Mind  ^ 
It  is  enough  for  humble  Souls  to  know, 
1  hat  all  the  good  tliey  think,  to  Heaven  they  owe  •• 
The  God  of  Love  is  bound  to  keep  us  free. 

Love  never  with  Coaftion  can  agree. 

-  Qod 


r 
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G«d,  who  Omnifcient  ill  out  Tethpen  knows. 
Can  our  iree  Wills  unviolenc  d  difpofe. 
That  with  God's  Movements  Freedom  may  confpire, 
God  will  taks  Care,  we  need  not  to  enquire ) 
He'll  judge  all  our  free  Adions  at  his  Throkie, 
Which  if  not  free,  he  coald  not  ftile  our  6wn*  , 
You'll  feel  no  trouble,  if  you  Hearts  tefign 
To  fweet,  endearing,  mighty,  Grace  divine. 

Ele3a  what  Sopbrania  (ang  enforc'd. 
She  in  the  World,  liv'd  firom  the  World  divdtc'd. 

Falfe  World,  111  you  no  more  endure. 
Vexatious,  tranfient,  vain,  iminire. 

Too  long  your  Fr iehdfliip  feign'd 

My  ghoftly  Titals  ban'd  ^ 
You  nothing  are  but  Univerfal  fnare, 
I  'gsdnft  your  Charms  Antipathy  dediire. 

My  Heart  to  God  would  iain  refiow. 
But  I  am  ftill  detaih'd  below. 
Ah  f  is  there  no  retre&t, 
Secbre  from  worldly  Qieat? 
If  fuch  a  one  dear  Guardian  you  can  find, 
O  thither  Me  tranfport,  there  lodge  my^Mifld  ! 

Your  Wings  between  tis  two  divide, 
,  Each  thro'  Expanf^  on  on«  fhall  glide  : 

The  Dtfves,  their  Wiftg^  to  fpAje^ 
'•      On  one  can  fwim  in  Aif  ^ 
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Our  imwixig^d  Am&ftall  round  eadi  other  lie» 
And  our  wiiig'd  Arms  ihall  row  us  iii  the  Ski& 

Ijovig  we  may  range,  opr  Wings  may  tire. 
And  yet  not  oompais  my  Defire  ^ 
While  God  here  wills  my  Stay, 
His  Grace  my  Powers  Ihall  fiiray: 
Grace  in  a  Peft-houfe  can  my  Health  enfiire^ 
Or  Sick  with  noxious  Steams,  my  Spirit  cure. 

Jefus^  whofe  Mind  on  Heav^  was  fiz'd, 
Liv  d  with  terreflial  Joys  unmix'd. 
He  ftill  to  Heav'n  afpir'd. 
To  Solitudes  retired. 
He  in  the  World,  liy  d  from  the  World;  hjs  Aim  v 
Was  to  do  good)  and  worldly  Mindq  reclaifii. 

Thus  Chrift-like  Charity  and  Prayt 
Should  all  my  vacant  Minutes  (hare^ 
My  bufy  Part  Fll  fpend, 
My  Calling  to  attend. 
When  I  the  Poor  in  my  E^curfions  meet^ 
They  Jefus'  Brpthren  afe,  V\\  urafli  their. Feet. 

With  ghoftly  Alms  Vl\  Souls  relieve, 
Inftnia,  Reprove,  Exhort,  Retrieve, 
\Vith  God  my  Heart  (hall  clof^ 
And  when  I  die,  repofe  : 
Should  any  worldly  Taint  to  me  adhere^, 
ill  wafh  it  off  in  Oratory  tear. 
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Watch,  Reading,  Meditatien,  Pray'r, 
And  Hynxn,  of  Saints  tV  Employments  aie  j 
While  thefe  we  mind. 
Hell  can  no  Entrance  find : 
O  wond'rous  Goodnefs  of  the  Law  divine^ 
Freiervatiye  and  Dvty  to  Combine! 

This  fung,  to  tiieir  Ap^m^t^  all  withdieW; 
Of  their  falfe  Hearts  the  Searches  tq  renew, 
ffyche  retiring,  fearch'd  her  Heart  impure, 
^d  thus  apply'd  to  Jejus  bt  her  Cure, 

Blels'd  Jefus^  thy  propitious  Heart, 
Would  fympathifc  with  tv*xj  Smart  \  * 

When  Wretches  to  thee  cry'd. 

No  help  was  e'er  dcny'd. 
Thy  wond'rous  Goqdneis  was  difplay'd. 
In  giying  Super^hmnfpie  Aid/. 

I  faring  an  ObjeQ  to  thy  Sights 
WiU  glorify  thy  gracious  Might, 

A  Confluence  of  N^s, 

]Here  fyt  thy  pity  plead^^ 
I  of  thy  Miracles  implore, 
A  nughty  con^uential  Store. 

Jx)rd,  'tis  my  Heart,  let  thy  mild  Eyes 
Voudifafe  pqaimenfuratje  Supplier 

To  hcav'nly  Truths  my  Mind, 

|s  by  fhe  Lapfe,  born  Blind, 


&. 


\ 


My 
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My  Eats  to  thy  (weet  Call«  are  cWd, 
My  Tor^  to  ^raife  thee  itidifpos'd. 

By  baneful  Lufis  I  am  pofTefi'd, 
Tempefttions  P^ons  me  infefi^ 

Fm  Impotence  all  o'er. 

Inveterate  is  my  Sore, 
With  Leprofy  I  am  befpread. 
Love  in  habittial  Gtdlt  lies  dead. 

My  Lord,  my  God,  to  thee  I  pray, 
Unpitied  fend  me  not  away, 

.  My  Malady  controul. 

Command  me  to  be  whole  • 
Thy  Word  will  me  to  Health  teftore. 
Speak  but  one  Word,  I  ask  no  more. 

My  Eyes  thy  Love  will  then  fee  clear. 
My  Ears  thy  gracious  Call  will  hear. 

My.  iflent  Tbngue  will  fpeak. 

And  into  Pndfes  break, 
or  Lufts  I  (hall  be  difpoflefi'd. 
Sweet  Peace  will  thiai  becalm  my  Breaft. 

Thy  powrfal  Aids  will  me  fuftain. 
Of  Weaknefs  Til  no  more  complain, 

My  rocky  Heart  will  mek. 

When  it  thy  Love  has  felt,  ' 

No 
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Ko  L^rons  Spots  will  me  fiirprire. 
My  Love  from  ghoftly  Death  will  rife. 

Thou  didft  our  FraUtits  ondefgo^ 

That  thou  might'ft  fiift  CemfodSm  ihew. 

Thy  tender  Heart  condolea^ 

With  all  afflided  Souls  ^ 
Qh !  for  thy  dorroDB  Paifionr  ftke, 
Hafte  to  wj  ReflDiation  make^ 


Thou  in  cme  fingle  AftDiinne, 
A  heap  of  Miracles  wilt  ^oio^ 

In  complicate  Difeafe^ 

GiFe  oomplicated  £afe. 
And  when  thou  fiialt  my  Heart  tdkm. 
With  all  my  Bowen  VH  fhce  (tdoie. 

Among  the  Sainta  111  Goncdrts  raife^ 
To  iing  thee  complicated  Pfidfe^ 
My  Heart  fcqr  thee  tefin'd^ 
ShaXL  live  to  ihee  reiign'd^ 
I  Loves  fir  Lores  will  fErive  to  pay. 
Hew  Hynttia  111  ofier  ev'ry  Day. 

Thy  Love  kept  thy  own  Mother  pure, 
And  from  Infernal  Force  fec^^ 
Ko  Lufl  her  Soul  could  harm, 
Supp()cted  by  thy  Anxj^ 
She  in  the  World  liv'd  dilemfaroil'dt 
And  God's  hri^  Ixpage  kept  nnlbil*d. 


«u  •««  -j^ 


% 
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She  always  f^xRly  Health  enjoyM  ^ 
My  Soul  18.  with  Dileafe  aniioy'd» 

Do  thou  my  Spirit  heal. 

Do  thou  my  Pardon  feal: 
Oft  a  Deliv'iance  more  endears. 
Than  an  Immunity  firom  Feus. 

Tbylax^  who  &w  his  Charge  was  laie,  as  long 
As  file  engag'd  in  penitential  Song, 
With  the  Gold  Vial,  foil  of  Ifycbe's  Tear, 
Took  fpeedy  Flight  to  the  Celeftial  Sphere, 
An  acceptable  (MPring  in  God*s  Eyes; 
Who  with  Delight  hears  penitential  Cries, 
That  offered  there,  it  might  for  Fudon  {dead. 
While  of  that  Vial  here  fhe  had  no  need  ^ 
For  in  her  Cell  fhe  found  the  Vial  kept. 
Which  Magdalen  oft  times  brimfol  had  wept  ^ 
And  ffjcbe  all  her  penitential  fbty^ 
Fiird  with  her  Tears  the  Vial  ev'ry  Day  y 
Of  3fe/»5  Crucify'd  the  Loveimmenfe, 
Outraged  by  her,  rais'd  a  Heart-breaking  Senfe, 
And  whe^&e'er  fhe  ^fns  thought,  or  nam*d. 
Out  in  a  Hymn  her  Heav'n-fir'd  Spirit  flam'd, 

Qpdrman,  who  on  the  dol'ious  Tree, 
Didft  Sacrifice  thy  felf  for  me. 
For  me  I  O  Wonder!    What  am  I, 
That  great  God-man  fhould  for  me  die  > 
I  who  gainft  Love  immenfe  rebell, 
A  Slave  to  {Sin,  and  claigi'd  by  Hell* 
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But  thou  haft  dqr  DeliViaiKe  Mnrooght, 
'  Thou  haft  meout  of  Slavry  bought, 
.  Thou  baundlefs  Viengeance  haft  allay'd. 

By  price  ineftimable.paid  ^ 

I  am  by  Purchafe  wholly  thine, 

And  jufUy  can  fiile  nothing  mine. 

Ah  v^o  18  me !  I  Lord  am  prone. 
To  rob  thee  Hourly  of  thy  own. 
For  fcn(ual  Joys  I  oft  purvey, 
Whidi  fteal  fin^  thee  my  Heart  away. 
Thou  canft  no  Sacrilege  endure. 
My  ^^art,  O  help  me  to  ftcure! 

God-man,  while  here  to  live  he  deign'd. 
In  felf  Oblaticm  ftill  remain'd  : 
Centred  in  Jejus  1  (hould  live. 
My  f<^lf  entirely  to  him  give, 
Himfelf  he  to  redeem  me  gave. 
Which  makes  me  his  devoted  SUve. 

His  Slave?  O  no,  in  pity  he 
From  ghoftly  Bondage  fet  me  free. 
By  his  own  Blood  he^me  redeemed. 
That  I  ihould  be  his  Friend  efteemU 
StrangeLove  to  Slave8,which  thought  traniccads 
God  Bleeds  to  raife  them  to  his  Friendi ! 

I  with  my  Friend  ihould  iympathile, 
.  And  lite  to  thee  in  Sacfifice, 
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I  well  lememlM  ^at  t  coft, 
Thou,  Lori,  IhoiiWft  all^iirjr  R)w'r8  cxhauft, 
3^7  Fairii  fliou'd  keep  my  Friend  in  Si^t, 
His  Will  ihott'd  be  mf  fok  Delight. 

*rhe  WOK  Souls  lore,  the  moretiicy  flxrve, 
To  their  Friend's  Likenefs  to  arrive  5 
My  Soul,  Lord,  thy  Veioiiiquc  make, 
That  I  may  thy  llefeinblancc  take. 
That  Will  may  be  in  both  the  fame. 
And  both  may  hav«  one  HeaV'nly  Aim^ 

Such  Elevations  Pfyebe  fooh  acquit'^. 
Still  as  her  Eyes  dropped  Tears,  her  Love  was  fir*d  5 
Magdahn  OB  hep  MeditRtion  dweltj 
Like  penitential  Tendemefi  Ihe  felt  -,  : 

She  weighed  her  Sins,  by  Blood  of  yefus  l^^ilt, 
And  thought  fhe  ne*£r  enough  cou'd  weep  for  GiliU^ 
But  God's  Bemgnityj  and  not  our  Moan, 
Gains  our  Acceptance  of  his  gracious  Thione  i 
Shou'd  two  jitlMtich  from  our  Eye-lids  flow, 
Shou  d  we  fpjend  Years  in  (elf  chdftifing  Woe  5 
Nor  Tears,  nor  Woe  are  pleafing  in  God  s  Eyes, 
But  'tis  the  brokwi  Heart  from  which  they  rife. 
The  God  rf  Love  few  Pjyrhe^s  Heart  contrite. 
And  fibm  that  Hour,  took  in  htx  Tears  delight; 
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TH  £  Gnos,  which  pkas'd  the  God  of  Merc|' 
beft)' 
Was  Charity,  which  flam'd  ia  ^jche'^  Bivaft, 
God's  Love,  and  odibuB  Sin  fhe  kept  in  Mind, 
She  prayd,  Ihe  figh*d,  Ihe  wept  for  all  Mankind  j 
To  fee  Souls  damn'd,  and  boondltig  Love  difpleas'd. 
She  thought  were  Sorrows  never  to  be  eas'd  ^ 
God,  who  in  Godrlike  Love,  takes  moA  Delight, 
With  a  iit.  Objea:  giatify'd  her  Sight  j 
For  as  fhe  wakes  to  her  next  Midni^t  Prty  is, 
And  her  fweet  Strings,  to  fuit  h«  Hymn,  prepares, 
She  heard  a  Soul  witii  jjond'rous  Grief  opprefi'd. 
Sigh  deep,  groan  loud,  and  often  1)eBt  her  Breaft  i 
A  thin  Wall  only  (bood  their  Cells  between. 
But  till  the  Morning,  nothing  cou'd  be  feen. 
In  Silence  Vfycbe  iae  a  while  remain'd, 
Liftning  to  hear,  o£  what  the  Wretch  complain'd. 

Welcome,  ihp  ciy'd»  my  only  Friend,  daric  Night 
Which  hidc^  roe  fioBimy  own,  and  of  hen  Sight :  ■•* 
O  I  want  thicker  D&rknd^  there  to. lie 
Hid  firom  the  Wrath  of  God's  avenging  Eye : 
O  Sin  exceeding  itnibl !  Bold  Qfienoe 
Againft  juft  mighty  God »  O  Quik  immenfe » 
Bafe,  fliaraefol,  odjous,  diabeUcJe,  cara'd. 
This  Heart  that  bred  you,  Ihotfd  with  Anguifli  buift . 
This  Heart  /  Alas,  it  rather  is  a  Sterne,  \ 

That  Ibftens  not  to  penitential  Moan, 

Yet 
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Yet  marble  Walls  will  weep  at  ev'rjr  Vein, 

And  Earthquakes  rend  the  Kartell  Rocks  in  Twain  9 

^t  woe  is  wty  this  Strae  no  Tears  will  ihcd/ 

Kor  rend  at  Quakings  for  eternal  Dread : 

I  am  9  Monfter,  funk  to  fuch  a  State» 

Which  no  Conq^on  can  excite^  but  hate. 

With  that  Ihe  ftoppd,  and  Pfycbe  all  in  Tear^ 
Invokd  God's  Aid  the  mournful  Soul  to  cheer ^ 
She  ftrait  in  Song  the  Mourner's  Thought  purfud^ 
And  linging)  with  her  Tears  the  Lute  bedew'd. 
Of  all  the  Monfters  which  appeard, 
Since  God  the  World  from  nothing  rear  d^ 
Kone  fhcu  d  fi>  odious  be  eft^em'd. 
As  Sinners  by  God-man  redeem'd^ 
Who  Outrage  for  that  boundlefs  Love  repajr. 
To  make  themfelves,  to  hellifli  Spite,  a  Erc^,- 

E'er  fince  God  Man  for  dinners  bled^ 

God  his  dear  Love  difBis'dly  {hed, 

Of  all  he  the  Salvation  wills, 

Due  Grace  he  into  all  inftills  i 
God  reconcil'd  to  Sinners,  Love  becam^i 
Of  Deity  aton  d,  the  proper  Name* 

God  wha  of  Love  th«  Title  chofe, 

Averiion  to  our  Ruin  feews, 

Love  pities,  and  complains^  and  grieveil^ 

When  e'er  Rcpulfes  he  roreivcs, 
A  thoufand  folemn  Proteflations  mak^s^ 
He  no  Delight  in  our  Damnation  takes^ 
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Love  long  for  our  Cooverfton  ftays,- 
Gentlj^  opbraidiog  oitf  Delays  ^        .  . 
Love  for  each  Soul  which  Tormdit  feels,' 
Can  make  umiuin]>red  juft  Appeals: 
Ah !  What  can  Leve  4o  more  to  refcue  One, 
Who  Love  contempt,  and  chofe  to  be  undone  ? 

Love,  wh«  provok'd,  to  Wrath  is  flow. 
Unwilling  to  infli£l  a  Wpe  $ 

.    His  Aiigcrhe'U  long  Titne.fufpend, 
To  try  if  ffinneri.  will  amen^  : 
God  evn  in  Wrath  is  of  a  Temper  medc, 
RemembVing  he.  k  Love^  an^  Man  is  weaki  . 

Love,  when  a  daring  Gijitt  provokes,  ^:. 

Shortens,  and  moderates  his  Strokes, 

On  this  fide  of  eternal  Paii^ 

Gdd's  Wrath  allays^of  Love  retains  I 
And  when  they  hardned  own  to  Tophet  fall, 
l.ove  Wiflies.  they  had  ^earkued  to  his  Cali^ 

Say  all  \zpi^^Adam\  Offipring,  fay, 
When  Love  of  Sin  to  Heait  you  lay  j  ^ 
When  Men  with  Devils  you  compare/ 
Who  have  in  dying  God  no  Share  : 
^ay,  if  jroor  ftretch'd  Imaginations  find,    * 
Mteehaorid  Kfonfters  than  foul  human  imi.    , 

VoltV,  I^.  IDai 


/ 
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Dark  IntelleQ:,  perverted  Will, 
All  Pow'rs,  aH  F^Bons  varp*d  to  III ; 
The  Lifceriefs  Dkbolick  plac'd,     • 
Where  God*B'tright-Iinbge  IW6  •cSfec'd  j 
A  Hell-firM  Toftgoe,  a  Heart  of  fehfelefi  Stone,  ' 
Are  the  foul  Shapes  by  which  the  Monfter'e  knowiw 

I  fuch  a  Monfter,  Lord  Temain'd« 
While  I  gainft  Leve  cnw'd  War  maiutain'd  j 
Thy  havtt  Lofd,  Ifirft  froposd  a  rPwce, 
Firft  made  Hdftilities  to  c«te  :• 
Thy  pure  free  liOve  cneated  «e  anewr^ 
Till  from  a  Mo«fter,  4  a  Lov«  grew. .  .  :  i 

Mind  -was  enli^rtnod,  PaflioiK  tam'iJ* 
My  Powers  rdiallow'd,  WiU.inflam'd-, 
I  felt  thy  Image  ire-impte&'d. 
We}!  govemM  Tongw,  a  tendcr/BfiCalt'- 
I  ever  will  that  tove  immwite  adore,  h 

Who  when  I  Monfter -tum'd-,  wotfd  tn«  teftofe.     i 

Relentings  ih  W  'Hetrt  tht  Maumei>  found, 
And  cry'd  out,' faii-d.^  the  hanuonioils  Scrtltod, 
Angel,  or  Saint,  or  wholbe'^er  thou  wt, 
Who  doft  Impreffioh  make  ob  thk  bard  Heart  : 
/^  ^ ;  ,  ^     If  Heaven  CompaflTion  on  me.dej^«  to  ftaw. 

It  throu^  yonr  Strings,  and  -Voice,  vril km- tfse^ftM^  • 
O  l,eave  not  off,  your  Mufick  Heav  n  dcfiai'd^ 

O  none  but  Heav'n,  c6u  d  do  an  AS:  Ibltod: 

?fiche 
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ffjchc  ^hca  foy  her  Lut^  9  J^ubj^  cbofe,     , 
Which  beft  the  Mojonier  m^  for  T^w  ^liTpofe^ 

When  Jcf^$  JxvXh  cclejftial  taught, 
And  Miraijjes  propitious  wroyght. 
And  Hiwble,  in  4  Life  ditin^ 
Difplay'd  the  Lovp  of  Godhead  Trine,- 
That  Pjejifkenti  flight  Pardon  ^ain» 
And  with  God-jnan  in  Gloiy  reiga* 

The  teoder  Se;c  to  hia^  pdher'd, 

Hi$  awfyl  Goodnej^  ibme  r^ver'd^ 

Sqipe  fi:^  the  Loaycs  xoade  up  his  T^^ain^^ 

Some  Cure  for  Ailments  to  obtain  ^ 

But.n(pe  'till  ilj[<i^4i^i^;i  appew'd. 

To  have  froro  Guilt  her  eonftienge.clear'di 

She  eaiiy  to  BleisM  Jcf^$  came^ 
Le|d  Jby  ^e  Odq^r  qjf  his  Napie, 
A]I  $ouls  with  Sins  hard  Bondage  tirM, 
A  Jejiu  ardently  delir'd, 
And  Jqo»  *  ftie  of  3^^>«#  Jieard, 
Jefys  was  tp  her  -He^jrt  endear'd. 

Rut  Oh!  bow  cpuld  a  guilty  Breaft, 
While  bjr  fci^en  Devils  'twas  poflers'd^  , 
Give  ^Cn^ance  to  the  Godhead  pure^ 
Or  God  that  odious  Sight  endure  ?    . 
J$jus  firft  4r^ve  the  Fiends  away,  • 
And  is^ns'd  her  3pint  t^ith  his  Ray. 

Y  2  Great 


ii%     Pfyche:  Or,  Magdalum.    Book.  III. 

Great  God'  the  outrag'^d  by  otir  Siiis, 

in  pity  yet  our  Change  Ifegins, ' 

O  wondVous  Love,  'twas  that  which  broke. 

The  finhil  Marys  grieXrous  yoke, 

She  inftantly  impatient  grew* 

To .  keep  fweet  Jejhs  in  her  VicV;  ^ 

.     '        '  '       ' 

From  the  firft  Moment  of  her  TuYh, 
The  Love  divine  began  to  bum, 
A  Sinner  who  lier  Sin  bewails, 
Weighs  Sin  and  Pardbfl  in  juft^  Stales, 
Dear  yefus*  l^ame  them  both  ihvioTves, 
And  Hearts  to  Love'  and  Tear  diUblves. 

When  Souls  in  Love  with  Jcfus  falf,- 
They  Confecrafe  to  him  their  All : 
Mary  a  Box  of  Ointment  brought, 
Wlaich  for  a  lib'ral  Siu6i  ftie  bought, '  '  ^ 
Yet  'twas  too  jnean,  in  her  Efte^n, ' 
For  him,  who  Ihould  the  World  redeem. 
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Entring  where  Sime^  made  his  Treat, 
She  with  her  Tears  walh'd  Jefus'  Feet, 
Then  kifs'd  them,  to  give  Love  itsfhare, 
And  wii^*d  them  with  her  loofned  Hair, 
Then  on  his  Head  pour'd  rich  Perfume, 
Which  fweetly  fcentcd  all  the  Room. 

O  Heart  by  Jejus  highly  priz'd, 
.  Softned  by  Love,  in  Tears  Baptix'd  t 

From 


I 
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From  Sins  habitual,    numerous,  great, 
Your  A^folution  yr^  compleat, 
Jefus  himfclf  to  fpeak  it  deign'd. 
From  th^ce  yon  lead  a  I^ife  unftaio  d. 

When  Jsftti  joumy'd  too  and  fro, 
Seed  Hegv'nly  o'er  the  Land  to  (bw,  . 
The  Female  Votaries  by  you  le|d,  , 
Still  Ibllow'd  his  Inftroaive  Tread, 
You  from  your  Stores  his  Wants  relievM, 
Aod  for  the  His  he  fijffer'd  grievM . 

But  wlien  you  thro*  the  dol'rous  Way, 

FollowM  God-man  to  Golgotha^ 

Your  Love,  your  Tear,  feem'd  thqi  at  Height, 

At  thfkt  fad,  wondVous^  t(!bder  S^ht^ 

Yet  both  encreas'd  each  ftep  you'  trod. 

After  diftreisM  IncaiQate  God, 


Out  of  your  broken- Heart  there  came, 
A  Flood  of  Tearst  a  fervent  Flame, 
The  Flood  ran  down,  the  Flame  alpir'd, 
One  moifi'ned,  and  the  other  fir'd, 
Yet  they  in  mutual  Aids  combined,. 
And  in  one  Centre  -  j^^jii  join'd. 


.1 


Each  DolQur  ^hich  you  wept  to  fe^. 
Your  Love  cry'd  out,  Ah !  ''tis  for  me, 
You  in  his  Veft  beheld  the  Stains, 
Oi  his  late  agonifing  Pains, 

.  P  ?  Frefb 


4 


Frefb  Blod^,  from' CoriAfgi  of  life'  iCrtftfl,- 
And  from  hid  timOf^  ts'xtMWt^  ^Ic^.   ' 

Yott  feMf  Hrti  witii  the*  Croft  dpj)j>dy^,  '      - 
How  on  Mount  Calvary  diftrefi'd. 
You  on  the  Grofs  beJieM  Min  kid,-   ' 
The  Wotoldls  vliiih  by  the  Nails  v^ehr  trade. 
Saw  Blobd  from  His  wide  Kailing^  'ftreain. 
And  heatd  ^eaators  Wm  Blafpberte. 


;>     U 


His  dorroiis  Cry,  you  heard  hiih  frtake. 
My  God,  why  doft  thou  me  fbrlake. 
With  Gall  yoti'  tivr  his  Pcortion  mi fd, 
And  with  ^  Sp6ar  his  Side  trarisfiiM, 
To  His  Hcfsd  Mother  you  ^ood.  ntaf. 
And  v^*d  with 'her  iH  LoVfe,  andfeter, 

You  faw  his  6*il  i«  Maiifion  quit. 
The  Lord  of  Life  to  Death  fufcmit, 
Recountiog  thAi  the  Boundlefi  Piiir, 
You  faw  God-rtiati  for  jm  ftftftirt, 
Yrti^ftir  the  ptiih  of  Sin  difplayM, 
"WTien  dyitlg  God  bur  kaiifom  paid. 

4 

As  at  de»r  Jtfin^  Gtbfs  jrou  feood, 
Weeping  from  either  Eye  a  Flood, 
Twas  then  yottr  tend^rcft  Love  aiidTejir, 
Fiird  SU  the  Etpanfiwi  of  its  Sphere, 
While  your '  coinpaflionating  Eyes, 
Saw  Love  unboiilided  iigpnife.  • 
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Of  y^fi^^  Lore  a  IrrelySerife,      . 
Mournful  I   endearing^  and  intenfe. 
To  Martyrs  height  raird  Love,  aQ4  Tcar^- 
Love  \;«4iich'  Hke  Jefi^.  caft-  oqt  fear. 
In  Grace  your  Progrefs  was  much  more, 
Than  e'er  it  was  in  Sin  Wfere^  > 

Eve's  guilty  Daughters^  who  fliall  hear 
The  Blifi  you  gain'd  hy.  Love  and  Tear, 
Will  of  their  Sins  tak^  ftrifl:  Review, 
They'll  ftrivfe  to  love  and  weep  like  yciu, 
You!  next  to  his  own  Mother  Blefs'd, 
Belov'dby  God  Incarnate,  1)eft, 

With  Female  Saints  By  break  of  Day, 
You  your  laft  Honours  came  to  pay,  ^       *• 
For  richeft  Gums  you  fpent  your  Gold, 
In  them  you  would  have  Mm  emoU'd,     . 
By  the  void  Grave  you  weeping  ftaid,     - 
To  learn  tjie  Place  where  he  was  1^.' 

God  with  a  Vifion  grac'd  yoar  Sight,  ' 

You  faw  two  Angels  roVd  in  Light,    / 
An  Angel  you  aflinrance  gave. 
That  Jt^yLt  had  unbar  d  the  Grave^ 
^ffn  the* more  you  to  endeat',  ' 

wouldfirfi  to'  your  Weft'd  Eyes  appear, 

Tou  were  his  Envoy  to  infiife, 
Into  the  Apoftfes  the^ad  Nevrs, 

P4  m? 
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His  deareft  Mothqr  never  knew. 
Her  Son  ardc>  till  told  by  you, 
/  ^Mis  purify'd  in  God's  mild  Eye, 
.  ,  Thus  with  pure  Souls  in  Favours  vye, 

G  may  wc  Icajn  far  Life  mifpent. 

Of  weeping  Mary  to  repent, 
Heav'n  heir  for  our  Example  fct, 

i  Her  Progrefs  we  fl>ould  ne'er  forget, 

We,  if  like  Her  in  l^ve  and  Tear, 

I  ghall  be  a  Ijke  to  Jefys  degr. 

As  raging  Saul  by  evil  Spirits  feiz'd. 

Felt  all  his  Rage  by  David's  Harp  appeased, 

Thus  on  a  Sudden  as  Ihc  fang,  and  play'd. 

The  Moumier's  direful  PaiTipn  \\Tis  allay'd. 

She  lighM,  fhe  groan'd,  fte  beat  her  Bred!  no  more. 

And  ft^e  began  God's  Pity  to  implore ; 

Angel,  or  Saint,  th^  Soul  afflided  cry'd, 

Rais'd  by  ypur  Song,  Tears  from  my  Eye-lids  glide, 

'  O  Thou  Belov'd  of  God,  for  God  I  know. 

Loves  all  who  pity  a  poor  Soul  in  Woe, 

Play  on,  till  by  the  Forpe  of  Song,  and  Lute, 

This  Stone  you  to  a  broken  Heart  tranfmutc, 

Pfyche  thus  mov'd,  of  God's  Long  SufF'ring  Sang, 

From  whofe  fweet  force.  Her  own  Repentancp  Sprang? 

I^  't  not  enough  great  God  that  Thou, 

Shouldft  to  forgive  all  Sinners  vow. 

And  Duty  to -excite, 

•    Shouldft  all  to  Hcav'n  invite, 

'      '    ^  ....         I     should'ft 
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Shoald'ft  gradoua  Aids  %,  aU  contrive. 
That  Frailty]  nope  oiay  from  tbeir  Duty  drive. 

But  Ol  all-gracious  wl^^  ^  h 
To  fay  cnoiSJgb  to  Deity !  , 
Thy  love  ftill  overflows. 
And  no  Enough  it  knows  y 
When  of  thy  Goodnef^  we  have  Storet,  . 
We  never  have  enough  tho^  ftill  haft  more., 

Heav'n,  Lord,  thy  Loye  to  me  propop'd, 
O  h^  I  vith  the  Offer  dos'd', 
Thou  long  didft  Patience  fpend, , 
My  will  towVds  Thee  to  bend. 
Had  not  thy  Patience  Ixumdiefs  beeq,.. 
,  I  long  a^o  had  tir'4  it  with  my  $ia 


I  oft  have.  Lord,  tiiy  Piitimce  try'd^ 
While  I  continued  td  backflide, 
Oft  while  toy  Vows  I  made, 
I  my  own  Heart  betray'd. 
To  tempt  me  Satan  took  his  Cue, 
When  e'er  faint  Vows,  I  oftf'd  to  renew. 

Ky  Hewt  fo  often  me  deceived, 
'  The  Trajrtor  I  no  more  believ'd. 

Yet  Gonfcience  would  not  reft, 
T'illl  my  Sins  confefs'd, 

And  grief  while  I  my  Life  revis'd, 
1^0^  fpr  my  6in  but  Danger  ipe^furpris'd, 
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Whcnfefc'd^ly  flic^^ncitoachihg  Kays, 
All  the  Refol ves  I  make^ . 

I  inftaiirtiT*fcjfI?k^» 
My  fuperficial  SiiTD^  wan^,   *         ^ 
And  J  revive  Q)itcupifcehtiat  StaiM.       ■ 

•  ^  .  T  I 

■•« 

llitw  tfiy  own^'Heart  t  often  chcAti 

And  Mockeries  bif  dbd  repeat  V  ' 
But  God  long-fuffcring,  mild, 

••       Tb  a  Wotted  Child,        '■/■.• 
Yeas  aftef  Year  rtif  Change  etptQs, 
^ile  I  tepay  hisPatlehCe  WiA  .Neglefts. 

•  •  •  •       •  » 

My  Friends  God  often  took  away, . 
Still  warning  me  to  Watch  and  Pray,  ' 
His  Mercy  pafi'd  me  by, 
•  S&^ni^'^t  tb  (lie,  ' 
Of  Life  ifldttlg'd  i  iMdc  iw  afe, 
But  ftill  proloft^d  df  ftrtienoe  the  AlnJfe. 


Still  Lord  fhott  wcJuld'ft  ihy  OuSt  edduf e, 
Would'ft  «o  Repentance  me  aline. 
Renew  Attacks  oi  Grace, 
Till  my  Wd  Heart  gavfe  Pl«e  v 
Xxmg  was  it  e'er  the  Rode  w«i  Voke, 
J^d  Tears  gulh'd  opt  at  thy  Paternal  Stroke, 


•      r 
■    • 


When  mjr  lackffidings  Ireall 
Aiid  how  Tin  ftill  Propenfe  to  <lkll, 


Thy 
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Retmhftbtf  thgt  QoA'iMtk  kS^li     ' '  ' 
For  P5ty  hiiiUblt  fiKr,  • 
.  Hdl  to  »i^'¥laM(6  i«  tifafl, 
Tint  jm  thif  he'et  De(boiidc»t  hi. 
Think  howhe  pittied  Magihuii  tfndf  me.     > 

Soon  as  the  I>a^>  lolid  He!«)d<  tt^lifl  tb'img; 
The  MomiilgQ»^diflgo'«f  fih6  Etfmnle  its  T|fu 
^jritf  «  Vifit  ttf  het  HttighbMit  imdi, 
Who  let  no  |:.ight  tia  tbttfjil  Gt^l  invtde»  ' 
Sb«  ffjcbt  Qtw  ^  O]^ifigof  dH)  tkt^gy  • 
White  {he  lay  weej>ing  pMHtote'oa  tii6  Fkoti 
Angel,  or.  Saint  ftie  ct>ie6,  ixrlrieh  (^  thd  Itro,        I 

Thar  I  may  rendei^  Tti&«ntttoti  itie,      ' 
)(or  Saint,  pot  Anfeel,  J^«  er^M/btt  one 
Relte'dby  IkavXy^^heniff  iflf  ftfrbhdo^^^      ' 
With  that  fhe  klis'd  het  Feet,  sAi  then  was  Hire. ' 
'Twas  Wpoiati  Who  be^n  her  ghoftly  Cure, 
pear  Sifter,  Ifjcbt  Ikiit  70^  (iii^  t^kttyf 
Ybnil  feel,  ho#  fiiejrll  By  v^fiilg  them  abate, 
Th«  Mim,  filicl  ih«,  l'lOvM,fet  Women  vile,  ' 
Lnft,  Love,  to  guitd  the  (ham^l  Paflion  fiyle, ) 
JBj  Sicknefi  feis'd^  fometime  \Ad  itom  me  fiaid; 
i  fleW  to  him,  lu8  CbMnefii  to  ut>tMraid, 

•  And 

.  •«      t 
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And  found  him  dying,  when  my  Voice  he  heard. 
With  a  ftroog  SIpriqg  his  ritiJcipg^Bolk  he  rear'd. 
His  raving  and  fierce  look,  no  Words  can.r^ach. 
He  fpent  on.nQie.his  laft  EflSirts  of  Speech, 
Go  curred  Woman,  odious,  falfe,  impure, 
I  owe  my  eii^efi  Tocmcnts  to  your  lure, 
O  I  am  dan^'d^  I  me  die  Kaguca  of  Luft, 
Hell  moft  Tremendous  is,  aiid  God  is  Juft  \ 
Damn'd  Spirits,,  whq  now  tare  my  Soul  away. 
Let  that  curs'd  Womap  next  hecome  your.Ary, 
Foul  Femaje  Devil!  O!  butiierehe  ftoppd, 
Shriek'd,quakM,groan'd,howrd,as  intoHell  hedropM. 
The  filthy  Deyils  who  my  Soul  poficfi^d, 
Self-inurther  then  to  damp  my  Grief  fuggefl; 
And  ffarait,  as  once  the  Smnfy  they  hurry  d  me.v 
Headlopg  ii)to  the  QalileanStSL., 

When  I  was  plung'd,  away  they  fiom  me  flew. 
For  fear  they  Ihould  thjir  own  Temptation  rue. 
By  finking  to  the  Deep  where  Giants,  gropn, 
jGid  hopelefs  their  fiibaquequs  Chains  bemojui^. 
Thought  of  the  Danger,  when  the  Fiends  werefkd, 
Seis'd  me,  of  Death  an4  Hell  I  had  a  dres^d. 
Strait  I  attempt  to  Iwim,  my  Life  to  fa ve, 
When  I  a  Plank,  which  floated  near  my  Wave, 
By  chance  efpy'd,  faft  hold  of  it  I  caught, 
Which  to  the  Shoar  me  |ird,  and  fainting  brought. 
Twas  Magdalum  I  knew,  knock'd^t  the  Gate, ' 
Which  opening,  all  commiferate  my  Fate, 
The  Sifters  Cordials,  and  warm  Cloths  fupply'^, 
And  chofe  this  Cell  where  I  might  befl:  abides 
Ab  /  they  my  Danger,  but  my  Guilt  ne'er  knew, 
Whjch  I  now  freely  ^^U  confeis  to  you,  KnQ>y' 


\ 
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'    Know  then,  T  odious  Wretch  Lafciva  ftiFd} 
Have  long  by  felf,  and-numVous  Souls  defii'd  5 
Souls,  who  will  be  my  Torturers  below, 
Since  to  my  Baits  they  tbeir  Damaation  om^  2 
I  with  Conceit  of  Youth,  and  Beauty  vain. 
Drank  at  all  Avenues  ray  ghoftly  Bane : 
Under  a  Teeming  modeft  Look,  an(l  Meen, 
My  K/cart  was  atheiftick,  and  unclean. 
Balls,  Theatres,  all  fenfual  Things,  or  gay, 
AbforpH  my  Hearty  and  left  no  Tiine  to  pray  j 
Or  if  I  pray  d,  my  Thoughts  rov'd  unconfinM, 
Foul  Soi^  Plays,  Pifhires  ftole  away  my  Mkd ) 
My  precious  Time  I  ic|UanderM  in  my  Drefi, 
G)uld  fpare  no  Alms  for  Neighbours  in  (^efi :. 
My  Heart  was  as  thick  painted,  as  my  Face^  ^ 
Studious  all  Senfe  of  Duty  to  erale. 
I  skiird  the  Laiigaage  of  Eye,  Ltok,  and  Fan, 
To  manage  the  Regards  of  fenfual  Man  : 
I  feign*d  bare&c'd  Obfcenenefito  deteft. 
But  lik*d  what  was  implicitly  expreft. 
To  Church  I  went  in  Hopes  to  be  admir  d, 
And  lookd  about,  tO' fee  what  Hearts  I  fir*d : 
My  Modefty  at  firft  was  kept  by  Pride, 
But  Luft  indulg  d,  laid  Modefty  afide  5 
Sure  Senfiiality  by  Heav'n  is  curs*d. 
When  gratify *d,  it  only  heightens  Thirft 
O  Luft  Ihort-liv'd,  feul,  fordid,  beaftly,  vile, 
How  deeply  you  immortal  Souls  defile  > 
O  you  are  Horror,  Rottennefi,  and  Shame, 
And  damn  to  raging,  everlafting  pamQ  j 

Safe 


Bafe  Women,.  Jit^Jt  ^Qjm  think  how  dear 

Oft  me  my  ^luwtfcie^i^echvWr  latjt  iby  Dfegreel 
I  laid  it  ^ft  ^(}^pi,.  fnd  £^n4  9t  J^e : 
But  now  'xk  br^  ^^^^^y  cornorf^l  Maim^ 
Eyes  boar'd^  IavbA^  ilaa'd,  wild  Sc;|ifb,  and  isjygjf^ 

The  Gridiroftj  iQibhc*,  Pincers,  Jlpck,  and  Whed^ 
All  Martyc  sJPaiw,^  lights  yrbat  J  ^^ 
I  Iwtf^  fi[WofmiVyff  igpwvwag  ait  «^  HeaDt, 
In  HbU  ,«w(>hr|Tj0«e  jEitteoife  wjll  be  my  Sm^pt^     > 

I  with ift^Sliifl'  J«.egkm)«8)  diftr$fc*^':   ,     ...      ;- 
PitXi  'A^w:.  Sfliipt^  ^Itf  IBBT  fed  JEifetfe  ! 

O  I  ywoX  WftE^,^  «ny  ViJcjKfe  ftp  jirf^c :      - 

0  that  feme  furi{w»  S^^ocm  ^ad  WKwg^t  mjr  3?n»,^ 
When  ifto%ti»g  w.  the  0^lU€aH  M^9^ 

Fiercer  thaii  that  ^W^^  fr^^)fefi4  fP^^  the  $ai^^ , 
When  linkliigy  ^t^s^^t^  f^fm  made  Cpnqptlai^nts^    > 

1  ihoud  with  ^^yjbfivt  fkakf  Aod  .ne'er  hadp:ayjd^ 
Of  JefusM^tt  tjifin  fxf  *hc  3\r«Fef3  Ji^d : 

y^^  :tbe  Joy  .9f ^ats»  h^d  b^^  my  I>rea4j 
I  like  the  dmpnc^  fiQ9i|i4be7mi9^  i^amb  had  jBed : 
O  that  fbme  £[qfl4ca^  had  fnatch  d  my  Plajp^, 
Some  Wave  devQWCid  ffie  /  that  I  mi|ght.have  lacik 
Down  to  i^e^^pt|(^  ^  ^e  Mouatains  d«ep^ 
Jher^.^Kpp^^tQ  a|&  feiforli^g  Skq?, 
And  with  |ke  Wfj^de^iWK^id^Mond  about  my  HeMsr 
Beneath  thebfi^i^  ;|Ux^  h^  made  any  Bed  1 

Ah! 
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Ah  !  Wo  is  me  !  In  vain  I  wifii  to  hide 
Beneath  the  Hocks,  hj  Vei^gpance  UDdifojr^i  v 
Death  down  the  Gulj^  infisntd  bad  ^ne^thsQifn, 
With  my  foul  Lovf i^  to  unpit/'d  l(^m : 
All  whom  I  .had  ^cfil'd,  I  inhere  il^ould  iee,.  -  .  ., 
Tortur'd  themfelves,  and  y et  co-tartwcing  me  ^ 
At  that  dire  Thqught  feelh  HQrjror&OT  .mefei«<^.  j 

0  wretched  Woman,  who  can  give  me  Eafe ! 
Our  G(d^  liaii  ^35^^*^  i^!^^  V^dom^i^^   -  - 

You'll  Mercy  g^in,^  if  lylerqy.you  ii^lqre ;    , 

Like  Magdalen  for^xoyQcatioiis  weop^,   . 

Sowij^g  in  Tcprs,  jw»'U  Joys  pf  .P4i:doDs  flef|L .  . ;, 

In  God's  Philanthropy,  in  Jjj/ip.ti^     ^* 

Who  raifes  f  p?^?»ts  from  Jp^r^  r,^  a 

'Twas  from  that  deep  Contrition  £he  profeflE, ' 

1  leani'd  my  Sin  to.«te,  hf^l^r^ct^.  y^ 

Think  on  the  Eiw»k  by  Heaiff'aV,?i5r'%t^ 
By  fparing  you,  tp  jnove  jxta^  Unfypmi  : 
Repentance  is  cwghQ^Pknjfc,, w^ich  fevq  ;    i 
The  Penitent,  ffioijpi  th^  i^fiarwi  ,Wme» : 
G)nfult  blels  d  pfv^tz/in,  wJmI^  jp^i,here  ^bi^ ,   ,,^ 
He'll  in  Repentance  Be  your  faithfiil  Guide. 

O  Happinefs  vjhiph  Cl»«fty  ..e^fajs,     .  j 
When  comforting  anpthcr  Squl  in  T^OfUi      j 
Ffycbe  in  cheering  lad  X«/cJiJ«'»  Moan,    r 
Felt  all  the  ^diile  ftroog  Cowlials  6r  jier  owp.;,.  v 
Then  God's  fweet"  Mercy  flifi ,  ia  Stn^g  «cpreTs'd,* 

The  Attribute- which  God  hiinfclfiloTes  tefii.r ..:  t 

.  '  ■ .  ~    ■   ^  ^'  \t 
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Of  all  the  Race  of  Women  kind, 
•  I  rarely  can  a  ^ifinor  find. 
More  Guilty  than  *was  I, 
Or  who  with  me  in  Mifery  could  vie  ^ 
Who  had  of  Sitis  a  Heap, 

To  fink  me  down  to  the  fulphureous  t)eep, 

•  •    • 

J 

:  Sure  none  ttt  greater  Grace  repeU'd, 
Or  'gainflra  greater  Ldvc  rebelVd : 
Sin  was  fifaniiiir  growti,  ' 

And  all  Rcmorfc  was  fiom  my  Confcience  flown : 
FduI  Sin  grew-my  Delist,  ' 

And  Jefu^s  Love  with  Outrage  to  requite. 

...  -    '  J  " 

My  Sins  innumettBle,  great, 
Extinguifh^d  all'  religious  Heat. 
I  made  <k|d  long  attend^ 
E'er  I  my  Ear  to  boundlefs.  Love  wmi'd  bend : 

Say  all,  who  love  God's  Law, 
Whether  you  e'er  a  viler  Sinner  faw. 

I  to  my  felf  no  Pity  fliew'd. 
But  God  with  Pity  overflowed : 
It  cannot  be  defcrib'd, 
Ho#  my  hard  Heart  his  Influence  foft  imbib*d  i 

This  caily  I  can  fay, 
lity  Heart  was  broke  by  an  endearing  Ray< 
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It  fwcet  Upbraidings.firftinfus'd^ 
Should  Love  imanenie  be  thus  abus'd  > 
Can  you  continue  Foe, 
To  jfefus"  Love,  who  refciies  you  from  1\^6e  ?^       J^ 

Strait  over  my  whole;  Frame, 
I  felt  foft  Meltings  at  dear  J^m'  Name. 

God's  Love  to  move  me  to  repent, 
Would  fweetly  thus  my  Love  preVeiif ^ 
llis  Mercy  all  the  while, 
I  ftrove  with  Tears  my  Soul  to  reconcile, 

Would  cv'ry  mournful  Tear^        ■      -^ 
With  an  appendant  Toy  of  Pardon  cheer. 


I    O  wretched  Soiilsl  yoiir  Love  to  waltc'. 

Oil  baneful  Follies,  fhould  you  tafte 

One  of  thofe  gracious  Gleams, 

Which  from  God's  Mercy  tdw'rds  a  Mourner  ftrfeamii^ 
'  You  on  your  Knees  would  live 

In  T^rs,  till  God  Ihould  all  your  Sins  fcrgive^ 

■ 

Our  Love  by  Mercy  (jodhead  gaifts^ 
Mercy  his  Majefly  fiiftains, 

His  Greatnefs  we  revete, 
Donlinion,  Juftice,  Power  ma^  raifc  our  Fe*f^        i 

God  would  have  Lovers  none^ 
not  his  Mercy  cotirt  us  to  his  Throne/ 

His  Joy  to  Angels  (jo4  reVcaisj 
When  he  fl  Sibner^  Pardon  feaH; 


\ 
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And  they  who  Stations  keep  ' 
Near  God  a  bright  Glory  fee  no  Sinner  weep. 
But  midft  their  Hymns  they  reft, 

\  Till  their  new  Joy  is  in  new  Song  etprefsM^ 

< 

Lord/  if  my  Tears  can  Joy  excite, 
In  all  the  Denizons  of  Light, 
If  thou  thy  felf  art  nleas  d, 
When  thy  own  Mercy  has  a  Sinner  eas'd, 

O  with  wliat  ardroiis  Zeal, 
Should  I  Hymn,  Love,  and  Joy,  who  Pardon  feel  > 

Vf)che  then  in  her  Arms  the  Moumcr  fears. 
Gave  her  a  Kifs  of  Peace,  and  wip'd  her  Tears, 
Promis'd  to  make  her  Vifits  evry  Day, 
And  for  her  Soul,  as  for  her  own  ,to  Pray, 
Of  what  he  lang,  God  made  Imp'rejiions  deep, 
Lajciva  thence  beg^n  to  pray  and  weq>. 

'Qratian  who  mark'd  as  "Bfychis  Love  encreasM, 
Invites  her  to  the  Euchariftick  Feaft, 
Where  all  Inflamraatives  are  at  full  Height, 
While  Crucify'd  God-man  is  ip  our  Sight, 
Per  broken  Heart,  as  on  h^rlCnees  Ihe  mus*d. 
Would  humbly  have  her  Worthlels  fell  excused  •, 
But  the  Memorial  there  of  Love  immenfe. 
Was  that,  with  what  her  Love  could  not  difpenle. 
And  as  fhe  lowly.therc  to  Heav'n  aQ^ir'd, 
Her  Tears  were. dry M -her  Love afrclh  Was fir'd. 
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ilafte  to  faoir  Cell  ibe  fiilt  of  AC4oQrt  amdt. 
And  toyM  in.tfyiml  Im  ^uk  to  iinUdci 

Mr  3^My«t  «  HfdM  taiflik 
But  fiop;  vImo  I  mf  Shif**  Name,' 
Lovie^  idjr»  %^,  2U|ptun^  Zeal,  I>dir«^ 
In  dear  My  j^u  co-ttofpir^ 

Thai  1  vof  3f^tu  &A\  rejfemii 
tnuchovqrgair'ctfOetttli  Heat. 

Shotild  Pr(^pbtti^  aiid  Ihoiikl  Rietl  joiii> 
Afllfted  b7  ti)6  Opine  dvt'OPi  ' 

■O  th^  nof  Foea  .coqU  ttidite^ :.       .  j 
KTiich  of  mjr  jf</i«  reach'd  the  rielght^ 
O  UQtte:  kilt  the  O»-b0|n41it^i)av«,    k 
Can  ttf  thy  jF^/iw  (aimd  th*  Love.         .    • 

Bleii-^  Spirits  ^rdon  ipe»  if  p^m'4 
That  all  my  Po^ert*^.  tpareftminMi  . 
tbsy  Aid  too  ieeble  to  xas  Isfring^ 
When  of  mjr  jF^/iu  I  Wo»Id  fiwg  : 
0  firetch  iny  Bo#er$i  my  I>¥4  fiiblime| 
.    .Tall  to  diiie  pitch  of  Hjfqte  ittcUmbt 

Ot  if  01^  lowers  cari  oefer  ctTe^ 
To  jnH  .Soetick  Sacrifics^ 
O  of  jnjr  jf^/w  CTny  I  fit«^  ■ 

Love  left  117  5f^<  eonqpidlHndi^ 
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Though  here  "my  I^\tofs  too  fcantyatc, 
I  cannot  of  j\j£t*liytm  defpait,. :  -         .    « 
Thou  me,  my  J^fus^  doft  invite. 
To  thy  fupfttttl*  Realm  of  Light,    ' 
When  of  my-Manfim  therc'^o^^ 
/  With  grace  4)f  Hydm  I  (hall  be  blc&'d. 

Yet  here  nty  Love  make$  feint  EflajR . 
My  Jefus  hk  IbVe-Ifymna  to:ptai&y    / 
When  Hymn  and  Lore  I  finking  find, 
My.yejks  tU^tik'my  Min4,  '• 
My  yeJttfMM  is  in  toy  Eye^ '  • 

That  Naineirefti  Ijcfw  nutBymir  fiiiiplies. 

.... 

Jeftts  in  pard'mrig  Rrfysoh-^j^fer  Ifein'd, 
And  to  hi»  Moeh^W  Likenefs  her  J^^fin-d,      ' 
Frelh  Tears  of  Toy  then  trickled  from  her  Eyes, 
Her  Heart  felt  ftrong,  stod  fwcetPifoipenfionarife. 
Jefus  ftill  brlght'nhig^ttior^  ahdmore^his^Beams, 
She  to  her  utinofi  SrreWh^  in  Lovt  outlnftreams, 
Long  fhe  enjoy'd  Recipibcations  'dear. 
She  .was  all  Lov^,  Defire,  Joy,  am'rous  Teajf, 
My  Love,ihe  cry:d,  but  then  noj  more  could  f  peak. 
Into  no  Words  fhe  could  her  Pailion  break. 
My  Love,  feecty'diJChffiftopp'd,'  then  try'd  again. 
Till  Love  no  longei"  filent  could  retaaix^ 
My  Love,  O  all  my  Powew  to  thee  incline,  • 
My  Lov^  lily  Love,  I  am  ieirtfirdly  thine^ 
My  Heart  a  Heddcttuft  to  thee  i^fpiregi    v    i 
In  Love,  wki^iiy^'*  dtas  LoveCe1d9a«li£rts, 


r 
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Jefu,  I  Wore  Wohld  fay,  I  mtite  would  Lbvc, 
Supply  Lqte's  Wimts  by  thy  cp-graciou«  Doyc^    . 
Silent  (hekj^eVd,  her  Love  the  while,  or  glowd, 
With  Ardours  ftrpng,  or  in  fweet  Languors  flow'U. 

Dear  Jefus  plfas'd  wiA  the  enam  ring  Sight 
Sent  ficonS  the  Kealm  of  boundiefs  Love  and  LA^U- 
The  LoveHlifiufing  Spirit,  w;hp  impreis'd,     .  ^         , 
The  Image  of  lov'd  3^<f/ii  on  her  Breaft^      j..  . 
His  Crcis,  and  all  Inftunmatives  divine. 
Which  in  his  liove  endearingly  combine,  •     ^ 

Into  ray  Iifeart^  which  qgenfbinds,  Ihefiy'd,^  . ,  . 
Enter  my  Jffus^  and  with  me  a^id^  v 
Thou  hadft  09  Earth  no  Plac^  thy  Hjwd  to  la^^ 
See  her«  my  Heart  which  importune  thy  Stay» 
Enter,  dear  Lord,  O  Jet  us  never  part. 
Thou  haft  the  fole  Pofleflion  of  my  Heart, 
Give  me  thy  Self  my  Love,  for  thou  haft  me, 
O  may  our  Lo^es  iudiilbjuble  be  i 
The  gracious  Dovs  into  her  Soul  inftilVd,       r 
That  her  Pelire.lor  d  y$Jus  had  fulfilVd, 
ye/us  firft  lov'd,  Ihe  Love  for  f.ove  repaid. 
In  mutual  Love  was.  the  dear  Union  made. 
She  from  that  Moment  Jefus^  Spoufe  commenc'4^ 
And  JefMS  to  \m  Spoufe  £re(h  Love  difpencM^ 
She  then  a.Life  Angelical  bfg^n, 
Lov  d,  ioy*d  in  nothing,  but  to  Hymn  podrjnan,' 
Wifliing  all  Soulp  would  h?r  dear  Rivals  be,  --/- 

And  love  her  Spoufe  as  much,  or  more  than  ftie^ 

My  Love,  fee  cry'd,  is  n)ine,  I  his,  I  claim 
All  that  if  ftil'd  by  my  beloved's  Name, 

Q3  ,    /  Hi^ 


-  y 
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His  Love,  bis  Htuce,  hit  Merits,  and  his  Aid, 

All  that  he  on  the  Crofs  for  Sinners  pAidt 

His  Spirit,  Piftjr'rs,  Blift,  God-hcaa,  all  are  mine, 

All  to  beatify  my  Soul  comlune  ^ 

But  what  returns  can  I  to  Jefus  make;^ 

Kotfaing  Imt  Love,  and  Suffering  for  his  {ake  i 

Come  all  ye  Torments  Tj'^ranis  c»i  invent. 

Come  pU  which  Martyra  ever  underwent, 

I U  fuffcr  al!,  by  Jejus'  I,ove  fuftainM, 

And  triumph  moft,  when  moSt  acutely  pain'd. 

How  OsMt  will  tfait^  of  Love  unbounded  fiill  > 

But  n^  ^ear  heavlily  Spoule  knows  'tis  my  all^    ' 

O  woiid'rous  Love,  whicK  ilows  in  Oceans  out. 

And  yet  accepts  Love^drops  from  Hearts  devout ! 

As  the  blefii' J  Mother,  who  took  high  Delight^ 
{To  fee  her  Son  difplay  his  faving  Might, 
yet  for  his  Wrongs  would  with  her  Tears  condole^ 
And  daily  felt  the  Sword  run  thro'  her  Soul, 
Thus  Tfychi  jtJffA  on  God's  dear  Lovft  to  mufe, 
Yet  oft  her  Love  would  \n  loft  Teais  ^ifftiie, 
'Ere  to  have  grievM  fuch  Love,  her  Spirit  picrc'd, 
"When  tc?ider  (jonfcience  with  her  love  conversed, 
3ut  God  to  raife  frelh  Love,  and  Tears  adulfe. 
To  fweet  Retirement  gave  her  Loye  Impulfe. 

Jefu,  my  Love,  for  I  muft  ftyle  theefo. 
Some  Zwr,  where  I  bcft  may  love  thee  ihew, 
Where  from  thi?  Poi(bnous  Wotld  I  may  retire^ 
With  undiverted  Thou^t  to  thee  afpire,  . 
1f!hcfC  I  may  keep  lov  d  MagdaUn  in  Eye, 
Aod  learn  ot  her,  iii  loving  mucji  to  die* 
'^         '  WhfTt 


■^^ 
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Where  e>r  thpu  art,  'tis  Hetv\i  to  livti  with  th«e,  . 
From  the  api^ronch  qf  fcnfual  Rivals  free. 
Should'ft  Thou  once  more  into  the  Wild  retrp^. 
There  would  I  dwell  at  my  Beloved's  Feet  i 
To  hear  him  fpeak,  to  tijel  his  gracious  3eain, 
Where  a  whole  Age  woald  fcarce  a  Minute  feem ; 
Mr  Meat  ihould  be  to  do  thy  p^v'nly  Will»  . 
Or  gracioqs  Words  which  from  th^^lips  diftill* 
My  Drioky  the  living  Wat«rs,  which  thy  Saints>. 
Drink  to  their  fill  from  thee  without  ReftruixitSi 
Drink  never  drawn  ficom  the  S^Kirian  Wf  lis. 
Which  O^naatft  Wine,  Milk,  Hony,  iu  c»<:ells: .  :,:^ 
The  Soul,  who  takes  within  thy  ihadow  reft,         ^ 
And  tafies  thy  Fruit,  Ah»  fliould  Ibe  b?  a  gpeii,/ 
At  Bahjlfm'f  ptoud  King's  luxurious  Feafi^.        i^ 
Made  of  the  Choiceft  dainties  of  the  £aft>   .        ^ 
Would  ftarve  and  pine  and  SoUtAryfae^  .    , 

Hungring  and  Tfairfting  only  after  thpp^      :^  ^ 

Great  God  to  Loveisno  good  thing  demoi, 
But  grant*  their  Pray'w,  e'er  they  to  H<av  n  arifc. 
His  Wifdom,  what  but  cafual  feem'd,  c»daitt'iit 
By  which  his  vot'ry  foon  her  wilh  obtaia'd, 

Fqf  as  the  Moroing  Office  pace  wa«  dos'd. 
And  Mourners  for  their  Cells  themfelvcs  difpp^'^, 
They  heard  loud  knocking  at  the  Caftle^te^ 
Ajid  in  the  Hall  for  Ibmc  new-comer  wai|. 
The  Gate  was  by  ill(?ii?jfti  op©a*d  wide. 
But  fhe  no  Pedon  prefcnt  there  defcryid  j 
When  on  a  fuddcn,  where  the  Mourner?  ftaid^  ^ 

Two  fplendid  Clouds  a  Soleiw  Jgntnmc^  n^ade. 
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Both  with  a  Brightnelsfo  benign  appear'^. 
That  they  by  all  were  rev^encM  more  than  fearM, 
Both  Shivers  of  the  Gloud  celcftial  feem'd. 
Which  o'er  God's  Houfe  at  Dedication  ftreamM, 
Or  Keii^oes  of  the  Majeftatick  Gloud, 
Which  did  cf  old  the  Shecbinah  enflirow'd : 
One  of  the  Clouds  they  parted  faw  in  two. 
And  from  its  Womb,  to  their  amazed  View, 
Came  forth  a  Virgin ,  who  with  Saint-like  Grace, 
Saluted  all  the  Mourners  on  the  Place, 
Her  Eagles  Wings  dropp'd  off  as  forth  fhe  ftept, 
Whidi  (he  took  care  (hould  be  fecurely  kept. 
Her  Guardian  from  the  other  Cloud  retired. 
And  both  the  Clouds  in  common  Air  expired. 
But  as  the  Mourners  on  the  Virgin  gaa'd. 
Each  ill  her  Heart  felt  ioft  Gompaflion  raised. 
And  num'rous  Wounds  the  lovely  Virgin  bled, 
A  Rock  would  at  that  Objed  Tears  have  fhed. 
Officious  Mourners  would  have  Salves  apply'd. 
She  paid  her  Thanks,  and  prefent  Aid  deny'd, 
Beg'd  they  would  lead  her  to  the  Chapel  Door : 
And  leave  her  there  God'sGoodneis  to  implore. 
They  yielded,  yet  their  Minds  impatient  flaid^ 
To  near  the  ftory  of  the  lovely  Maid.  ^ 

The  Virgin  proflarate  on  the  Pavement  fells, 
God's  gracious'  Wonders  wrought  for  her  recalls. 
She  lov  d,  (he  prais'd,  flie  joy'd,  adofd,  admir'd. 
Ail  Heay'iily  Paffions  hi  her  Soul  confpir^d. 
Till  hcightned  into  Rapture,  as  IheArofe, 
She  flood  toWiirds  Heav'n  ered,  in  iweet  rqpfc 

Me^n 
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Mean  while  her  Angel,  in  Angelick  Speech, 
Hafted  the  Caftle-Guardian  to  bdeech. 
To  tni^  the  Box  of  Ointment  to  hia  Care,     -  --*r  1 
Left  as  a  Monumental  Kelick  there,  l 

B7  MagdaUfi^  iellow  to  that  fhe  flied .  , 

On  our  Redeemer's  lacred  Feet  and  Head, 
Lodg'd  with  devout  Sapbronia^  and  to  none^ 
But  to  the  Guardian  and  Sofhronia  known^ 
The  Guardian  wam'd,  it  was  God  s  Will,  complies^ 
And  ftrait  hjpr  Angel  to  the  Cbap4  flies. 
From  eithjBT  Winghf  plucVd  his  Ibfteft  Plume» . 
T^aving  it  too  and  fro  in  the  Perfume, 
With  that  he  gently  touch'd  her  bleeding  Sores,      ' . 
To  Soundne^  and  to  Beauty  herreftores, 
Defcending  from  her  Rapture  fbon  fhefdt. 
Her  pleafing  Cure,  the  fweet  Perfume  {he  finelt^ 
But  when  the  Story  of  the  Box  fhe  knew. 
Her  rapture  then  was  ready  to  renew,  r 

Thus  Saints  are  wont  for  dei^reft  J^%i  fakeii 
Of  his  own  Oil  of  Gladneis  to  partake. 

Her  Angel  when  the  wond'rogs  ^pre  was  ms^^ 
Returp*d  thjc  Box,  and  thanks  AageUqk  paid; 
The  Guardian  the  Saints  Story  then  defires. 
Which  in  a  train  of  Thoughts  he  ftrait  infpires; 
Then  haftes  to  wfitcb,  where  his  dear  Chai;ge  rcpos'd. 
Whom  laid  to  reft,  he  in  his  Wings  eiKlos'd,    . 
,  The  Gijardian  with  Delight  the  Train  imbib'd, 
^d  to  the  ^ourner^tl^us  in  Speech  defcriVd, 
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BOOK   IV. 

TH  ETitg^  TOO  hMt  ften,  FbUotUa  RyYd; 
Is  Jefns'  SpoaPe,  and  God's  Beloved  Ghikl, 
Her  gnce  Baptifmal  chsMf  Ac  retaini, 
And  with  no  reigning  Sin  licr  Spirit  ftains^ 
Tet  feaifiil  in  the  Vorld  of  ghoftty  llimis, 
She  pray'd  to  fly  to  her  dear  Mother's  Arms  % 
To  bid&'d  Ecdefa^  Mother  di  the  Souls^ 
Whom  j^af  in  his  Boqk  of  Life  enroHs, 
That  (he  hdr  Dau^ter  to  retreat  might  fend, 
In  Hjmn  and  Love  her  life  fecure  to  tpmA^ 
And  Dying  mi^  begin  a  Song  of  Love, 
To  laft  to  its  Dozology  above: 
With  deep  Homility^  and  Will  re%i^d, 
^e  to  the  gradons  Throne,  thus  fimg  her  Bilind. 

When  firft  my  Heart,  tfaoa  Lord,didft  mdt, 
Andof  thy  Love  one  Gleam  I  felt : 
Ola dxmfimd  Worlds  wonM  give. 
In  an  eternal  (Seam  to  live : 
ff  finch  high  Joys  ^^  W  one  tranfient  Gleam, 
{ What  are  the  Joys,  of  the  unbounded  Stream  > 


\ 


The  more  my  God  thy  Love  I 
I  of  my  Heart  more  jealous  grow ; 
My  Heart  t  Ah !  Woe  is  me,  too  pront 
Some  hurtful  Plaifion  to  endxrone : 
|a  all  Evi%  Daughters  Pravity  inbred, 
preates  of  my  weak  fdf  a  coni^ant  Dreads 

W 


r  ; 

•  I 


^ 


My  Faith  wl»fihniniwaecQ)0iiU4qr»  - 
f\;  ,  ■  [  By  Anowi  it  «Uwr*d  ta  ftngr , 

My  lx)ve  which  ihott*d  be  nrhoUf  thin^ 
Ic  «pt  tDW*rd|  fttwk  to  dodiM  ) 
Ihere^t  no  Fropo^&ni  of  ny  Mind,  «r  Will, 
Put  baited  i«  by  Iom  infidJon  lU,  i) 

My  Faith  aad  taw*  feem  now  fibccn^   O 
I  piay,  I  loag,  to  pccfeveie )  / 

Bot  if  thoddfO^  not  both  uphold, 
^aith  wUl  decay,  nd  Im^fpttfuM  \ 
^d  I  no  io^M  fiom  my  Kntes  ^Hdl  riSty 
But  both  will  b*  in  Dinger  of  flmprift.     .  ^ 

I'hou  doft  Support,  iff  pupia'd  M^, 
^cl«>,  in  her  #Mtly  Fight, 
Truth  and  Sasn^p  with  her  l^eS, 
O  nay  I  with  her  Si^  Ix  Ucfi'd  1 
^ell  flww  ibnie  Mfinfifln>  wh^ie  I  mqr  n6ni 
To  keep  Faith  alvngF*  finn,  ittd  Love  ooFitc. 

« 

God  hetnd,  and  |o  her  Qoariinn  Watning  fia^ 

fbjlaaer  ftyl'd,  to  further  her  In^ot  i 

ik^ond  her  Ai^d fiomVl of  Forcc^  and  Sm,   . 

l,ike  that,  on  which  lihe  WicneglciilBdlEifcv 

When  4mt  on  i^acA  hirve  their  £dl  Ffcood  fpcnl^ 
^d  ihall  to  Hcav'n  make  viiftile  Aictnt ; 

Thf  Saint  embarking  in  dif  Ckif|d,  it  rc£e 

^fiir  as  ^ai^  na|piti<^  Vfl^gom 
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Then  £ifter  than  it  rofe,  it  fiinward  dxopp'd^ 
Till  et  i^e  felfttf  Orb  its  Ck^urfe  was  fibpp'd : 
It  was  a  Cloud  df  Dark,  dofe^^worcn.  Shade, 
And  of  the  l^me  impervious  Subftance  xnade, 
With  thofe,  which  &metiines*maik  the  fblar  Flame> 
Or  thoie  of  wfaidi  the  Angels  ois'd  to  fiame 

<jod's  Chariot  and  Pavilion  in  the  Sphear, 
Hirough  which  no  folar  Radiance  could  appear  : 

The  Side  unicorch'd,  tbjlaSfr  then  unclg«'d,  : 

And  the  dark  Side,  to  fo^  Heat  oppos'd. 
Tbilothea  through  her  thick  aerinl  Cafe» 

Felt  fiom  a  tender  .fiand  a  foft  Etpbrace  ^ 

And  looking  out  at  the  clear  open  Side, 

She  in  Ecclefa'^  Arcns  her  felf .  efpy'd ; 

'  Twas  the  fame  Woman,  whom  Lord  John  of  Old,  ,  ^ . ;  /./ 

£xalted  was  in  Kaptttre  to  behold  ; 

The  Spoufe  of  God,  ftom  fenfual .  Taints  refin'd. 

To  Gods  fole.Love  immutably jre%i'd ; 

Upon  the  changing  Moon  ihe.iaw.  her  tread,* 

A  Crown  of  twice  fix  Stars  adoru'd  her  Head^ 

Theradiant  Son  file  for  her  Mantle  wore,  ■  -  .  ..  ^ 

And  had  of  amiable  Graces  flore. 

While  bloody  Peiiecutk)n  kept  the. Sway,  ' :   ^ 

God  gave  her  £^Um  Wings  to  %  aw?y  5  : 

She  in  the  Deftrt  Afe  ftom  Storm  reffiain'd, 

3ut  Calm  retummg,  {he  her  Height  regaia'd :  . 

She  is  the  Mother  of  the  Heavjirbom  Race^ 

To  God.  devoted  by  baptiJQnal  Grace  : 

fhilotheuy  in  KerBolbm  fcljt:fweet  Reft, 

\JiktJohny  whcnLeaAungon  hist&fv^W.'s  Srejift, 

^  the 
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The  Sftint  her  Benedidion  hund>ly  prayld,  * 
And  flieher'facired'  Hands  npon  her  laid  )^ 
She  knevr,  fee  thither  by  God^  Guidance  came^  • 
That  fee  hcrTaith  mi^t  fi±,  her  Love  enfiame  \ 
With  God's  preventing  Grace  fee  ffill  comply  d. 
And  the  dear  Motber  joy'd,  her  Child  to  gukte  v 
As  blefkd  Elijab  piay'd  his  Senrasi's  Eye,  ' 

Might  be  iiibliin'd  the  Angels  to  delay;.'       i 
Thus  fee  pr»y*d  God-  Bbihtbea'u  Eyes  to  clear,     •' 
.That  ghoftly*  TlnMp might  to  her  View  appear,  ' 
From  fenfiifl  ^ilMs  when  freed,  fee  faw  firaiige 

Of  fep^mte  SmiIs^  and  Angels  numinous  FHghts  \  ' 
And  ev'iy  Sotil^  whaftard  to  Mils  that  Day,  ^  ^ 

.  ■  Plew  M^MWDtfEciiefa  by  the  Way ;  '  i 

While  fetf  congratulating  tiheir  Relcafe, 
Gave  tbcir^  b^ght  TehicWs  the  Kifs  of  Peace :  '  V 
All  in  their  Spesd  to:the  ctkftial  Sphew;    * 
,Flew  fining  8ongs, . whidb  lapt  BfUoti^ta's  Ear  / ' 
O.  rapturous  fixreet:  Songs,  the  Yii^iar  cry'd,        * 
They  are  the  Songs  of  Sion  fht  reply<J  ^        .    f 

.Bynms  feng1)elGW,  the  Saints  in  Blifi  reciC^     i 
Hy mns^  the  jBdiployment  in  the  Realm  o[  Ligfiu 
The  Saints  in  all  the  Churches,  fi^the  feme,     T 
Gr  at  fweet  Sian't  Style,  in  bymning  aim. 
Look  towrds  Earth's  Central  i^ot,  that  lofty 

(QMund, 
Is  Sion^  with  a  ftatdy  Temple  crown'd  : 

There  DainJ's  City  flood,  thofe  he  tfetir'd, 

7o  be  with  Uyii».feven  Times  a  J>ay  inTpii^  ^ 
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there  to  hi«  Ittrt),  he  faog  ctltfiial  Sttninst 
The  Place  ho  hjmttiag  Si^t  flsll  retains. 
His  Eochanftibk  F«aft  theft  »*  tat, 
Ti)are  Im  ^QocbTif "d  to  wafli  his  Tft'iy's  teet  i  : 
Thvit  vakdidoty  tK&oUrfes  nndfe, 
Gaise  tVopoifis  of  the  Spirit's  bA^  Aid  -. 
There  J^w  ril^  to  his  Fneid»  appear'd. 
And  from  Del)^dnKies  riidr  Spintti  rear'd  » 
There  3^/w'  pKicx»  PMBaire  tMs  ftdfill'd, 
.Thcy«  th  Holy  <Ghoft  bis  vmd'ifoos  Gifb  i«fttH^!l« 
Theie  the  Diftiples  in  the  Tc«ftbt*s  Siooin^ 
Weie  mov'd  by  Lots  iH <ittH«  to  affiune : 
There  SaJatsf^  humUe  Jtimt  hj  Koaaarn  "VtaeMt 
IPor  SM«»'s  faftM  Gi«ar,  oadehappjr  Choice': 
Thett  Stephen^  vdto  the  Marfpr^sCcmmftftfriifdj 
With  his  ill  brethren  D«aQaB&  were  ecdain'd  ^ 
Th*  .^eftles  iat in  CDtudl Tte,  tognide        « 
.  The  Chndi,  tnd  AMOts  hapaciaat  to  daadtt 
Thers  dtaAs  Che  upper  Hoon,  sRhete  Ih^by^  Oaf, 
taints  mety «» taloe  iaeanartal  fieead,  end  Bt^  :  - 
^Qt  omfiuenriid  GodfecnticBs  fiun'd, 
TherrFakh  wB  htkhe  fix^,  and liove  enianTd^ 
.   ^dkd  Mtthir,  ikid  FbiMea,  O  that  I 
MighekxSiM  tetcfa,  ob  Shn  Uremi  die^  i 
Kind  Gwidiu  I  jtAv  Charity  intreat,  ^ 

lb  lend  me  Vinp;  the  Tofage  ti)  amplest  9  . 
tbfittStr  could  not  but  her  Aim  commend, 
'  But  he  had  no-  fiipeffiuout  Wiii^to  knd'9 
Tet  fixibs  oil  the  £%|e's  Wingtiiis  Tiew;^ 
OniMi  J&4i^  tp  hier  Sbeheb  Acw»     .... 


Book  IV.  Pj!$vfcf :  •  or,  Magdakm.    ^  f  5 

Ut  hegd  Hmt  ftelfae  idle  WJogiiiii^  %«n^ 

To  waft  her  to  fweet  jSoH  tfamog^  the  Ait,     • 

And  hf  tuatt  Aogel  who  ftott'd  %  tfait  Koad, 

The  Wings  fimM  be  teftoiM  to  her  Abode  I 

The  tender  Mother  jriddi,  the  Angel  trf 'i. 

To  fix  them  <ni,  o'ojojrjd  to  be  her  OuUe. 

£cci»jb  veU'd  her  in  a  fplendid  Cloud, 

To  paft  unfecn,  if  ncefinl,  thioiqih  the  Gmwd  t . 

*Twas  of  die  Uke  etherial  SflMpe  conpet'^ 

With  that,  iA  whidv  her  Angel  ««i  endued  t 

But  *ere  the  Saint  hqpa  to.  Wtngi  to  iMnre,         //<; 

The  hely  Mother  theft  wi&  GoOdlUt  g^rve 

Onfolt  MaarU,  Baftor  of  the  Placc^ 
Earich'd  by^Gdd  with  apofttiidc  Gmoe, 
Hit  Dodrine,  and  his  Vjrttw  bothaife  pmcv 
Hit  Giiidaade  will  your  VtMi  ;uid  Lore  fiKStfC).' 
God*8  LoTelioefrlKinet  with  lb  be^  a  Bafy  ; 
That  Saints  in  Lovidg  never  aoi&^iit  Wigr :    i 
High  MyAerietane  ovafTptmid  with  Oond, 
Hard  to  the  Dil)piriBti(ni%  ahd  theProod^ 
The  humble  Lovet  tfoo^tdiends  them  bdl»  ; 
Content  with  w^it  ldv*d  3^<  had  «spR!(s'd»    / 
Ahftmfer  Truthi  Ihe  wkits  to  htve  eBpltdlk'd,; 
When  beatificic  Vifion  is  attain'd : 
Love,  «id  entirel/  in  loar'd  God  oatfid^ 
TheGod of  Tntih  it evVy  Lover*8  Omde» 
The  Faith  primaval  Sndy,  and  attend 
Tofionfl^  who  God^t  pore  Word  with  lfc«cltlW'& 
True  Love,  on  dto  Wd  Qod  <^  Ttttjv  JHdm,  : 
And  homan  Pidatet  never  deifia « 

To 
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To  Jbve^  dear  Child,  to  love  your  Ftiw^rs  apply. 
In  Love  alljevaiitgelick  Tr6ifiHes  lye  y 

\  Give.  GddTODr'fbll  Pfopenfion^he  Jiicefe; 

I  Petfeaidn  is  rrfetvM  .for  Yifion  dear : 
Sweet  Jf(?fifi  to  efj^Qfe  your  .Spirit  deigns, 
Keep  your  Dove  ciiafte,  abh^r  aduk*ioU8  Staios  $ . 
Satan  with.Fnmd  land  Force  will  you  way-lay, 
Yet  vniiiot  faann  yoU  while  ymi  watdi  and  pcay. 

Think  kofw  JSaiotsXpeiid  Eternity  above^ 
In  beatifickSight,  Hymn,  Joy,  and  Low 2 
Saints  militaiit  ihou'd  imitate  below, 
All  that  they  of  the  Saints  triomphant  knaw^,      . 
While  militant,  and  peaceaUethey  are. 
They  live  in  humble  Tears,  and  i^ent  Pray'r, ; 
On  Earthy  foUMeditaticfnicrtca. for  Sight,. 
In  both  Live8>  HynAi  and  Love  are  their  Delight 
Virpmty'Sta  Hefty 'nly  tender  Gi^ce^         ,         » 
Connatural  to  tbeangelick  Race : 
Learn'd  from  God-man,  and  his  pure  Mother  beft^ 
The  Grace  which  £lthy  Spirits  moi):  deteft  ^ 
A  thoD&tid  Srif  res  to  lure  you  will  bo  laid, 
Which  yefiu  m\\ .  affift  you.  to  evade. 
^Child)  wear  this  Riug^  for  your  dear  Mother's 

•  .  (Sake^ 

Of  Danger  fbre  Difcoyeries  to  make : 
As  AarM  when  pontifieally  drels'd. 
He  with  tl)«  hallow'd  Diamoudon  his  Breaft  ^ 

« ]^er'd  the  hoUeft  Pl^ce,  the  State  iooB  knew, 

Oijfrad,  ofting  on  the  Gem  bis  View  s 

It 
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It  was  bright  Ihining,  if  they  pleas'd  their  God, 
if  finful,  black  •,  red,  if  they  dar  d  his  Rod. 
This  Em'rald  thus  ^ill  all  its  Brightnefi  loofe^ 
When  Men  approach  their  Poyfon  to  infufe^ 
Keep  on  its  Golotir  ftill  a  fteddy  Eyfe, 
You'll  all  Occafions  of  PoUiitioft  fly. 

Dear  Child,  ftie  melting  cry'd,  than  bad  Faitwel^ 
Ihilothea  at  her  Feet  for  Bleffings  feU; 
Ecclejia  rais'd  her  in  her  Arms  enclos'd. 
They  kifsMj  and  in  protra&ed  Kifi  reposM  : 
Love  co-tranfpiring,  with  a  ftrong  Defire, 
To  their  tltemal  Union  to  aQ)ire  : 
I  in  your  Anns,  the  Samt  faid,  fain  would  fiay. 
But,  iince  you  them  unclofe,  I  muft  away  5 
Wheir  from -this  Flefh  my  Spirit  Ihall  be  frce'd, 
ril  you  falntc,  as  I  to  Glory  fpeed. 
The  Guardian  here,  ftop*dby  the  Chapd  Bell, 
Deferred  till  a  fit  Time  the  reft  to  tell. 

Pbilothea^  when  refrefh'd  by  her  Repofe, 
Into  the  Hall  to  thank  the  Motimers  goe^. 
Where  Ihe  an"  amiable  Saint  appear'd^ 
And  with  divine  Difcourfe,  all  Hearts  ehdea'r'd  : 
She  guefs'd,  they  all  delist  in  Hymn  wou'd  tafcey 
And  out,  Ihe  in  a  fudden  Tranfport  brake; 


Dear  providential  Love  my  Guide,- 
To  this  blefs*d  Seat  where  Lovers  bide; 
For  my  Admittance  to  their  Quire 

A  Hymn  infpire; 


IheM 
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Then  taking  4ip  a  Lute,  whkh  near  her  lay, 
She  of  her  Talent  gave  this  iiift  May^ 

All  Praifc  to  thee,  great  God  we  pwci 
To  thee  from  whofe  Infpiringii  flow  s 
Oaf  Soula  immortal  unconfin'd. 
For  Heav'n  defign'd. 

In  vain,  thou^  like  the  Seiaph  s  bright, 
Shou'd  be  our  intelltdual  Light  *, 
Should'ft  not  thou  with  that  Light  ipfldll 

Unbounded  Will, 

Will,  which  all  other  Powen  tranfcenda^ 
By  native  Weight  to  thee  propiaods-. 
And  when  Propenfion  is  entire, 

'Tis  JLove  on  FirCr 

Love,  O  my  God,  my  Soul  ef^ems. 
The  deareft  of  thy  gracious  Beams, 
Saints  no  Delight  in  Life  wou'd  take. 

But  fi>r  Love  s  Sake. 

Thou  boundlefily  enam'ring  Senfe, 
Haft  of  thy  Lovelinefs  immenfe  ^ 
And  Souls  who  at  Love  boundlefs  Aim, 

Have  God-like  Flame^ 


Thy 


1 
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Thy  Beiuty's  feto  obfcurely  here, 
Our  Souls  tranfpoitingly  endear  : 
In  the  Attraftives  all  combine,    ' 

Of  Love  divine. 

Soft  Yearnings  of  a  Father  mild,  ' 

On  his  loft  mlferafole  Child* 
God-inan  who  fufi^M  Pkngs  extreme, 

fbes  to  f edeem. 

The  HoVrings  of  the  graciotis  Bore,    * 
To  fire,  *ind  fuel  Heav  iihr  Love,* 
Rewards,  which  utmofl  Thought  exccedfi 

For  LiDve  dtcreed. 

Love  was  Go3*s  Native,  prime  De^gn,    ' 
In  mutual  Love  with  Souls  to  joyn ; 
But  God  and  Souls,  Sin  difunites. 

And  hate  excites. 

Ohelplefs!  O  tremendous  State, 
Of  Souls,  who  God  all  lovely  hate  j 
By  like  Averfion  Angels  fell, 

To  people  Hell. 

To  love  thee  Lord^fbrc  human  kind, 
Need  not  by  thee  to  be  injoyn'd : 
All  who  thy  Love  but  dimly  know, 

Muft  Lovers  grow* 
K2  .Re 
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Rewards,  AttrafiiVes,  ObjeS,  Aid, 
Love  irrefifiably  perfwade  ^ 
Yet  Love  to.  raife  a  gentle  Awe 

Became  a  I^w. 

Of  Laws,  the  d«reft  and  the  beft. 
The  Happinefi  of  Spirits  blefs^d ; 
Saints  here  thofe  Hours  they  fpeiid  in  Love, 

Tafte  Joys  above. 

That  I  fliould  love  thee  is  thy  Will, 
Which  I  live  longing  to  fulfil  ^ 
Since  Lord  in  Liove  we  both  confpire. 

Keep  bright  the  Fire, 

Fire,  which  with  fuch  fweet  Force  may  bum. 
That  ev  n  my  A  flies  in  my  Urn, 
TowVds  theej  may  till  the  Day  of  Doom, 

Like  Incenfe  fume. 

The  Song  fweet  holy  Admiration  raised. 
All  God,  for  dear  Philotheas  coming  prais'd  ^ 
She  gain  d  each  Siflers  Heart,  as  well  as  Ear, 
All  long'd  of  Love  divine  more  Songs  to  hear  : 
But  after  her  to  ling  no  Sifter  dar'd. 
And  each  in  Silence  to  her  Cell  repdirM. 

When  Pfyche  fin  had  bitterly  bemoan  d. 
And  Jefus  for  his  Spoufe  her  Spirit  ownM  : 

As 
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As  Morning  Tides  of  Light  more  vigorous  grow, 
Till  they  up  to  full  Sea  of  Splendor  flow  : 
Her  Antepafts  of  Heav'n  thus  ftill  encreas'd. 
And  gave  her  Spirit  a  perpetual  Feaft  5 
Her  Pray'rs  with  Ardenqr  to  God  afpir^d,    . 
Her  Godenamoufd  Soul  all  'ore  was  fir'd : 
Her  Paffions^  her  Devotion  flill  obey'd, 
She  by  no  Fears,  no  Scruples  was  difinay'd^ 
Her  Heart  was  purify'd,  her  Thoughts  composed, 
Fervent  her  Zeal,  the  Springs  of  III  were  cWd  ^ 


'■i- 


-^ 


( 


Her  Meditation  copious,  and  fubliine, 

She  feein'd  beatify'd  before  her  Time  v 

Vhen  God  her  Refignation  to  compleat. 

Seemed  a  while  from  her  Spirit  to  retreat. 

Our  Jop  below  AfHidion  tempers  beft,  ' 

Leafl:  we  on  this  fide  Heav'n  fhou  d  fix  our  Reft  ^ 

As  to  Fhilotbeas  Story  fhe  gave  Heed, 

She  felt  her  Heart  afrefh  be^n  to  bleed : 

Her  Paffion  rofe,  (he  hafted  to  her  Cell^ 

Where  up  to  Agony  ftie  felt  it  fwelL 

Her  troubled  Confcience,  had  compared  within, 

Fbilothea  pure,  and  Pfyche  ftain'd  with  Sin  : 

This  rais'd  a  Tempeft  hardly  to  be  laid. 

Which  by  fad  outward  Symptoms  flie  betray'd  5 

Her  Memory  reviv'd  the  doVrous  Senfe, 

Of  every  voluntary  pafs'd  Offence. 

Her  Hoars  in  filent  Angours  now  ran  wafte. 
Of  Heav'nly  Things,  Ihe  loft  the  grateftil  Tafte : 
All  Confolations  feem'd  away  to  fly, 
Her  Zeal  grew  cold,  and  Meditation  dry ; 

R  3  I^e 


V 
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Her  Mind  inftable,  her  Demotion  dead^ 

Cares  feiz'd  bet  HearMnd  impiacuThou^tB  her  HeacL 

Perplexing  Scmples  g^ve  hct  Soid  no  reflv 

And  cauflefs  Fmsf%  her  S^rit  fore  oppceft, 

HerPaiTionsftrove  'g^iuft  ReaCmtorebdi, 

She  feem'd  to  dcop  from  heavnly:  Kifs  to  Hell  v 

When  fhe  to  fing  a  Hymo^  took  up  her  Lute^ 

Her  Strkigs  difcordaut  were,  her  Tongue  was  Mute, 

Oft  fbe  attempted  Grief  by  Prayr  to  vent, 

Oft  «ird  her  Tears  her  mifi*ry  to  lament. 

Oft  fhe  to  fibc  her  Thought  on  God  ellayd. 

Oft  Sighs  and  Groans  ifae  SummouM  to  her  Aid, 

Nor  Prayers,  Tears,  Thoughts,  Sighs,  Groans,  obey'^ 

She  into  univerfal  Horror  falls,  (her  calls, 

Tedious  the  Dsiy,  and  fleeplefs  was  the  Night, 

Or  if  ihe  flumbredt  Dreams  would  her  afiright. 

Her  faculties  theiiFundions  would  not  ply, 

Heav'n  feeip'd  all  Light,  all  Succour  to  deny. 

Thefe  only  Words  ranoain'd  which  oft  fhe  fi^e, 

Mj  God,  my  (5iDd.».Wby  doft  thou  me  forfake,{_ 

The  Moumersoft  condoling  VUfts  inade. 

But  fhe  ftrove  all  their  G)mfbrts  to  evade, 

As  thus  fhe  feem'd  firom  gracious  God  exil'd, 
God's fweet  CompafTion  yeanid upon  his  Child, 
And  fent  good  Gratian^  who  her  Soul  advis'd. 
And  fweetly  with  her  forrows  Sytnpatiiiz'^ 
Ah  /  Father,  faid  fad  Pfycbe,  you  condde, 
And  IfiVour  to.fupport  a  linking  Soul, 
Some  Solitary  Dunghill  tomefhew, 
Vhcrc  J  like  Jeb  may  linger  out  my  Wjo^ 

I 
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I  more  compleady  wretched  of  the  two, 

Shall  all  his  LaiAcntationt  fir  out  do, 

Sore  Boili  created  to  his  Body  pains^ 

My  Soal  an  angoifh  more  acute  fuflains. 

His  earthly,  but  my  heav'nly  Joy^  are  cro&d, 

He  the  World  only,  I  my  God  have  lo^ 

He  his  Redetmer,  tho'  at  diffamce  ey'd, 

I  once  enjoy'd  my  Jefus  Crucify 'd. 

But  ycfus  of  hi?  Love  hdt  me  beoeft. 

His  Crofs  he  only  to  my  Soul  hag  left. 

Ah  !  had  he  left  his  R^fignMion  too, 

I  hot  fo  much  ihould  his  loft  Prefence  rue; 

But  Words  &11  ibort,  this  only  I  can  (ay, 

My  God  is  gone,  my  Lore  is  ficd  away : 

Had  God  withdrawn,  and  left  his  JLove  behind^ 

Love  in  his  Abfence  would  hare  cheered  wf  Mind^ 

But  God  and  Love,  my  Spirit  both  defert,  ' 

I  no  one  am'rous  Languour  can  exert, 

God  is  ftill  lovely  when  he  hides  his  Fac^ 

I  in  Defire,  (hbald  fly^to  his  Embrace, 

But  a  dead^  Palfy  has  benunord  my  Hearty 

I  fcarce  can  one  Ejaculation  dart* 

O  Daughter,  faid  good  Qratian^  grieve  BO  ndprCf 
They  may  love  God,  who  want  of  Love  deplore. 
You  veoial  Infelicities  bewail, 
And  your  laps'd  Nature  blame,  becaufe  'tis  &ail. 
Were  your  i&X  cold,  you  would  indifFerettt  gtow> 
Whether  you  fiM)illd  abandon  God,  or  no. 
Tour  Meditiitioa  which  exhaufted  feems. 
Will  fooD  gufii  out?  is  wtAamig  f&reami^    ^ 
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A  various  Temper  confiant  may  abide. 
We  then  inftable  are,  when  we  backflide. 
Low  ttanfient  Cares  may  on  your  Spirit  float. 
While  you  your  Sovereign  care  to  God  devote. 
All  impious  Thought^  when  we  withhold  confent, 
Our  Souls  pollute  not,  tho*  they  may  Torment, 
Your  Fears  and  Scruples  ie/ler  when  conceal'd. 
But  when  they  are  difcover'd,  foon  are  heaFd, 
Strong  Paifions  feme  Rebellions  may  maintain, 
But  by  the  Saints  sefifted,  never  reign, 
Diftraftions  which  Involuntary  rife. 
No  human  Aftions  are,  but  meer  furprife, 
Were  your  Devotion  dead,  it  could  not  ftrive. 
The  very  Struggle  argues  it  alive. 
The  Tempter  in  his  Range,  Wounds  only  thole. 
Who  to  his  $ery  Darts  their  Soulis  expofe, 
CXir  Food  may  nourifh,  tho'  we  lofe  our  tafte. 
And  Love  may  live,  when  with  norelilh  grac'd* 

Blefs'd  S^Jw,  fince  all  Eerfecution  ceas*d. 
Has  not  his  Vot'ric^  from  the  Grofi  released. 
Some  he  thinks  fit  to  try,  by  fbort  liv'd  Woes, 
Some  worried  are  by  their  infernal  Foes, 
Some  daily  griev'd  with  a  deceitful  Heart, 
Others  of  Derelidlion  feel  the  Smart, 
Such  Martyrdom  s  as  thefe,  the  Saints  endure, 
BleIsM  Martyrdoms,  their  Graces  to  fecure, 
Love  always  has  the  mofl:  cpleftial  Glols, 
When  it  like  jf^efus  hangs  upon  the  Csofi, 
Your  love  is  in  Eccliple,  but  not  extind:. 
The  Crofi  to  Jefus  fefter  faa«  you  linck'd, 

Your 
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Your  heavenly  Lover  for  a  while  retires. 

To  raife  by  AbiceDce  iiiore  enflam^d  Defires, 

Or  he  withdrew  your  Joys  to  let  you  know. 

That  they  their  relifti  to  Affliaion  owe. 

Your  Virtues  by  this  Trial  to  refine. 

Or  teach  ^ubmiiHon  to  the  Will  divine. 

Some  great  Spiritual  Panger  to  prevent. 

Or  make  you  more  on  hqiv  nly  Things  intent. 

Your  Weakneis  the  more  clearly  to  difclofe. 

Or  that  more  fiz'd  you  Ihould  on  him  repofe. 

Think  of  God*man,  out  of  pure  Love  to  you,    y 

Surrendered  to  the  Rage  of  Hell  and  ^ew  ^         f 

Think  what  h,e  on  the  Crols  for  you  endured,       / 

All  inward  Sorrows  by  that  Thought  are  ait'i^  \ 

If  by  Desertion  you  more  bumble  grow, 
Or  learn  to  Value  leis,  all  Things  below. 
Or  moft  efteem  God's  Love,  'tis  a  true  Sign 
Your  derelidion  came  from  Love  divine. 
You  like  Complaint  may  with  lov'd  Jefusweke^ 
My  Gp4i  my  God,  why  doft  thou  me  foriake? 
This  faidthe  ^lial-Mapr  nqt  filialHGod, 
When  he  of  God's  fierce  Wrath  the  Wine  -  prefs 

(trod. 
Will  fenfitive  abhor'd  the  bjtter  Cup, 
His  Will  Superior  dx>fe  to  drink  it  up, 
Opr  mortal  Nature,  to  qm  Eafe  propends, 
OuV  nobler  Reafon  Gods  fple  Will  attends. 
When  you  of  your  Defenion  nqake  Complaint^ 
'Xis  utter'd  by  the  Mortal,  not  the  ^ipt, 
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If  my  chafte  Heart  no  Rml  entertains, 
I  am  ftill  Goffs,  and  God  My  God  remaii», 
Andif  my  Goid,heis  my  Lore^arid  none    (bemoan; 
Whom  Love  fh^H  wornid,  fliould  that  dear  Wounrf 
Tfycbe  reply'd,  O  Jet  Lotr  wound  me  ftill, 
Till  I  all  o'er-  am  Woond,  if  ^is*  Low's  Will, 
The  Good  Man  then  retiring  fer  a  while. 
On  motimful  ffyehe  HemKn  b^n  to  fmile. 

The  Mourners  who  to  Qratian  had  refign-d. 
The  Cure  of  Tfjche'%  fore  affliftcd  Mind, 
Begg'd  the  feir  Saint  to  enter  her  retreat'. 
To  drop  foft  Grtnforts  in  her  Language  fweet, 
And  wWIe  Phihtbea  with  lad  Pfycbe  ftaid, 
TheirGuatdianthcy  importunately  prayM^ 
'  Of  the  Saint's  Stoiy  to  relate  the  teft' 
As  yet  untold,  who  anfwcr'd  their  Requeft. 

Angel  and  Saint  took  Wing,  and  in  their  Flight," 
They  ftopp'd,  bdioMing  an  amazmg  Sight, 
CujRS'd  Satan^  who  had  Tarioosr  Wajrs  devis'd, 
"How  that  dear  Jifvs'  Spoufe  might  befurpris'd, 
About  the  Region,  as  his  Eyes  he  caft^ 
Saw  an  old  Cthivk  breathing  out  his  laft; 
And  his  evocatory  Fiends  en  join  d. 
Whom  he  to  tate  away  his  Sc^l  affign'd. 
By  the  precatiottS  Pbwerhe^cfehtt^d  of  tkath. 
When  thronging  round  him,  tto'^rettaft  his  3r^tb, 
Till  they  Pbihthea  few,  then  kill  outright. 
To  meet  Enh&er  in  the  airy  Height, 
Juft  as  the  Cliff ivhs-  Guardiatt  )?afs-d  with  fpeedj 
Tb  waft  the  dead  Man's  Soul,  from  Matter  freed, 

Whflc 
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While  his  con'd  Troopt  in  cloudy*  iuoAofli  lay;  ' 
From  his  kind  Wings  to  tare  the  Soul  away, 
The  whole  Defign  i/vas  by  the  Temples  kid, 
He  knew  PhylaSer  wonld  the  Onardian-  aid. 
And  aiding,  .while  the  Saint  alone  nemain'd. 
His  baneful  VrojeGt  might  wi«h^  eafe  ^  ^n% 
To  keep  his  Charge,  the  Guardian  took  due  care- 
While  thus  upbraided  hjr  the  Wince  ef  Ailr,        * 

What  Spirit  do  I  fee,  who  thus  pvefiimes, 
To  fave  the  Soul,  which  Heav'n  to.  Ti>pi>f  dooms  I    • 
Say,  Are  you  one  of  us  who  br^ively  fell. 
Why  do  you  then  againft  our  Realm  rebel!  > 
One  of  the  Heav'niy  Haft,  you  cannot  be, 
Who  thus  contend  a  hardened  Wjtetch  to  free, 
His  Climaaerick  he  in*  Vice  has  paft, 
Ne'er  (aid  a  Miferere  till  bis  lafi. 
Till  he  law  Death  prepared  Ce  give  the  Stitike, 
He  wasioo  StttbbomGod-headto  invdce. 
Should  the  Triune,  ft  ve  fuch  a  Wretch  s»  this. 
Devils  will  plead  to  be  reft{«'d  to  Mifi, 
If  you  are  Angal,  quit  this  Soul  for  ihame, 
Hell  to  the  Wretch  has  much  the  jufter  Claim, 
The  Ang^  with  a  ZtaA  difdeignfuH,  meak^ 
Like  Michael^  mildly  thus  began  to  fpieak. 

FalVn  Chemb,  whom  I  cmce  in  Bea  Ai&^behe)^ 
Which  all  liie  other  Ghcmbs  far  eicd 'A, 
But  O  how  changed  /you  ivity would  excite. 
But  iince  God  damn'd  you  to  etmiaP  Night, 
His  Juftice  we  adore,  hi»  pmife  prodaim, 

Who  thus  took  Vengeance  wotthjr  of  hisName^ 


ft 68     Pfycbe :  or,  Magddlum.     Book  IV* 

In  vain  God^s  boundlds  Merqr  y ou  oppofe. 
To  purchafe  Augmentation  of  your  Woes, 
ThisSoul,  inrhoa  Ufeloi^  andvitious  led. 
Had  his  Heart  broken  on  his  dying  Bed; 
Tis  not  impoflible  when  Death  appears, 
For  Clinicks  to  (hed  penitential  Tears. 
Delay  is  dangerous  then.  Repentance  rare. 
The  good  Thief  pard'ned  yet  prevents  defpair, 
Againft  the  Force  of  all  your  dark  Aby  f^ 
I'll  waft  my  Chaige  to  everlafting  Blifs. 
Then  in  one  Arm  his  Charge  he  fafe  enclosed. 
And  with  the  other  Arm  theFieiid  opposM, 
His  Sword  of  heavenly  Flame  as  out  he  drew* 
The  ambufcade  of  Devils  on  him  flew, 

PhjlaSer  paifingby,  the  odds  furyey'd. 
And  ftops,  to  give  his  Brother  Angel  aid. 
Mean  while  to  Tbabor  gaiiesEfilotbias  Eye, 
That  thither  while  they  foi:ght,  the  Saint  mi^t  fly. 
In  one  of  the  three  Oratories  there. 
During  his  Abfence  to  perpetuate  Pray'r, 
Satan  with  Clouds  precipitated  Night, 
On  the  Saint  now  alone  to  wreek  his  fpite, 
Fbilotbea^  on  the  Mount  the  Temples  fpy'd. 
And  for  a  while  laid  Cloud  and  Wings  aiide, 
'Ere  file  one  Temple  re^di'd ,  the  Fiend  who  flew 
Behind  her  all  the  Way,  appeared  in  View, 
Clad  in  a  Vehicle  new  form'd  of  Air, 
To  ape  what  he  had  feeri  Phyla3er  wear,  * 
'Twas  hard  for  unfufpicious  Eyes  in  Night, 
^Q  ki^ow  the  Falie  PbyUSer  from  the  Right. 

J*  air 


Book  IV.   Pfyche:  or,,  Magdalum.     z6^ 

Fair  oilc  he  faid,  the  FavVitc  Saint  on  high. 
On  whom  Blefs'd  Mary  cafta  a  jealous  Eye, 
The  Soul  is  refcod,  and  the  Fiends  fubdu'd, 
4nd  'tis  high  time  our  Flight  Ihould  be  purfu'd. 
Thus  haft'taed,  flie  of  Wings^  Qoud,  Ring,  ne'er 

(thought 
He  Pfyche^  as  he»  Jefus  once  upcaught. 
And  roving  too  and  fro  along  the  Skies^ 
He  with  the  Samt  to  Liban  Foreft  flies: 
'Twas  now  the  Hoar  when  Savage  Beafis  aw^ke, 
And  Hunger*bit,.  their  murderous  Ranges  take. 
When  ill-aboding  Birds  Who  hate  the  Day, 
Fly  rav'nous  o'er  the  Air,  to  hunt  for  Ptey  \ 
The  Land  of.  Anguilh,  where  fierce  Lyons  loar,    . 
Where  fiery  Serpents  fly  the  R^ion  o'ef, 
FalVn  Babel,  where  the  horrid  Dragons  bide. 
And  Satyrs  dance,  infulting  o'er  her  Pride, 
Where  Defolation  and  Goiiiufion  reign. 
Void  of  all  Checks,  the  Horrors  to  refirain. 
Were  quiet  Seats,  when  with  the  Wild  furvcy'd^ 
Which  Satan  chbfe  for  the  devoted  Maid,   , 
The  Dragon  with  Ten  Horns,  and  8even*fi>ld  Head, 
Could  not  excite  a  more  Tremendous  dread« 

The  difmal  Place,  and  all  the  Savage  kind. 
Which  in  loud  Yells,  Roars,  Howla,  and  Barkings 

(join'd. 
Opening  their  Throats  much  wider  by  Degrtes^ 
Jufi:  ready  feem*d  on  the  dear  Saint  to  feiz^ 
While  Darknefs  made  the  Terrors  more  intenfe^ 
Void  of  air  Hope,  all  Succor^  all  Defence^ 

Hotfaiflg^ 


%^o    Pfyehe:  or,  Magddlum^    Book  IV. 

Nothing,  O  hcrtfaSug  birt  the  Woes  of  Hell, 
Could  fWect  EbiluifeM\  Mileiy  ercell, 
^e  well  asfitirViof  Satan  i  oufsA  DefigD, 
Her  felf  devotfid  to  the  Will  dhrine, 
For  I^y 'r  then  ialling  ptoftrate  on  the  Gtoandt 
Frcfh  inftance  of  the  Tempters  fpite  Ihc  found : 
The  Place  vrith  unfeen  Brjrsrs  was  o*er-fprcad, 
And  gor'd  by  them  ihe  was  all  Wound,  and  Bled, 
Yet  knowing  f^m  Woody  Sweaty  and  Piin, 
She  joy'd,  in  ErayV,  fike  DcltsoiB  tafuftain. 

SaiMwbo  gotfsVl  her  Horrocs  were  compleat^ 
Thought  it  ^igh  time  to  try  his  SoT'raiga  dieat{ 
And  re^appeating to  the  Vixgin^  Si^t, 
Known  by  his^  giitt  ring  Vehicle  of  Li^, 
My  deareft  Saint,  he  cry*d>    'twas  Heav'na  Jhi^ 

That  I  (hould  waft  you  to  endure  this  111, 
I  with  foft  pity  melted  all  the  Way, 
When  diafg'd,  Iyt)tt  ihould  tfo  this  Wild  conveyj 
Ah)  while  yw  here  femain'd,  to  Heaven  I  flewt 
The  Book  cf  Life  impatient  to  review, 
Vo«ir  Kafne  I  to  my  Sorrow  could  not  find, 
Sure  you  far  Scprabstion  are  defign'd, 
'Twill  be  loft  time  with  God  in  Pray'r  to  pleads 
<iod  ctonot  alter,  what  he  once  decreed. 
Adieu  dear  Soul,  advice  from  Jefus  take, 
'£re  you  expiie,  a  Friend  of  Mammon  make^  - 
That  when  yoa  fiak  into  the  Shades  below, 
Uemayaffigri  a  tolerable  Woe, 

And 
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And  to  cng»ee<ihe  FieoiJf  peculiar  Caret 
Conierm  to  bioHTau  muft  indulge  Defpaict 
DidfAir,  wbich  damps  both  Ht:^,  hikI  endlds 

And  leaves  of  .Heaven^  no  dorr^os  vain  Defke. . 
Curs'd  Fieod,  reply'd  the  Saints  thro*  yeur  dlf 

I  fee  your  Malice,  and  abhor  your  Um^ 

Lies,  which  outragipu^  Contradi^ioof  are, 

You  foar  to  Pride,,  yet  giove^o  De^kt 

I  facrific'd  tp  G9d  the  Willoffce  fli^ne^ 

My  Love  has  jaow  »o  Will^  bpt  WilUivinc. . 

I  joy  that  his  dear  Love.,  my  love  haa  tr/d»       '\ 

I  firmly  in  my  HeavpiySpoMfe  confide,  '  . 

His  Wifdom  loofeps  for  a  while  youT;  Chain, 

That  Love  a  Viaory  entire  may  gain :  r 

God  all  from  Danger  who  invoke  him  frees,  .  ^*      « 

Mercy  Preponderates  in  his  decrees*  V. 

Though  all  this  3eafts  voxaciqas  which  here  dwell, 

Infiiriated  by  all  your  Fiends  in  Hell 

Should  tareing  Limb  from  Limb,  thisFlefh  devour, 

I  ftiould  be  fafe  iu  Love's  Almighty  power,  \ 

Freed  from  Reftraints  of  Flefh,  my  Soul  would  fly. 

To  full  Capacity  of  Love  on  high, 

Sweet  mighty  Force  of  Love,  which  thus  endears, 

This  horrid  Wild,  and  thefe  furrouuding  Fears. 

Satan  thus  vanquifh'd  from  Fbili^bea  flew,  \ 

His  fierce  Ailaults  projeding  to  renew. 
In  vain  he  try'd  the  Tjgers  to  poflels,  .   ». 

That  by  their  Jaws  he  might  the  Saint,  deftrefi, .  . 

The 
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The  tender  Lovfc  divine,  to  guard .  the  Saint,    ' 
On  all  wild  Beaftft  there  ranging  laid  reftraint,^ 
None  durft  approach  the  Bryars  where  fhe  ftoodi 
Fraying  with  filial  Tears,  and  weeping  Blood. 

The  Tempter  then  flies  all  the  Air  abont^ 
The  Spirits  moft  injpure  to  lingle  otit^ 
And  (hewM  of  the  Banditti  the  Abodes, 
Accuftom'd  to  infeft  the  neighb'ring  Roads. 
Where  they  for  fafcty  from  Purfuits  retir'd. 
The  Prey  divided,  and  frefli  Ills  confpir'd, 
ThefeheG)mmattds  Ihould  be  by  them  poffefe'd^ 
To  kindle  burning  Luftin  ev'ry  Breaft, 
For  his  own  entrance,  he  their  Captain  chofe^ 
And  vowM  for  Rape  his  Spirit  to  difpofe. 

Soon  as  the  Sun  be^n  his  radiant  Race, 
The  Villains  by  impulfes  reacVd  the  Pldctf, 
The  Virgin  on  her  Ring  ftrait  caft  her  View; 
And  faw  her  Danger  in  its  darkened  hue. 
At  her  firft  light  the  Villains  felt  a  dread, 
She  pray'd,  flie  wept,  (he  languifli'd,  and  Ihe  bled, 
The  Captain  bolder  then  the  reft  drew  near. 
Saw  throtigh  her  Wounds,  her  lovelinefs  appear. 
SO  fweet  it  feem'd,  fo  awfuU,  fo  divine. 
That  Satan  loon  perceived  his  Luft  decline, 
With  that  afreih  he  raisM  the  finking  Fire, 
Butftill  herlook^  made  the  bold  Thief  retire, 
His  Lufk  which  furious  as  Vcfuvio  buniM, 
Was  on  a  Sudden  into  reverence  tum'd, 
And  Satan  X9iv%  the  Saint  (hould  have  more  Mighty 
Luft  to  fupprefs,  then  he  had  to  excite. 
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A  Second tben  impoIsM  by  Affnodcume^ 
Bamiiig  with  ineitinguiftlable  Flame, 
Hispoyfnoua  Steel  he  through  thc^Capfain  thn^l, 
Proudly  upbraiding  iiifidegenrate  Luft, 
Rudely  the  Virgins  Breaft  lie  open  tore, 
,  But  e'er  the  Force  he  offer  d,  wiiich  he  fwore, 
A  Herd  of  fierceft  Unicorns,  which  icd 
In  neighbouring  Glades  by  the  Saint's  fhrickir^fi  kd, 
Fly  to  her  Aid,  the  Virgin  they  furround, 
The  Raviiher  they  gore,  and  tread  to  Ground : 
Then  ail  the  R^  of  the  accurfed  Crue, 
They  writh  tbek  Terrible  wi«ath'd  Homes  purfuc  ^ 
The  Villians  frighted  lan,  or  wounded  fell, 
And  all  the  Fiends  confounded  Tank  to  Hell. 
O  happy  Lovers !  who  when  mdk  diftrefe  d, . 
Feel  theniMves  moft  by  LcV«  Alniagl^ty  blefs'd; 
Soon  as  the  Goaft  was  of  the  Villains  dear. 
To  the  fair  Saint  the  Unicoms  drew  near. 
Their  Heada  they  in  her  open  Bofom  laid. 
And  all  low  Rev'rence  to  the  Virgin  paid.* 
David  of  Uiiicoms  had  ne'er  complaijad. 
Had' be  a  Virgin  liv'd,  like; her  unftaifi4 
She  knew  the  Love  thay.to  pure  Virgiiw  bpte!, 
Led  them  te  ^aire  the  Captains  poyfned;  ^re^ 
With  theiif  i?ind  Hoinis'^.his.  Wounds  they  jgeirtly 
■'    •      '-  •  .  ..  i  •        ••  .^kife'd; 

"  Aritidote^,.  which:  iio  -poyfon.  can.  refift,:  7/  Tr 
'  &\0  Iweetly  him  exhorts  to  Sin  no  more, 
And  hegteW  willibg  Mercy  to  impbue*   :i  j.r* 
Vol  IV;  S  Happr^ 
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Happy's  the  Sinner  whofe  hard  Heart  relents. 
At  foftening Moments  which  kind  Heavn  prefents ! 
At  Siov^  flie  to  meet  her  him  befou^t. 
Where  faving  Truth  he  (hould  be  lully  taught. 
Then  tow'rds  the  luftfull  Wretdi  ibe  tumM  bpr 

(Eyes. 
And  to  fecure  his  Soul  ibft  Zeal  applies: 
He  Wounded  bleeding  lay  in  fierce  Defpair, 
And  with  a  Curfe  rcpay'd  her  tender  Pray'r, 
His  Bowels,  jfndas  like,    gufh'd  out,  he  roar  d. 
And  all  Hell  Powers,  to  haften  Death,  implor'd.  * 
Such  is  the  hard'ned  Sinners  hopelefi  Fate, 
To  think,  that  his  Damnation  comes  too  late. 

Mean  while  PhylaSer  flew  great  Trads  of  Air, 
Of  his  dear  Charge  to  re-aflbnif  the  Care, 
Her  Wings,  and  Cloud  on  Tabor  up  he  took. 
And  flew  with  them  the  Virgin  Saint  to  look. 
She  fully  try'd,  God  (hew'd  her  to  his  Sight, 
And  he  began  a  glad  and  fpeedy  Flight, 
The  Umcorm  to  him  reiign'd  the  Maid, 
And  ftrait  returned  to  their  accuftomd  Shade. 
The  gracious  Wifdom  of  the  Love  divine. 
Makes  all  Events  in  Lover's  Blifa  combine. 
A  Euchariftick  Hymn  (he  then  compos'd. 
Mixture  of  Joy  and  Love,  which  as  Ihe  clo^d, 
Both  wiug'd   androb'd  in  Cloud,   remount  the 

(Skic^ 

And  as  in  Flight  they  Mcfgialum  defcry. 
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PbyhSer  there  to  reft  the  Saint  defign'd, 
^ere  he  choice  Balialn  fee  her  Waimdtf  fhoul^ 

.(finds 
But  gracious  Qod  ordain'd  the  Angel's  Flighty 
The  Love  divine  in  Mourners  to  excitey 
ITou  (H\4f  her  open  the  refpl^dent  C^oud^ 
With  which  her  ghoftly  Mother  her  endo^'d, 
Tou  law  her  laj  the  Eagle  s  Wings  aiide. 
Which  blefs'd  Ecclejla  for  her  Flight  fupply'd : 
their  Hearts  the  Guaidian  with  this  Story  fir'd. 
And  iht'  Invifibility  retirM; 

li^ean  while  Ihilothea  ditef  d  Pfyches  Cell, 
Wl^ere  into  mutual  dear  Embiace  they  fell^ 
Th^  Love  divine  fweet  Sympathy  had  wrought, 
in  a  long  Kifs,  tkey  both  conversed  by  Thought  v 
But  when  to  Hyalin  their  Voices  they  v^ould  fute, 
Fbilcthea  was  diQ>os*d,  but  Pfyche  mute. 
The  Saint  well  knew  the  Caufe  of  Pfycbe^s  Moan, 
By  Love  tdipfes  which  her  felf  had  known  ^ 
Both  took  in  ftyling  God,  My  Gpi^  delight^ 
And  that-lhe  thought  wouU  ^^ck's  Joy  excite. 

Great  God,  nty  Body,  Spirit,  all 
That  in  the  World  I  mine  can  call/ 

To  thy  Propitious  £ye^ 
1  ofFerM  up  a  Sacrifice; 

When  I  was  bom  ag^i/ 
And  vow'd  I'd  ever  thine  remain  i 

Si  Yrf 
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1[tt  one  Propriety  .  I  tefiv 

Of  which  I  ne'er  will  be  bereft, 

I  tU  to  thee  refign^ 
And  in  Exchange  Thorn  Lortl  art  mine, 

Eternally  111  t-laim. 
Appropriation  of  thy  Name. 

•     •  • 

My  Lore,  fi)r  1  nstift  call  tbftefo, 
To  thy  pufeLGfve  th»t  flylc  I  owe. 

My  God !  O  BKfs  diviner^ 
To  be  pofTefs'd  of  God-head  Trine, 

The  Beatifick  Coaft/ 
Can  of  no  greatsc  Irfeiwir  booft.  ' 

My  God,.  XU3  Seraph  comprehends 
The  Blifs  which  on  that  Style  depend^ 

My  Powers  affift  my  Verfe, 
While  I  in  that  Ahy£i  immetfe. 

And  when:  my  Thought  is-  loft^ 
My  Love  ihall  the  Immenfe  ei^auft* 

My  God  I  to  me  thou  doft  impart. 
In  being  mine,  all  that  Thoii  art,: 

Thy  Attributes  are  mine, 
All  fweetly  to  my  Blilk  incline, 

Beyond  God  to  afpire 
Tranfcends  the  Sphn*  of  all  Defire^ 


To 
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To  My  inoft  Holy  I  ^drefs^ 
His  Image  on  me  to  imprefs. 

My  All-wife  is^iiy  Guide, 
In  My  Alpiigbty  I  con^e. 

When -e'er  to  Heavn  I  cry. 
My  Omni^pefimt  [ftill  is  ni^. 

My  raoft  Verafcioitt'tBe  aBfbfes, 

My  PaticRt  my  delays  endures,  . 

In  penkentiaV'Wbi, 
My  Mcrcifiil  will  pity  fliew. 

My  Gracious  will  forgive,       - 
My  Source  of  Life  ^11  make  me  live.,  '^ 

On^y  IttimutaHe  1  ftay. 
To  fix  my  Spirit  apt  to  ftfay. 

And  to  relieve  irty  need, 
My  moft  Munificent  will  fpeed , 

'Tis  My  All  lovely's  Aim, 
Me  by  firft  loving  to  inflame. 

My  moft  Benign  my  Glory  wills, 
My  Infinite  my  Spirit  fills 
Etemad  Joys  on  High, 
My  Evwlafting  Will  fupply, 
Toanfwer  ev'ry  PrayV, 
My  AU-foffciw^t  will  take  Care. 

s?  My 


I 
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My  Father  \%  Long-fufPrii^  Mild, 
Propending  to  be  reconcild  : 

My  Savjovr^s  Crofi  I^  plead. 
When  I  fer  Pardon  intercede  ^ 

My  Holy  Ghoft  is  prone. 
To  comfort  me.  in  crrery  Moan. 

My  God,  in  that  Relation  de^r, 
I  nothing  cs|n  or  want,  or  fear  ^ 

But  while  I  live  Wow, 
Some  Strangcnefs  ijpay  between  iis  grow ; 

X  may  from  thee  depUne, 
And  OToye  the^ot  to, call  me  thine. 

Though  Wcakneft  Ix>rd  mf^y  ^^U  the  f  ^e, 
It  ne'er  ftiall  totally  expire. 
With  penitential  pew. 
The  dear  Relation  111  renew  5 

And  long  to  fl|y  to  Reft, 
For  ever  of  my  God  poflefi'd* 


w 


The  Stile  on  which  (ad  ^>fie  oft  had^dwclt. 
And  daily,  of  My  God)  the  Comforts  felt. 
The  Voice,  the  Lute,  the  Paffion  fweet  and  ftrong. 
The  timing,  the  adapting  of  the  Song ; 
Qpick  Senfe  pf  Loye  Divine^o  her  reftqr'd. 
And  thus  God's  foft  Compaflion  flie  implor'd, 

■     0 
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O  Love  Iinmenfe  I  Ah  !  Pity  to  me  Ihew, 
I  may  offend,  and  my  Offence  not  know, 
I  have  my  Heart  with  ufmoft  Care  furveyd. 
And  fingly  ev  ry  Inclination  weighed  : 
My  Confcience  can  no  lurking  PaiTion  find. 
Which  may  nfurp  the  Enxpire  of  my  Min4 : 
Ah,  could  I  fearch  it  out,  I  ne'er  wou'd  reft, 
^ill  thou,  my  ibvereign  Xove,  wert  repofleft : 
If  thou  for  Ttyal  doft  withdraw  thy  Light, 
And  Defblation  muft  my  Soul  benight, 
111  fhive  with  Patience  to  endure  the  Crofs, 
Permit  me  only  to  bewail  my  Lofi  : 
In  thy  true  Lovers,  'tis  a  grievous  Pain, 
Not  to  long  to  enjoy  thy  Love  again  : 
Thou  Lord,  mayfl  love  me,  yet  thy  Love  conceal, 
I  fear  I  love  not,  when  no  Love  I  feel  \ 
But '  Lord  in  Heav'n,  thy  Lpve   thou  canft  not 

(hide. 
Love  full  Afltirance  gains,  when  glorify'd. 

Thy  Prefcnce,  O  my  God,  for  thou  art  nune, 
I  muft  de&e,.  and  yet  defire  relign. 
And  in  reiignhig,  ftill  I  muft  deiire. 
Unbounded  Goodnefs  fets  my  Heart  on  Fire  ^ 
Thou  of  my  Love  the  prober  Objedk  art, 
Tis  thy  own  Lovelinefi,  that  charms  my  Heart  •, 
If  thou  canft  lay  thy  Lovelinefs  afide, 
Deftre  away,  with  what  it  loves,  will  gl^de-. 
But  £nce  thou  muft  iox  ever  lovely  be, 
Peiire  connaturally  tends  to  thee* 

S  4  Since 
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Since  for  my  [^ood  thou  lall  Thit>g5  doft  ordain,    ^ 
My  Will  to  thine  ffiall  Holcxatuft  tfscuaito.v     '  I 

But  while  it  on  the  Alttr  ftiall  coniume; 
'Twill    with    Defire  tov'rds   thy   d^ar   Prrfepc* 

......  (fiime/ 

Thy  WJfS^rt^  and  tby  Loore  in  thee  funite^ 
They  both  Submiirion  and  Ddtre  excite*:  f    '  . 

Ah  !  Hm4^cail  I  defir^,  anfl  *7et  fuboti^  .    .  •  • 
To  thy  vil^t  Choice,  what  I  defire  (Jb.^ft  1 
I  am  all  Refignatoort,  aJl  Defire;        .o.  *     * 
How  can  th<rfe  Incnnipatibles  confpifQ;? 
And  yet  (hey  both  U'r'l'ftruggle  in  vaf  Breafti 
Till  thy  Return  fetr-iny  Define  at  Reft. 

t 

^  Lo^d  fliy  pat(?ni«l:  Pity  ix\  me  yearns,, 
My  Soul  thobgh  bt  a  Diftance  thee  difcerris,  • 
My  i^r^Vi,  Tears,  Sighs^  and  Grbaw  hre  contfi 
..  (again, 

All  Praift"  to  thee  for  eafing  thos  vay  P*in; 
Thy  Hfitbmgers,  Ldrd,  repdflefs  ii)y  Mind^i 
My  God,  iTiy  Gbd,  O  ftay  wot  fcng  b^i»d ! 
My  PrayVs,  Tears,  Sighs,  and*  Groans,  fliall  ftorm 
-     '  (thy  Ear^i 

No  Reft  riJ  give  the^  till  thy  hort  ^\icaxs^  • 
RetuiTi  tl^e  'Wonnd  that  thou  haft  inadfe  to.  cure, 
I  cannot  long  without  fhec  Life  pidulrei  • .  : 

Rctunij  Lord,  though  thon  woundeftme  once  mOr^l 
Though  I  tliy  Prefenc^  purchafe  with  new  Sore : 
Return,  fee  how  I-La4iguilhing  decay,  .     . 

I  faiiU,  I. bleed,  I  iinlc,  I  die  away. 

•  Retqrq 


•      ' 
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R^uiQ,  Re      ■'  'iq  tUs  ^UaVU  ihe  &il'49 

Her.Ppw'rs  in  Lique&£tion  foft  ezhard  : 

Eihe  into  amorous  Ddliguiuni  j^%  .* 

E)ilotbea  to  the  Saint  PbylaSer  calls : 

FbylaSer  fetchd  good  Gratian  to  her  Aid, 

All  in  devout  Pjroij^ti^  fofiodJ^  kid  *,       { 

They  gtotly  from  ijie^^^  ]^  rew'^^ 

She  had  no  Mot^^!  f  othiog^  fFF^ffi  !^^^  • ' 

As  they  beheld  her,  alVjoipti^sfetpok, 

Of  a  celeftial  J-angiMff  ;jo  fceii  Jtgplcr    -, .  .  -  -  i 

To  fliining  Mof^s  they,  ^cr  F;|c^;9on3j^s;e^     ;  ;^ 

He  had  the  brigjatcr,  ihe  ike  fwj^tiff'j^ii;  •   -  .^, .;  f 

That  (he  was  fick  q£  Lpve,  tlj^l^agjfee^   -.  f[^;  ;/' 

And  only  God  coii'd  her  Phyiician  be : 

PbylaSer  was  entrufted  with  her  Care, 

The  other  two  back  to  the  Hall  repair. 

The  Sifters  h^ffta^^  Im  Si^tmt^i  ypitafi'di  I 
Her  Cure  from  Hear^  might  not  hd  kii<g  c|i»W^Arv 
Delayed  /  Reply  4  fkihiiea,  Q  flieieels 
Moft  Health,  whes^  Hm  moft;  fick^'  Cod-mfh  re- 

'     .  :  ;.   r  (Jreals 

^megratious  Tilingi^  ipfaichiiaiftiinkenfeDdii^it;; 
And  ore  all  Lorts  £2|>aD&  fkut  tiUos  her liigfat. i 
My  Heart,  Vagantia  cry'd,  too  oft  lias  ftray*d. 
And  o*er  the  Globe  firee  num'rous  Ranges  made  ^ 
jj^ut  the  Ezpanfe  x£  hovt  I  ne^Ar  con'd  £ncU    i 
pear  Saint,  d^ibe  it,  to  n%ht  guidemy  Mitid  *, 

Searcif 


riTifiii  —     —     iii^r— ^MM^    rf  f 
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Search  ^  your  own  Hearty  ihe  fidd,  'twill  there  ap- 

(par. 
With  this  fweet  Song  (he  then  engaged  their  Ear. 


1 1 » » J 


>  I 


I  long  had  (bu^t  the  Woild  about. 
To  find  Ibfne  mafler  Lover  out, 
Who  underflood  the  Heav nly  Lovers  Speech, 
And' Love  Divine  a>u'd  teach. 
To  Saints  on  Earth  I  Vifits  made, 
Alas  I  they  gave  me  little  Aid «,  ' 
I  heard  them  Damps,  and  ColdnefTes  deplore, 
.Witl|  Shame  and  <3rief,  that  they  cou'd  love  no 

more. 


My  State  I  to  my  Guardian  told, 
He  tenderly  ^ih  me  ccmdord, 
'Sxd  VQw'd  his  Love  nnfpeakaily  like  mine. 
Fell  Ihort  of  Love  Divine  ^ 
,  T€t  if  I  love*wou*d  fiilly  know, 
I  to  the  Realm  of  Love  muft  go. 
The  Saints  who  live  in  bcatifick  Sight, 
Can  beft  tranafufib  oeleftialHeat  and  Light 


I  piayM  my  Angel  to  prepare, 
§Qrpe  fwift  Conveyance  thxo^  the  Ajr^ 


He 
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He  brought  thdBagU^  on  which  heretofore, 
liovxi  John  was  wont  to  fbar, 
Mf  Icnigtng  Spirit  th  -  E^gU  to6k. 
My  Flefh,  tndthis  low  World  forfook, 

Of  Love  divine,  John  taught  him  the  Abodes. 

And  in  th'  Expade  he  flew  the  ready  Roads. 

/ 

A  Stop  my  ftidft  wii^M  Jg^«  made. 

Where  Enochs  and  Bm ,  flaidt 
Where  God  with  previous  Joys  the  Saints  iiipporfesL 
In  outward  heavnly  Court), 

I  begd  they  both  would  i)udertake. 

To  t«ch  me  Love  for  Love  s  dear  iake. 
They  faid  they  liv'd  too  diftaat  &Otn  fhe  TbroiW^ 
And  Love  by  them  was  but.obfcurely  knovnif 

I  gave  the^Bxg2^  then  the  &ein^ 

He  ibar'd  through  the  fupemal  Main, 
To  Faradife,'  and  when  I  there  appeared. 
Nothing  but'  Love  I  heard. 

There  fep'rate  Spirits  ftng  God's  Prai£b^ 

And  at  a  diftance  fee  his  Rays, 
Still  languifhing  to  bve.God  Face  to  Fac^    . 
Love  s  the  ible  Bulindls  of  that  h^ppy '  Plac^    . 

I  then  belbught  the  Saints  above, 
"Xo  teach  mjr  Soul  celeftial  J^ve^ 

They 
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They  in^ftiraet&ft^cifiSQf  I^v!e<3<|i9^^ 

They  l^s»  4keljmi>  ubipctfted  flain,^ 
Aad  firiye  ibUiqies;  Heigfits.  tQ  gain, 
Thcf^oFe  tHg^  HjrmB,  <fcp,i»wthey  J/^ve-adnw 


ThefMTett  lOsnipiaiiitii  tke  Heiled  vtat, 
Arife  from  L(M^,  nk  Dilbootent, 
Fowew'^jLoTe,  t;hs  God qf  Lore cotiinVl, 
Xhty  live  ft  Love  r^fign'd. 
If  Ged^ik^feM*^  Lafiw  more  isitenlb. 
Hie  LliH^^  would  noUer  ib\wus  difyainSsy 
fti'thk  ttiey  (all  «^«e,  &iat  L&^  Divine 
Wasc^  Itavi^  isom  the  a^-kfvdy  Txise^ 

With  that  A^&mph  pafikig  %, 

Who  irait^  noct  i^  l^imne  on  High, 
And  bed  kiiew  bpkVvAy  Love,  I  beg'd  thai  Jk^ 
WoiM  teach  ifau  Lmre  to  ne^ 

KsLeteto€odJi&ftK8Xt  sepiks, 

W^s  too,  toovnean  A^Saori&ie,  . 
Should  9\l  AUgeUdc  Okflei^  Lones  tmite, 
AU  wo^d'  be  ^Pyphers- to  Lc»re  iofiaitc 

His  B»d  the  k>v'd  Difitiiae  e/d. 
And  me  pte^png  ^owa  to  ridc^ 
■    '        '     ■  The 
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The  Throne  I  could  not  reach,  toUifsful  View, 

He  told  me  I  ibv  Love  moft  deA; 

In  Hearti  drironr;  piii^  bumUev  nieelr. 
Souls  in  themfelves  Love  better  leim  by  Prayr, 
Than  Saints  above,  their  Raptures  can  declare. 

< 

Down  tben  id]r  Spint  taikcs  its  flighty 

1^  kan  as  1  with  Flefli  uhite^ 
With  penitential  Zeal  mjr  Hjaitfturvey'd, 
Walh'd  with  Tears  and  pray'd. 

Thee,  lovely  Jefus^  I  adore, 

I,ove,  Love,  Love  only -I  implore, 
Jefm  and  Love  I  uttefd  at  eacb  Tear, 
And  with  meek  Violence  forc'd  God  to  hear. 

This  fung,  Ihilotbea  on  the  Table  nigh. 
Of  Heav'n-taught  Love  feeihg  the  t^olume  lie. 
Could  not  the  Force  of  gulhifig  Vfytm  witMiold, 
But  in  a  Sbng  h«  tweet  Ei]perielii:e  toM. 

r 

When  in  my  Clofet  Lord  I  took, 
lAto  my  Haddi  tiiy  hallbw'd  fiodk, 
I  felt  as-I  th#r  Void  ^eotfdv 
^    Stmngfe'Vaniitliinfia'd,.  - 


I! 


I 
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For  hcav'nly  Aid  I  nrndi  my  PrayV, 
Thou  fweefly  didft  my  Heart 
With  huimn  Glofles  unperplex'd^ 
I  read  the  Text : 


1  tum'd  thy  Volume  o'er,  and  o*cr. 
The  more  I  read,  I  fir  d  the  nuxc ; 
Though  burning,  to  encreafe  my  Flattie^ 
Was  ftill  xny  Aim; 


The  Fire  that  in  my  Bones  was  pent/ 
Like  thy  great  Erophets  fhrove  for  Tenfi 
With  foft  Impatience  it  broke  out. 
In  Song  devout* 


O  Amiableneft  Immenfe, 
Of  Love  Thou  Trine  co^effluence^ 
Throughout  thy  Word  Love  s  Signatures,^ 
Its  Truth  aflures. 


An  AngeFs  Light  ibme  LoVe  may  teach^ 
A  Chriftian's  Love  it  cannot  reach. 
By  Blood  of  God  vile  Sinners  bought, 
Tnuifccnds  their  Thought. 


Such 


—  ~^^^ 


y 
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Such  an  inflammatire,  no  Miod, 
Could  think,  haH  God'head  anoonfin*d), 
Divine  WiUnthrofj  can  beft, 

God's  Voice  atteft.  ' 

Vpon  thy  Love  which  has  no  bound, 
My  Faith  of  Holy  Writ  I  found, 
God  can  no  Lover's  Soul- niifguide^ 
For  whom  he  ^^ii^ 

They  who  thy  God-head,  Lord,  difown. 
Love's  Sovteraign  Motive  ne'er  have  knbwn^ 
They  to  thy  Love  can  ne'er  attain. 
They  read  in  vain. 

Who  can  to  love  thy  3ook  forbear 
In  whidi  thy  Loves  recorded  are? 
Though  other  Truths  it  comprehends. 
Love  all  tianlbeads. 


Thy  Love  ]^reventii%  to  incline, 
Vile  Sinners  to  thy  Love  divine, 
Is  there  with  a  Meridian  Light, 
Expos'd  to  fight. 

Love  then,  my  God,  (hall  be  my  Clue, 
Midft  various  Creeds  to  keep  the  truCi 

By 


'J 
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Py  tfwir  CBhfiAbice  with  thy  Lore, 
I'll  iil  tHngi  pove. 


Wlieneei  my  LoTe  with  Damps  fhall  mertj 
And -feel  jUmiilioos  of  its  Heat, 
On  thy  ^-oyeV  Hiftqiy  J'U  .niCe, 
Fra(b  towfiife. 


Love's  Hiiloiy  in  Song  at  laige  to  paint. 
The  Siften  aidoitly  teCniglu  the  Saint, 
S)w,  to  )>r<'<  Vot'qet  nothing  fvuld  deny. 
But  fweetly  tbiu4i4  with  their  ivifii  comply. 


tot)  it 
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•ripfWas  pure  Bejriigtuty  immenre 
^    Mov*d  peicy  to  Efiluencc;, 
Benignity  immenfe  when  knowh^ 
All  infinitely  lovely  .oj/cml  .  .  . 
in  that  to  centre  4II  jMj^nkind 

Are  by  conna$Val  jLove  iqclin'di 

''  *  . 

Thoa^  L  o  R  D>  art  Gbodnf  fs  injhnite^ 
In  thy  own  Love  is  thy  ijelight ; 
And  thou  art  pleased  when  Love  is  pala 
To  LovdUnefs  immenfe  difplay'd^  . 
When  thy  benign  Prpp^fipof.  Jiiu! 
Prbpenfibns  mMtual  in  tb^  Mincl. 


Our  Mother>  fpon  a^;  Air  £be  (irew^'  - 
Thy  amiable  Goodnefs  knew. 
Towards  thee  her  PondM  turnM  etftire; 
lk*erSin  d|ftoried  herl>efirc;   ;         .     >,         . 
tlurs'd  $in  God's  Law  iff  Love  trai^rgrefs'd. 

The  prime  Jof  ^w$  wotp  in  jicr  JBripaft. 

•  •  •      •     I 

The  Moment  that  ihe  fpntai  ^^^ill 

Was  turn'd  fifbm  God,  and  fwa/d  to  111, 

The  Love  Divine  gave  up  the  Ghoft, 

ll^ll  Powers  made  of  their  Conqueft  Bpaft; 

The  whole  Creation  deeply  groan'd. 

And  fadly  dyfng  Love  bembanU  , 

Vouiy.  T  ftigfet 


'-.        *  .        .  ' 

SpbbtS)  HurHciness  and  Itmbtnt  Fire, 
^tdNns,  whirling  Wind%  and  TImnders  4ire^  - 
Air  peftilential.  Meteors  dread, 
OVr  the  Expanfe  theit  Fury  fpread ; 
The  raging  Sea  difdain*d  its  Bound, 
And  piois^ocllu  PhMts  o*er«ran  the  Ground; 

^U  Creatures  in  Rebellion  rdfe;' 
Man's  fovereign  Empire  to  oppofe, 
A  State  of  War  they  all  began 
With  one  another,  and  with  Mail, 
Man,  ^hi6  endnr*d  unnumbred  Harmr 

From  or  their  Vcnoin,'  or  dieir  Armk: 

• 

Damn'd  Ghoffs  brake  fr6m'  their  Dungeioii  looTc,^ 
Man  to  infult,  defile,  feduee ; 
Tyrannick  Death  commenced  its  Reign 
With  Legions  of  Difeafe  and  Paiur. 
And  guilty  Confcience  void  of  Red 
Made  Hell  in  e^ei^  Sionar's  Bi'eaft; 

Luil,  Av'ride,  Pride,  tfur  FaflSdbs  fwa^'d,' 
T6  Gckl  flat  Contradiftions  miade : 
Of  Lepers,  the  foul  leprous  Race 
Were  ftript  of  pure  falvifick  Gtti^i 
G6d  faw  them  to  his  Hate  inclined. 
And  turn'd  ai^erfe  to  Human  Kind;   ^ 

Hell  gap*d.wide  open  to  devour    ' 
.What  Hcav'n  Airrendrcd  to  their  Power  j 

Angeis 


Angeb  from  Pity  could  not  hoia» 
Bot  the  dMin'd  future  Ra^e  ,cond.or4 ; 
Grie?*d  for  Eves  Lov^  wbea  dyings  mo^ 
Than  for  Angelical  Ijcfbre. 

Each  Angel  fingly  ltU»  and  left 
Uo  Ptf*fpr<Qg  o(  thcit  BHk  bereft; 
But  all  tbf  QflF-^iog  were  to  rue 
IThe  $in  of , the  primeval  two> 
And  of  that  two  our  Sex  fitft  feU^ .  * 
fixtt  wouiykd  IkOTCt  ^uid  9pen*d  HeU.  ^ 

At  dying  Lore  aU  Hearts  began  to  brealb 
Pteply  they  figh'di  b(it  were  Cfio  fttU  to  fpeak ; 
The  Sifters  to  E^etrcmicy  were  eri(v'd 
Tbaf'ftom  thftt  Sez/Lovc.be»  €rft  St»b  received: 
^vers  at  lafi  ran  from  their  mournful  £ye$f 
A$  if  they  Marjl$  Jcar?  ^Ji)4  equali^e^      • 
Wlien  on  the  Crofs  flie  faw  dear  Jefus  dead, 
Pr  at  his  empty  Grave  wbe|i  Tear^  Ibe  flied  ; 
The  Death  of  [.ove  they  knev  provok'd  God'^ 
'   '      '  -      ^        ^  [Hate, 

The  Univerfe  could  not  fwyive.lx>ve's:  Fate ; 
Love  Heav-n  aind  Earthj  and  all  the  various  Kinds 
Of  Creature^y  in  |iarmq|iifips  I^riendlbip  binds ; 
Primeval  Night  and  Chaos  would  re-fpread 
Mature  untnn'd>  fliould  Lpv,^  continue  dead ; 
May  LovC)  they  cry'd>  Lords '^e-«nliv'ncd  be^ 
'Twere  better  not  cq  live  than  n<i^t  love  thee. 

■I      t      I  .  1  }  . 


.«    .B.  • 


Phihtheas  Song,  vAAth  a  deep  Sorraw  wroi^t 
In  all  the  Afters,  ftrait  thdf  troubled  Thought 
Froni  dead  to  rifing  Lofve  tegan  to  lea^  . 
teach  them  Marf$  Love,  ai»  wefl  afr  Tmt. 


The  Heav'ns  in  SifeAee  leiigeir  ftaid 
Than  at  thf  feventh  ^1  open  laid^F   \ 
'the  Angels  tremMlng  JMfpt  tbe«:  ilibgiii 
And  duril  no  Whifper  itiierehtngb,  > 
Till  filial  God  arlfiiig«  l^aW  ^  ^ 
The  folema^itencr,  aii4  thu$  (^sakii : 


Paternal  God,  thdtigh'h  n\ 
To.reprqfbaie  infeaed^Dnfty 
Should  th^  a  Sac? iliee  ^  paid» 
Atid^fop  ctes'd  Siti'  Atonemdbt  made, 
f^or  that  Bqoiv^kttt  Mevey  *e^> 
To  all  who  firoia  ^6l  Bareiat&lloV4 

Of  aiv*  fqujvaletit  to  hear, 
AmatU  all  the  Ang^icfc  Sphetf  $ 
Ahrvtrhat  Equivalent  they  cry*d. 
Can  offered  be  for  Goddefy'd?  - 
But  ifiif al  God  again  ^rofe, 
Hii  gracious  ForpoTe  «o  difclc^e. 

My  Father,  V\\  UmS  FJcfli  atifitme. 

And  TUffer  Vengeance  in  Kis  loom ; 
Give  me,  and  I  myfeif  will  givty 
Jha(:  the  degenerate  ^ace  may  live  i 


— >      V 


K  '    t         • 


I   »» 


•         «  .  t       \ 
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Hell  of  its  Aims  ftatt  b«  xieprhr'tl. 
And  LeV«i  now  dead*  will  be  fCTiv'd. 

Pa«efbal  Cfed  laid  Thiiii4?r  byr^ 

And  to  God  fiiia)  ntade  reply. 

My  Son,  to  me  immenfcly  dear>  '  . .  / 

Po^equal  in  this  glorious  SpherCi 

We  in  Philaothropy 'dislighi»  i 

philanthropy  eo-infinite.*^ 

Were  not  tty  Love  to  Thee  jmioie^,       ^  < 
This  A6b  would  mafci  it  more  inten{i|^  '  '^ 
Qf  Godhead  'tis  the  Bnihieft  9eaiii      ^i'  <  ^ 
Lapsed  Man  in  Pity  to  redeem,'' 
i  with  that  fity  fj^mpathije,    '^  '■ 

Be  Th^ii  fot  Man  the  Sacrifice?. 


Love,  who  in  Sfaradffi;!  lay  dead,  -         ' 

Rear'd  at  that  gracious  Wdrd  her  Head,- 
And  in  new  Hymns  the  Angels  prais'd    ^    ^ 
The  God  of  L^ve,  who  Love  had  rais'd ; 
And  the  Qrigihal  guilty  Pair  '*!.>- 

Ip  Love  when  rais'd  bcfougHt  a  Share. 

God,  who  from  footal  two  decreed 
That  Human  Race  ftiQuId  air  proceed,     • 
Would  not  hi|>  firft  Iptcot  if<-call. 
But  fron\  the  Evils  of  the  F'afl 
Wifh  fuch  Inflammativcs  l-ovc  fir'd, 
•  Tf^  which  Creation  ne'er  afpirU 

T 1  Xn 


let  Sin  ftill  fiM  fetnufion  gained 
That  heav'nly  Love  might  he  obtaiVJ* 
Should  Cod  determined  Wills  create, 
JLove  had  not  been  our  ChQice*  hat  Face » 
Glory  to  God,  w|io  Sin  permifs. 
And  Souls  for  Heay^i  by  Tfi^li  fiff 

*  *  *  » 

Ijyve  rifen  from  the  Dead^  94or!4 
God  filial,  who  her  Life  reftor*dr 
Begg'd  (he  no  more  might  murder'd  be ; 
God  from  that  Fear  to  fet  her  6:ee;i 
To  the  blef;^*d  Spirit  her  refign*dji 

To  Temple  ia  each  Loyer'f  M''^^ 

»  ■ 

Till  the  laft  Trumpet  ipunds  ^n  |iig(^i 
ILove  may  be  fiorm'd,  but  fliali  not  die ;  - 
The  Death  of  God  in  every  Age 
^jiall  faithful  Souls  to  Love  engage : 
Death  fhoots  his  Dartf  at  Love  in  vaiuj 
Love  ft^il  be  glqrify*d|  tipt  flain. 

#  r 

As  M^g^aien^  where  her  dear  (.Qrd  was  laid, 
A  fupereil^uent  Flood  of  Sorrow  paid» 
Till  Jefus  with  enamouring  Surprize 
l^ad^  Tears  of  Love  and  Joy  gulh  from  her  £ye$ ; 
Thus  Tears  of  llove  and  Joy  Pbihthea  drew. 
Placing  the  grea^  Inflammat jv«  in  view  ; 
The  Sifters  all  h-om  that  a£S:^ing  Sight 
Learn  d  Love  and  Tear>  like  Mary^  to  uni'te. 

■  ^-  ■■  Pt/ilothta 


I[ 


7J^ :  ac^  dUgdaUi^'    ajT 

Phihtbea  thinking  P£i€he  might  her  need, 
Strait  to  her  CpU  m§dt  chaq'tah^  Speedy 
She  left  the  lifters  foil  of  T$arsfi9r£i(^*  ' 
.That  Lovf  i^KNild  from  their  Sejc  its  Wound  receive 

•  .    .      . 

Tlie  \ufp  Sofbrouia  foon  their  Grief  alkyM> 
And  taught  them  how  Man's  Crinie  tlieir  Crimo^ 

[ottt-wejgh'd  f 

To  woond  onr.  Love»  ^c  faid»  is  £ur  left  Guilt  -  • 
Than  what  the  Blood  of  God  incarnate  fpih ; 
The  Death  of  God  our  tender  Sex  bewail'd^  ^ 
Men  onlf  to  the  Crofs  dear  Jefus  nail*d ; 
Our  Se:|  w|th  bleeding  Hearts  faw  God  expire^ 
They  weeping  ^ept  tl^eir  |ieavVborn  Love  oi| 

.Q  may  we  never  let  that  Fire  go  out,  t 

feut  fuel  it  with  Tears  and  Zeal  devoot. 
Pne  of  our  Se;^»  Heathen,  and  Heathen's  Wife» 
Con jur'd  the  j[udge  to  fave  t>lers'd  Jefu*s  Life  ^ 
Our  Sex  in  Love  got  then  of  Man  the  Starts^ 
They  broi^ht  the  earlieft  OCrings  of  their  Heact3^ 
May  we  Vhofe  Off*rings  Day  by  Day  repeat,    *       ; 
Of  Love  apd  Tear  with  like  Geleftial  Heat  1 

I 

Yet  I^ve,  ^Qzr  Sifters^  in  E^le  below^ 
WtH:  in^  the  befl  of  Lovers  ebb  and  flow, 
Qne  while,  'twill  be  at  full,  one  while  'twill  wane^ 
And  theVby,  Tf ^i^a  renew  its  Fire  again. 
The  Go(j[  of  Love^  .while  in  the  Worlds  foretold* 
^hat  Lowj.  ^  Fait^^  <{^^^9s^  w\fl  gr^w  cqld  j 


\  4. 
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Net  only  wld,  but  in  ut'0<>re\)idn*rouI^ 
Wounded  to  IkaHi  in  ei^Vy  fenrutl  Soul ; 
'And  while  in  Ddatb-pangs  it  un^icied  ife$, 
lb  hafdacd  Hearts  "die,  in  Dei^air  to  rife ; 
pat  for  Love's  Sake»  lov'd  Sifters>  we  mail  ftri?^ 
in  all  our  Hearts  to  keep  oar  Love 
Tbiifk  how  in  the  regenerating  Ware 
Tour  Love  entire  you  to  blefs'd  Jefus  gave ; 
Ton  with  yorn:  Chriftian  Name  a  ^rfft-ffte  Grtcc 
Received*  to  ran  of  Love  a  Chr|fr-Hkc  Race^ 
lou  folemnfy  Love's  Enemies'abjtirtl,"  '      *, 

And  by  your  Vow  both  Love  aiid'  Bhfs  erifury  j  ' 
Chrift*s  Unftion  then  on  your  devoted  Head^  ' 
By  Ood  co-efiluent  was  benfgnty  fiied  ;  '  ^ 

Ton  to  your  Name,  Vow^  Undion>  ftould  be 

[true* 
And,  as  a  Chriftian,  ftitl  l%ep  ChrM  in  view ; 
TcMi*}|  find  Invigoration  from  your  Kgrne, 
To  lo^e  the  God  of  Love  will  be  your  Aim. 

« 

Mean  while  PUlotbea  fat  to  PJjchf  nearj 
Waiting  to  fee  her  Spirit  re-appear,      ' 
While  Pfycbe  panting  lay  for  Godj  as  oft:         *  ' 
As  he  perfpir'd,  dilTolv'd  in  Languor  foft^ 
When  fbntal  Godhead  from  his  Throne  above  ' 
5«nt  to  her  Aid  ^  t^e  co-eternal  BoVc, 
The  Comforter,  with  healing  in  his  Wings,  • 
Reftoratives  fof  her  D^liquium  brings  ; 
Love-breathing  God,  her  Spirit  overflows 
Soi  tpvc  pivine  hw  fweetly  tq  4^Tpofe, 


*    •   •  • 


While  Jefa^  bftith'd  fwtto  apctckiato  ktr  Hearer:? 
Frail  Fldh  take  Rcftt  awake  imnoiMtai  Pare  i       .  / 
Come,  my  1ot'4  Spoofip,  .ail  other  l^rtn  lU9€% 
To  my  folc  Lote  tiiiiblt»ably  dene ; 
With  that  her  Spirit  tisf  bk  Vigor  pim'dp 
While  motionleis  lier  nortal  Part  reooin'd  ; 
Corefflueat  Gorf  fte&  Langiiilhmeoti  in£tta*4 
The  Soul  in  Viiod  ieem'd  6:^  Ekfliiviloos'cl 
To  fly  abroad^  and  fpadattt  utt<oD|Hx*il>  .    . 
Leaving  Its  FtoflMi-Widorvrer  behind  ^ . . .  *  v  . 
Blefs'd  Paul  to  the  third  Heav*n  was  tbua 

'     '•   [caught^ 

And  ^ear'aly  ibiiigc  llitt^erabJe  taught  f  .     ! 

She  to  the  S^ofes  (abirdeaftfilDrd  c^  <      . 

To  feek  her  Lore,  who  lavitatM^  aodkle^ 
She  knew  'twas  |cibs  ipaJie».ab»  ooae  fauc  He       '  -^ 
Could,  fpcak  with  &di  MdMEring  HaiMooy :  / 

But  Jefus  had  a  wiule.  himfrjf  withd^aiurn» 
And  of  his  GI6ry  left  no  trailiitg  ^iMwmk  - . 
His  Charge  PJ{f/«^  foUow*d  all  the  way»   , 
ti^hile  Ihe  took  itlcaittteiio  the  Walkatf  ftr»y; 
Ahy  dear  Phyla&$n  iatfdlhey.caiiywic^ 
16  what  ^eet  Arbor  Lore  is  bleas'd^tiwcU  f  \^ 
See,  th' Angel  ikid,  Chmffa  comesM  wko^  be^ 
Czn  you  inform  where  f  efiis  takes  hiis  Aefi. 


t  I 


Charijfa  walks  unwearied  or'e  theft  Shades>      .  . 
And  gives  to  loveft  all  Snficient  aidf i 
More  conftant  She,  and  brighter  than  ten  8ans» 
Ditfafing  nobler  raysj  her  Circle  runsA 

Rays, 
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/  Ri^S)  vihidi  all  kyrcfs  deviations  trtccy 
I  Wboin  Sbe^eodtelyy  Sweet  Viftorioiurgrace^ 
^  Tfaeiiirft  propenJion  Sbc  to  love  ;nrpire8» 
^  Before  Soulsask,  She  anftvecs  their  dc&es»  ... 
j  lUaiiiinates  idark  mmds^  inirigVates  weak,' 
Strong  comfort^  to  the  fad  is.  .wnt  to  Speaks 
i^fts  SbuIs^EOgreis;  qoickins' their.delay3» 
Wont  infapt  tore  to  itsfull  growtbio  raifei:  -  .. 
She  from  tbei  Love  Triune  her  k>!re  xlerivess ' . 
yind  love  when  dyings  at  bcc^  Voice  revivqt 

Xbariffay  Pfyche  faid»  I  you  embrace^ 
And  kifs  this  ffvtttt,  ihis  Attiable  ^Eice, 
Well  never  parts  FA  hold  my.  deareft  £afi»    .   -   - 
Into  what  mbahi  you  pleafe  my  Spirit  &l&$    / 

0  LovjESy  VirgiiKto  my  beak  difclolb> 
Where  Jefus  oqr  Bb]Dv*d  ao«r  takcis  rcpofe ;, 

1  languid  tilM/ki(s  bis  feet  J>i vine. 
More  dear  to  me,  than  to  the  tfatrfty  Wibe» 
Ha  very  ni|mt  much  f^veeter  Odours  fpreadsji    . 
Then  tbepeHiime  Engaddi^gbMUom  Sheds>     .    . 
Pfycbe,  Charijfa  ^pMifwetMs  f<6Uow  me^ 

I  lead  you  whccelyou  ihall  lov'd  Jifiii  fec» 
A  Quic^  of  Virgios  in  that  grove  refides^ 
There  Jefju  with. his  favVite  ^ints  abidc!^ 
There  fweeter  flowers.  Fruits  more  delicious  grow^ 
And  mqre  perfumes  than  Eafiem  Regions  know>    ^ 
Infiead  of  birds  you'll  there  the  Virgins  hear, 
fox  wbo(e  fweet  Songs^  ev'n  A^elt  leave  their 
<  '  ■  fSphear^ 


BookV.    Tfycbe :  or^  AtugddlefC     goi 

Soon  zstbty *Pfycbi  faw>  they  cMsVi their  voiecj 
For  fffcbe all  began  to co-ccjOy€e>  .       ., 
All  ihew'd  kind  Zeal,  th^  Strangtfr  to  a^^, 
Each  in  her  turn  Pfycffe  emhrac*d»  and  kifii'd^ 
All  Sang  her  w:Ucdme.  to  their  happy  Shade,     , 
And  fhe*  diukSpakei  foon  as  her  tiijokks  Shcr  paidL 

Daughters  6fGod»  fiutf  you  my  tof;c  to  dff  i 
i  charge  you  tell  me  i  where  He  maket  his  ftay. 
He  only  can  ihy  fismiting  Spific  cheer, .  . , 
Tm  $ick  for  Lore,  andlangntfli  fornoty  Deaf, 
Whatpoweifnlcibtctis^jGud  they^  your  heart  ajlnref 
Who  is  your  Love,  that  thus  you  us  adjure  ? 
P/fc^jrefum*d,  my  Unre  is  vhJte,  and  ftod^ 
Pure  Innocentt  with  dnops  of  Bkx^d  befpread; 
For  Love  of  me  He  dy*d/  and  Rofe  again, 
I  long  his  Deaitft « pteiGencb  to  Obtain ; 
Qf all  whoever  yetSuck*d  Woman^ breaft. 
He  IB  the  Faircft,  Sweeteft,  and  the  beft  ; 
He  is  Ideal  LoveUntfst  and  All, 
Who  Jefus  know,  in  LoVe  with  Jffm  f aU ; 
Jefpth  ^d'  irhey ,  is  both  your  Love#  ahd  ouit> 
He's  .'thron  il  ziiidik  f he   fiffluviums  oiF  thoTe 

FlQweWf 
Love  Jefm  all,  fiud  She,  as  tfttch  as  I, 
Celcftial  Lovers  know  no  jealoiify  ; 
O  let  fome  Lover  lead  me  to  the  plaee,, 
Where  thefe  glad  ^arms  inzy  his  dear  Feet  embt^atf ; 
The  Virgin  HyVdrAlethia  then  repl/d, 
Cboofe  one,  yrhom  hdlyou  Hke,  to  be  your  gi|jd$  s 

And 


•     (L 
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Shcw*d  her  to  wbdOiSlic  (boiild  hti  &lf  apply  | 
Tfjche  with  heed  SiirrtyM  tiie  Vit^itk  Qutr^ 
And  (otA^idti  aid  had  moft  defice ; 
I  your  Ctoitfe  hXppi,  f«id  «#li*i4r,  ctU; 
In  4ho4(tog  ^  dtie  Vhrgih)  yoti  dnofe  ail  i 
All  colours  are  but  Variegated  light. 
All  Graeek  tft^  itifc  lore  in  ditfetciit  fitt } 
l*he  Virg^s  oti  Ag^a  all  dopeod^ 
And  on  her  motibiis  l^att>oflf  jMei|d ; 
t^rom  i^dMAl  Sibf«  Tirfttoe*her^patfm  SccKiaiD^  ^ 

iShe  to  thie  Mft  'GoaaittiiicMtct^^ktr  bcams^ 

.' .    .     .  <  ...         *   '     '  •  . 

Knowledge  iarpr*^  liy  lo^^a  calighten^hcattfi 
^^ifdom  i^  folly,  ^ett  fttm  iove  k  pam  i;    ' 
Love  always  i»  to  the  lidot^d  attent, 
iFaith  gives  xo  tht  leMvU  mtitc  a&nt  | 
fiope  is  Lrtve,  and  Idril'i  Truth  with  f  Icofali^ 

[«ywj 

And  Truft  is  Love,  *wliklion  IjMtspdwer  relys  $  1 
Befite  is  k»0s,  t^en  She  itidbfence  pants, 
And  foy  is  Lort,  potfcffiog  what  She  wants ; 
IuO*ro,  fer  G0dkb<mor,a  «rarni  ^eal  eacioes/ 
Aftd  GaUrage  which  no  terror  er'e  affrights  i 
Her  rappcs  to  Lore  Divine  devotion  <ivcs^  ' 
She  is  Loves  Poet  AnthmK  to  compofe ; 
Fear  terrifys,- 4iiil<fs  by  Ibva  allayM, 
Obtdienee  bcft  by  AvA  ite  i:ov«  is  paid  j 
Love  fweeceni  patience  Crofles  to  endure^ 
Lovt  perseverance  daly  jcan  Sc^i^tt  ^ 
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Love  Rdlgllittofi  AbOlatfe  {tiftil!^* 

Makes  l4Vers  iSlKtHketb  Odd  tHitk  W^  $ 

Love  lowly  Ttought^  titttfts  intli  Mghtft  tiailN^' 

Lby6  iKlft  ittt«(o))erates  both  Food^  and  Sleep, 
Immoftiil  9bm  M^i'^  At-  '6«d  t^kCet>  $ 

Love  bifr  to  cyftfty  6ia  S«d^  ilMirtk 
To  keep  theT)itapl6^><ifG«yd^S{)liHeiitat) 

Love  is  tUt&ibib  dlligeMeHto  pIMifek 
Serehi  OUntehtaf it^fe  is  Ibv^  iAtM&  ;     . 
AU  Chirfty  ^ftotii  Lbve*  H«r  tiTt  -riiitil  4alc^ 
Loves  the  red(ieittM>  ^  >the  R«deieitt^'&&i:  i 
Love  is  fofc  «ii^h&,  itigtt  to  ilflVHr|;e, 
Love  is  fweefc  ptict  ^  tdttptets  'to  'ttigage ;    " 
Love  to  Bentfie^tioe  thfc  LoveirMyve^, 
Love  ttitStHy  i'Soiflttlov'a  tcprtJWs'^ 
Lovea  trttesgrtritudfe  ^$'«rOlA*totaf(fe»• 
ADd  leHf^,  vri^h  LbvCti^di^k^tal  ttpltyi; 
l-ove  univcrFal  jfutifcfeltet^  fe-view. 
And  loving  all,  gives  all  She  loves  their  duie  i 
Thcfe  Virgites  who  ^^/i^iVi -ftill  obey, 
^ith'htfr,  tb  fte  Beldv'd,  -vriA  ibiW  the  way, 

Pfy€he'to'd€xr  %rt^^s^bdfom  ran. 
And  an  dtcmil  Prfchxftbij)  thidhct 'began ; 
They  mtituilly  cmbtac'd,  ^kife'd  heart  to  bcafr^ 
And  neither  froiti  the  othtrt  Would  depart ; 
Their  tender  Amis  they  tound  each  other  tWin'd^ 
And  a$  they  walVi;  they  never  were  difjoyn'di 
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Soon  as  they  JeffU  fzw,  they  Arms  anloosVts 
And  both  thdir  Loves  on  Jejia  was  ditfus*d ; 
Amotig  white  Lilys  He  walk*d.tci  fnd  fro» 
.Which  breathing  Swreets>  towards   Heaven  fiill 

[  higher  gfowi 

Emblems  of  Lofl^.^bidi  in  this  earthly  Spheary 
Is  pure,  afpiringt  breathing  towards  hit  dear; 
tfycbei  as  near  She  to  lo v'd  Jefm  dre  w. 
Was  ravifh'd  with  his  Soul  endearing  view; 
^ords  in  her  lips  unform'd,  and  crowded  hnng^ 
Tiiyjejiii  by  kind  rays  unloos'd  her  Tongue ; 
Adoring  him  She  kiifes  his  blds*d  Feetj 
Her  lips  her  kkfes  pr*e.  and  or'e  repeat  i 
And  midft  her  ki&s  Softly  ihe  bewails^ 
In  his  dear  Feet  thegorings  ot  the  nails  i 
My  Love,  my  Love,  She  crys  no  other  nam^  • 

My  heart  can  utter  to  exprefi  my  flame; 

My  Love,  my  Love,  why  would  you  from  me  go. 
And  leave  me  in  Strong  Paroxifm  bdow. 


Ton,  JeffU  then  reply*d,  my  love  miftake^ 
Oft  I  from  Saints  withdraw,  but  ne*er  forfake;^ 
Self  Refignation  is  the  noblcfl:  love. 
Which  Saints  on  Earth  can  qtkt  me  aboyf ; 
Uucertain  there  your  Comforts  ebbe  and  flow. 
Thatj6u  the  diff 'reoce  pf  both  lives  may  know; 
My  Crofs  on  earth  my  Lovers  beft  adorns, 
My  Lovers  there  are  Lil}sinid(t  the  thorns; 
I  when  below  to  Solitudes  withdrew. 
And  oft  ritir'd  from  my  dear  Mothers  vi^w  ; 


I 
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But  abfent  I  as  deep  with  lot e  wzs  pittc^d. 

As  when  with  my  Sweet  Mother  I  convers'di 

In  my  afcenfion  I  bad  earth  farewf  U, 

Tet  ftill  Invifible  with  Lovers  dwell  1 

I  prefetit  am  when  you  my  lofs  bewail, 

My  Love  is  Strongeft  when  it  feems  to  fail ; 

Your  love  is  Strongeft.  when  it  SuflFers  pains. 

Mine  firpngeft  when  it  fu£F'ring  So<|fls  fuftaio^i 

t  your  Beloved  am,  and  you  are  mine> 

We  to  each  other  mutually  incline ; 

Since  yoii,  firft  lov'd  by  me,  love  me  again. 

You  fliall  in  me,  and  I  in  you  remain ; 

We  by  this  Union  both  one  Spirit  are^    .. 

My  Friend)  my  Spoufe,  my  Bove,  my  tender  Ore^ 

•Pfyche^  while  with  lov'd  Jefus  at  Rcpofe^ 
Ail  Joy^  all  amorous  Efiluvium  grows> 
As  Eaftern  Virgins  on  a  fpicy  Hill 
With  Bundles  of  fweet  Myrrh  their  ^Bofoms  dlif 
Which  melting  by  the  kind  and  vital  Fire,  . 
Balfamick  Dew  and  od'rous  Fumes  perfpire; 
Pfyehe  at  Jefus  Feet  thus  melting  liesj 
Where  (he  all  out  in  fweet  Fropeniion  flies. 

'  Pfyehe^  blefsM  Jefus  faid,  I  have  decreed 
fou  to  your  Body  back  again  flbould  fpeed ; 
'fyche  reply *d,  tho*  your  dear  Sight  to  leave 
The  hardeft  Trial  is  I  caq^  receive, 
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tour  %\\  k  tuitity  Vn  ttwiWy  ohty,      ' 
And  leav^e  ttii^  BKfs  to  fink  into  my  Cliy  ^ 
The  Virgin-Choi^  then  Hilielujth  iin^ 
While  he  afcendft  on  a  brisfht  Chei^ub's  Wihg^j 
And  compafs  d  by  his  tloft  itacarnatt  God 
To  Glot)r'6n  his  fdur-wMg'd  Cherub  rode ; 
Into  Agafia's  Arms  flien  Pfycbe  ttUHA^ 
And  both  their l^eafts  ihto  each  other  pMxAi 
She  kifs*d  the  Choir,  aftd  bid  thcni  all  adieUi 
No,  faid  Agapia,  we  muft  dwel!  with  y6n,* 
Well  Converfations  with  yonmil  tnzinniH 
Invifibly,  till  you  your  Glory  g^in. 
Pfycbe  then  left  the  lovely  Virgfin-Choit, 
Towacds  her  jlbandcm'd  Organs  to  retire  t 
During  her  Flight  Phihthea  for  her  pray*d. 
And  from  her  Friend  her  Eyes  fcarce  ever  ftri^M  ^ 
She  kifs'd  her  oft,  KilTes  feem  fpetit  in  vami 
Then  taking  up  the  Lute  fhe  fang  this  Strain : 
You,  my  dtXT  Pfyche^  in  your  Flight 
Arr  traverfing  the  Realm  of  Light, 
Tou  to  fiiperior  Hades  mount  on  high. 

Or  Paradife  o'er  fly 
Or  through  the  deep  Supernal  fwntf 
To  the  bright  Sphere  of  Love  and  Hymn, 
Tour  Gains  of  Love,  yet  when  you  higheft  mount, 
Drein*d^fom  the  Saints,  you  eafily  may  count. 
Above  the  bright  Seraphick  Choir, 
To  Jcfus,  your  Belov*d,  afpire. 
He  all  Capacities  of  Love  can  fill; 

He  terminates  the  Will. 

Defcend 
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WH^o  Jeflii  fttU  n&ftR  Lc^^  dtft  Sfjl^its  (tbM  ^ 
We  niay  lov6  tv«i-,  fafdf  d^H  vIriU  iM  BMt«< 

MethMk^  I  noWi  dirar  86til,>  tf ifi^A 
Where  in  your  Voyage  you  rcpofe, 
O  *tis  amdhg  t\it  Sj[)buftl'2r  Gafde^  Sweettj 
Tbetc,  there  ybtt  mrte  Ret^extt    '• 
Ah>  wh&htr  fli6uld  a  Spcfufii  DivlM 
But  to  her  hiaKftfj^  Love  indinc? 
Should  I  By  Heiv*n  to  feck  you  b*  en^n'di" 
Among  fhe  LxTIits  I  fitould  Pfjcht  find. 

I  long  to  fee  my  g^hoffly^^rftnd  •    .  v ' 
Into  ihy  bp^ri  Arms  descend ;  i 

Tour  Abfence  Joy,  not  Sorrow,  (hall  create^ 

While  you  oh  Jtllitf  i(riit*'  '  - 
t  wirif  hot  ytui  AouH  BHft  fbregd  * 
To  latiguifii  lohgir  here  \tk  Woe^ 
let  I  your  Voyage,  fliduld  ydu  glad  my  8igh(^ 
Should  hear  with  an  iticrediblfc  Delight. 

Should  you  ndw  reft  whei*e  I4eav*n-bcftn  Mind 
Is  moft  at  Freedom  while  confin'd, 
Ahi  can  you  not  dart  down  a  Thought  below, 
That  I  your  Joys  may  know ; 
But  if  you  yet  not  wear  your  Crown, 
With  Voice,  Lute,  Song,  I  court  yOU  down; 
Life  in  my  Pfyches  Looks  methinks  appears, 
Hafte,  my  lov*d  Pfjche^  hafte,  and  dry  my  Tears. 

y  2  Tears  \ 
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Tctrt  I  Pjychr  ftaitiqgs  on  a  faddm  cry'd. 
All  Tears,  d«a,r  Saint,  bu?.Tcar$  of  Lirtrc,  arc  dry'd. 
Give  tp^  the  Lute,  but  Q,  nor  Voice*  lior  Strfn|^ 
Can  reach  the  boandlcfs  Love  which  I  (hould  fing; 
Seraphs  fall  Ihorc  of  God  as  well  as  I, 
My  Love  to  emulate  their  Songs  (hall  try : 

Tqh  ibleded  Angels  at  the  throne 
Sing  when  a  Sinner  makes  hi$  Moan ; 
Have  yon  no  Song  to  fing  above 
When  Penitents  begin  to  lovc^  , 
Ip  which  you  blifsful  Love*  and  Joy 
To  hymn  the  God  of  Love  employ  ? 

0  if  ycFU  bavjc,  teach  it  my  Qqirt, 
That  I  with  yon  may  fing  my  Part. 

Bnt  when  with  you  my  Part  iVe  fung; 

1  yet  fliall.want  a  nobler  Tongue; 
God*s  Love  to  Souls  you  cannot  reach,^ 
It  fat  tranfcends  Angelick  Speech ; 
The  Seraphs  fing  the  lofticft  Tune, 
And  neareft  are  to  God  triune. 

Yet  never  could  a  Hymn  compofe 
Which  to  the  Height  of  Saints  arofo. 

Can  you  conceive  the  Love  Divine 
Eflencial  to  the  Godhead  trine  ? 
The  boundleFs  Love  the  Father  (hews 
To  filial  God,  who  from  him  flows  i 

The 
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The  boandlefs  Love  the  Son  tcpzys 
For  his  communicated  RaySf 
A  Love  like  this  God  deigns  to  bear 
To  all  who  his  chafte  Lovers  are. 

To  be  belov'd  to  thi^  degree 

Is  neareft  to  lofinitjr ; 

Yott  AngelS)  though  confirmed  in  Blifs, 

Fed  yoii  a  Love  fubiime  as  this  ? 

Says  yc  Celeftial  Orders  nine, 

iStould  your  Poetick  Powers  combine, 

Say>  can  ye  all  a  Hymn  indite 

Of  fuch  a  Love  so  reach  the  heightl 

Tou  in  the  heavVily  Temple  wait, 
Tou  hymn  God'^s  Majcftatick  State, 
Tou  keep  with  God  *a  diftance  due. 
And  cannot  bear  too  bright  a  view ; 
God  in  his  Lovers  Hearts  appears, 
There  he  his  Throne  and  Temple  rears. 
And  here  tfaey^bliisfully  nnite 
With  God  by  Love,  as  you  by  Sigha 
Since  Songs  of  Seraphs  fall  tod  low 
The  Praifcs  which  to  God  I  ow^e,' 
Teach  mc,  eternal  Dove,  to  fing,* 
Of  facred  Song  thou  bonndlets  Spriiig, 
All  I  derive  from  thy  fweec  Aid       '    ^ 
Shall  be  in  Hymn  to  thee  re-pay'd ; 
Thus,  Lord,  between  thy  Love  and  91c 
^all  dear  Reciprocations  be. 

U  3  Ikp9^v, 


u 


Where  I  have  bee,B»  9a4  y<^  <^u  c^  th^  re^ ; 
At  firft  t|ie  f9crc4  Vif gips  th9(ifht  me  yo^^ 
But  faw  their  E^rpr  9t  a  nc^r  vi^ v ; 
The  Veft  you  wear  its  native  white  retains^ 
Mine  viiibly  i$  w4fli'4  f^PP  fpnvHX  Staiaf^ 
Wafh'd  in  the  Blood  of  4p4jret  Jeftif  wbi^e, 
To  mfuiripn  wh^fe  fwept  N^mie  i^  ay  4^ 
And  fing  his  Love,  who  Pity  pa  qie  (ppjk^ 
^^hen  I  his  Lov^e  and  my  qt^  JgliTj^  ^o^pl^- 


^? 


Dear  Moment  w^es  my  fie^rt  \  f«lt 
By  liOve  Divine  prev«n$ing  iiie|t, 
A  fweet)  tranfporting,  mighty  Ray 
At  Midnight  Bia4^  M^ridiao  fiay^ 
It  ^aiinot  be  by  Wqr4s  ^xprffe'4  . 
Ho\y  AB  »  fudden'I  w;^  b^fs-d- 

• 

The  World  I  by  Expeiriecice  fp9n4 
H^d  for  my  $o|il  cop  fcanry  bounds 
Tet  what  deceived  me  I  (lill  <;r9v'49 
Tp  SenAiali^y  eoflavldj 
Which  Arpi^  a}i  JMptipns  to  er^ 
Of  God's  iniQa^niatpry  Gr^ce. 


9ttC  how  \  kn»w.  octf;^  pn  my 
God  on  a  fndden  4>|:igbt)y  (bioVJ^ 
My  Confcieace .  ftarted  broad  a$rak«9 
I  gcieirM  I  e'er  ihould  God  fprf^ltf » 

Ml 
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Of  Lqv?  triune  one  Ihoit  Twcec  T^ftQ 
The  Reliih  of  the  ^pM  cfiFacM. 

Tefu  enchronM  above  the  Skies, 

While  Confcience  here  thy  place  fuppjif^^ 

When  with  myfelf  I  hold  converfe^ 

Gleams  of  thy  Love  ftill  interfperfe. 

Love  which  is  never  underAood> 

3uc  by  fweet  Taftc>  that  thoii  art  gqojd,        \ 

Phihtbea  to  the  Hall  then  Pfyche  led, 
^e  feem^d  juft  newly  rifen  -from  the  Pead  ; 
The  Sifters,  who  fang  Praifes  at  her  Sight, 
Begg'd  that  in  Song  (he  would  impart  her  light : 
Sifters,  faid  Pfycbe^  Jefus  taught  to  pray. 
That  we,  like  Angels,  mij^t  his  Wfll  obey  i 
Angels,  who  of  no  Sex  the  diff'rence  know. 
To  both  like  Friepdfhip,  likelExample  (hew  ; 
In  all  my  Flights  my  dear  Angelick  Friend 
Was  ready  cv'ry  Motion  to  attend, 
I  dearly  love  him,  and  the  Love  Divine 
For  ever  will  adore,  which  made  him  mine  : 
What  he  taught  me,  Fll  to  your  ^eal  fu^eft^ 
Its  Praftice  will  preferve  you  ever  blefs'd. 

I,  by  s^y  Ipv'd  Redeenuer  taugh(. 
Have  daily  Gpfi  for  Aid  befQUgbt, 
That  I  hi«  gracious  Will 
Lik?  Angels  might  fulfil ; 
thei\,  dear  Denizon  gt  Glory,  fay, 
[<^w  youj  Wcfe'4  Aogels,  fpcpd  ^t^riu^  P«y. 


"I 


I 


1 1«     Tficbe :  or,  Magialml    Book  V. 

If  I  one  Day  like  yon  could  liVc^ 
That  Day  wouW  a  juft  Model  giVe, 
And  all  my  Days  behind 
By  that  fliould  be  refin'd  ,- 
Below  I  ftould  the  Joy  Angclick  feci, 
Wad  I  throughput  my  Life  Angelick  Zeal.        , 

Angels,  faid  he,  have  Trial  pafs'd. 
Enjoy  that  Blifs  fliall  ever  laft. 
Live  in  Meridian  Light, 
With  ^hem  ^tis  never  Night, 
Of  all-fufficient  Gqd  they  are  poflefs*^^ 
And  t9  their  flrctch'd  Capacities  are  biefs'd*^ 

They  feel  no  Tedium,  Pamp,  or  OiiiU 
God  totally  exhaufts  their  Will, 

They  nc^cr  can  God  difplcafe. 
No  Frailties  on  them  fcixc. 
They  the  united  Force  of  Hell  contemn^ 
Cursed  Satan  ihoots  no  fiery  Darts  at  them. 

They  kfep  perpetual  Watch  on  high, 
And  when  to  Saints  below  they  fly. 
They  watchful  them  attend. 
No  Minute  they  mif-fpend. 
They  Watchers  are,  and  with  obfequious  Wing 
Leave  Heav'n  for  Earth/  God*$  MeiTages  to  bring, 

They  wholly  at  God's  Glory  aim, 
In  Heav*n  each  other  co-enflamC) 


f 
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They,  free  from  Clogs  of  Senfe, 
With  conftant  Zeal  intenfe. 
Love,  )oy,  fiog  Hymns,  contemplate,  and  obeyi 
And  thus  the  Angels  live  in  endlefs  Dayi 

The  0(iio^s  Pride  in  mind  they  keep 
ll^hich  opened  the  infernal  Deep, 
And  down  proud  Rebels  caft 
To  %h^  folphureous  Vaft, 
And  with  I|umility  they  God  revere» 
Thie  prac^  tp  God,  and  to  good  Angels  dear, 

Ton  in  Probation  live  ^elow. 
Feel  Pa£Soos  Angels  never  know. 

Want,  Sorrow,  Sicknefs,  Care, 
Repentance,  Faft,  and  PrayV, 
Temptations  from  withont,  fio-ce  Strife  withia^ 

A  dread  of  Judgment,  Death,  and  Plagues  fw  Sin. 

i. 

In  Love  and  Hymn  would  you  delight,         ) 
,   Live  bumble,  and  keep  God  in  fight, 
QflTring  to  God  your  Will, 
Propending  to  no  lU, 
To  Angels  Likenefs  you'll  your  Life  fublime^ 
And  ahtedate  Eternity  in  time, 

Pfyche  then  begg'd  PhihtHea  to  permit 
That  the  Tain  World  they  might  together  quit,    ^ 
Phihthea  had  towards  Sion  turn -d  her  Face, 
Aod  P^che  Ipng'd  ^o  fee  ?hat  facrcd  Place,  ■ 


)I4      ffy:hit  ot^}dag^.    ft>*V, 

jWhcre  J^jju'jj  Mother  l4fp  i^Cji|rfiic]i:  |cyl. 
Ambitious  both  io  Jvcf  byigbt  Tra^Jf  to  tread. 
With  ^«o/f>  D^ugljitprf  ^  thwc  Sppgs  to  joinj 
And  (acrififft  tfa^mfelvies  to  Lore  Diriqe, 

The  Sifters  took  of  both  t\itix  folcmn  Le^F^^ 
Kone  at  the  parting  couI4  fprbear  to  grieve ; 
Good  Gratidm  wept  that  they  two  S^inps  (hould  lofe^ 
Who  by  fwcct  Song  could  heav'nly  Lpvc  infufe ; 
Both  then  refum'd  the  Wings  they  had  bf fpre^ 
Eagles  and  Dores^  on  which  alofr  they  foarj  " 
AboVe  the  Air  their  Guardians  rais'd  their  r  lightj| 
To  give  them  Profpefts  from  Etl^ereal  height ; 
The  Saints  fang  Hatlelujahs  ail  along, 
.Tfhf  Angels  flying  by  joined  in  their  Spng. 

•  ■ 

The  Qn^rdiaos  as  o*tt  Paiifti$ii^Y  ^^^ 
G^ve  tJiem  of  cvVjr  kQljr  Fface  a  view ; 
Tbar/Sb  fty  chcy,  Calnfrjy  Skmfd  with  Jefos  Blo<yl^ 
And  there  the  Crofs  of  fuflPring  Jefus  fiood, 
TThecCt  t&ece  th^  chief  loflaoikiatjve  you*!!  find 
Which  booadleft  God  could  giv^e  to  Human  Kind  j 
That*s  Oluveiy  on  «iiicb  blcfs'd  jefus  Tof^ 
Heav'n,  triim^phant  o'^r  inlemat 


By  this  they  BetbUm  reach'd^  of  ail  t^ie  jE^rtb 
The  happieft  Spot>  where  Jefus  had  bis  Birth ; 
Their  Angels  tbepi  a^tende4  all  t^  way/ 
Guiding  to  BetklMf  where  t}iey  chqfe  to.  Ajty^ 
And  by  twp  Angela  pa^g  tbrp'  that  Air, 
Both  tp  rcftqr?  ;beir  ti9rpy4  W-f^^S*  ^^}^  W.^* 
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The  Second  Part. 

SION:  or.  Phi hthea. 
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Pial.  cHxxviL  3. 
(Snsg  tfs  me  of  the  Sm^s  ef  Sion, 

UPON  a  pieiifant  Hill,  vrh^rc  9II  «r4i4n4 
Milk}  Honey,  Wioci  and  rural  Sweets  abounda 

Whfcb  tbn>*  a  ViUe  bedrw'd  with  CJiryftsl  Sr^s, 
$h44ed  with  Frutc-Trees,  Salem  overlooks, 
Wl>uc  Flo«k«  Add  H^rd»  qq  vecdwt  Plitins  9rc  Mi 
And  the  rich  S<)il  with  od'roos  Fiaot*  i^  fpresd, 
i^e  to  mike  t  luoficot  j^c  preftunc 
Th^  Hf;»v'0  tiftd  (aacd'd  Eaftb's  prwi^vibt  D<wm> 
Thfre  fi«f  Ailcnr  ftandfl.  vbew  fIwi  iKe  Ssiors  aJight 
They  ijng  God's  Pr»)f«» for  theif  ptorp'rous  Flight. 
There  in  4  Sabk  the  firfiee  Immbls  Maid 
proughc  ^rth  G^d-rMin,  and  it  •  Manger  laid*  ■ 
In  a  poor  Cbapptl  ic  hid  lain  «»lhrip'd> 
3iU  H^av'n  a  Pile  magnificent  deflgn'd; 

Which 
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Which  by  dcFQUC  Imperial  Hehn  butld. 
Was  richly  by  her  Son  adorn 'd  and  gild : 
She  bprp  in  Britain  of  a  Royal  Ijne» 
Liv'd  conftant  Vot'ry  to  che  Love  Divine ; 
In  Britain  Ihe  brought  forth  hfr  mighty  Sons 
Who  o'er  the  Pagan  World  the  Vi&^ty  won ; 
Con/hmtinef  Child  of  that  ilUiflrious  Saipt^ 
AwM  an  the  Powers  of  Hell  into  Reftraint, 
Trod  all  the  perlecuting  Tyrants  down. 
And  plac^i  the  Crofs  o'er  the  Imperial  Crown : 
Bie&'d  Britain !  worthy  of  the  nobleft  Fame, 
With  the  firft  Kin|  you  gracM  the  Cfariftian  Name> 
Tou  the  firft  Emp/efs  for  Chriftians  bred, 
Tou  gave  the  Church  the  firft  Imperial  Head  j^ 
O  may  that  Faith,  by  which  your  OflF-fpring^ 

^  [reign'd. 

Within  yonr  Walls  be  con|^a^^  and  uaftain'd  t      < 

■ 

Strait  on  their  Knees  themfelvci  the  VotVies 

'  [threw. 

And  on  their  Knees  went  on  the  place  i;^  view, 
The  Stable,  where  the  Sun  Etertiaf  rofe^ 
The  Manger,  where  the  Boundlefs  took  Repole, 
The  Spot  on  which  die  humble  Shephelrds  trod,   ' 
Whd  left  their  Flocks  to  (ec  the  Umb  of  God, 
That  where  the  Ma^i  opened  their  rich  Store^  ' 
Who  came  from  far  the  Infaht  to  adove ) 
On  all  they  faw  they  meditating  fta^d. 
And  of  Love,  Alms,  and  Hymns,  their  0£f ring^ 
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Jaft  where  the  happy  Shepherds  kneeTd  of  Tom 
They  faw  an  ancient  Swain  God's  Grace  implore^ 
And  the  beft  Lamb  he  in  his  Flock  could  £nct 
To  feed  the  Poor  he  to  the  Prieft  refign*d, 
Then  rifing  entred  on  his  homeward  way i 
But  the  New-comers  importuned  his  Stay^ 
And  hegg*d  at  their  Repaft  to  be  t^ir  Gueft^ 
tic  iik'd  their  Mein^  ana  granted  their  Requeft  $ 
Their  tempVate  Meal  when  closed,  Pbilothea  cry*d9 
ifou  happy  in  (weet  &^ibiCeni  Plains  abide,. 
To  your  r  ore&cKers  Angels  here  appeared. 
And  with  the  News  o^  God  incarnate  cheered. 
The  Grace  of  Song  to  them  the  Angels  taught. 
Tradition  down  to>you  their  Pail'rals  brought^ 
O  may  a  lowljj  Virgin  you  mtreat 
One  of  their  Songs  primaeval  to  repeat, 
Ready  Confent  her  Saint-like  Perfon  ga|n*d. 
He  both  with  an  old  Pafi'rai  entertained. 

It  was  the  happy  Morning  when  bright  Day    . 
Had  two  full  Hoprs  out-ran  ,the  Solar  Ray, 
When  heav'niy  Hofts  in  the  £xpanfe  appearM, 
And  by  their  Beams  the  Shades  nofturnal  clear^d^ 
And  to  the  Shepherds  watching  in  the  Field 
Of  God  incarnate  the  glad  News  revcal'd. 
And  they  to  neighbVing  Bethlem  had  repaired       > 
To  fee  the  Wonder  Heav'n  td  them  declared,        \ 
When  Jethro,  who  at  Home  all  Night  had  (lay'd. 
Sought  them  in  vain  o*er  Hill,  Vale,  Plain,  and 

[Glade, 
Surpriz'd 


./ 
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%\it^rl£A  to  r^e  tfie  qai'te  abaadoh'd  Fold, 
^ft^e^ing  tliitti  he'  f heir  'p&  Ntimber  told, 
I'hfte  Lambs  he  ihifs'd,  and  yiet  no  Ewt$  dota<i^ 

Amaz'd  that,  fileiit  they  their  Lafs  fuftain'd, 
But  morfc  attaz'd  among  the  tender  Lambs      -    '  ■ 
To  fee  Wolves  pliyiHg  with  their  ftariefs  liaiiaii" 
Sore  grl6^'d(  that  Shephetds  Aoold  the  Flock  fbr^ 

[fakfe. 
At  their  fttUf n  h^  warinly  theih  befplke, 
*to  Jejfe  chitAy  ht  his  Speech  apply'd,  - 

.Who  o'er  the  reft  w«  eho/en  to  pitMt: 

^etkro.  Ah,  5r^/#,  can  yftd  ^epfhcifds  g6  affray; 
And  leave  your  tlttcks  unguarded  Tor  2<  Prey  f      ' 
Chas'd  yoii  fome  rtfr'nous  Wolf,  or  crafty  Fox,    * 
Who  came  to  make  dird  Slaughter  of  oot  Flocks  ? 
Or  warmed  with  a  |>rdvok'd  and  t^aftVal  Zeaf, 
Furfu  d  yoii  fome  rude  Thieves^  who  came  to  Ileal  1 
Or  wcte  you  frighted  by  fome  armed  Band 
Of  HertS%  Soldiers,  who  inftft  the  Land  ? 
Nor  Chafe,  l^urfuit,  nor  Fright  d^ew  you  away. 
Tour  Ldoks  no  Fear,  but  wondrous  Joy  betray. 

Did  fome  near  neighboring  Shepherds  you  invM 
In  rural  Jollities  to  fpcnd  the  Night  ? 
Or  have  you  fotfte  fair  Shepherdeflcs  feefl^ 
Who  have  ailur*d  you  to  a  flowry  Grecfi, 
Like  Nightingale,  to  charm  you  with  fweet  Air, 
Which  made  you  of  your  Flocks  forget  the  Care  ? 

Trod 
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TtOi  you  (aft  k^afiMs  iH  tomt  pleafiag  Stadt, 
White  to  your  Dance  an  artful  Shepherd  play'd  ? 
Or  did  y6fi[  Ctfncefts  vie  on  Oaten  Reed, 
And  ftri^  who  1hbii\d  to  llatbtrtif  di^ceed, 
Confenting  thiit  th«  Swaihs  «^d  bed  coald  ft^d,' 
Should  by  tbi' 1)>e!ittteotis  Maids  n^ith  Plowtrs  be 

[rtowtt'di 
Say,  ddlrtift  ^^e,  M I  toilg  t6  khoW 
WJnl^  mAt  you  frotti  ybttf  Flocks  thus  careldS  §6  ^ 

t 
f 

5F*/».    d  3f/»«,  ydU  y<«*  blttwlrfs  FlrieiidS 

Antd  t^dcnn  OuefTes  at  our  Abfence  make, 
N6?  ftif  dnt,  Witht  Sdttg,  Dance,  Aor  Ffpiog^ 
'  [Match, 

i)re#  ttS  fbtis  fate  TriHa  6nr  aecafto^M  Watch, 
tetS  fiMhethiiKg  Kke  all  t!)ere  ^  fav^  this  Nighr, 
Which  raisM  our  ftieii^efflble  Dbliglit, 
And  evtfr  iince  tfibfe  Pleafores  rap'd  our  £yetf 
All  Viiiral  EtiterifaiiAiiiients  we  defpife. 

yeth:    Ah,  yejfe,  have  you  found  out  Pleafures 

Which  our  Forefather  Shepherds  never  knc^  ? 
l*hree  Lambs  I  mtfflng  find,  and  jaftly  fear 
That  you  your  new-found  Pleafures  bought  too 

[deaf; 
l^eU  what  thofe  Pleafures  are  for  Friendfhip's  fake. 
That  I  may  In  the  Happinefs  partake^ 

■ 
# 
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Jeffe. '  ToQi  3^/i^tf»  have  coo  hatd  a  Task  im-  - 

Joys  may  be  felt  which  cannot  be  difelos'd; 
.MeIodi6us  Muiick,  and  traniporting  ^trainsi 
A  Dance  beyond  all  Meafures  of  the  Plains ; 
Sweet  Concerts  vying  their  harmonious  Powers ; 
A  Crown  of  glorious  Rays,  not  fading  Flowers ; 
A  Maid,  who.  would  our  Beauties  far  but*flunei 
Should  they  their  Features  in  one  Face  combine ; 
A  Shepherd  with  all  PaftVal  Graces  fior*d  ; 
J^  Lamb>  which  bv  all  Shepherds  isadon*d; 
Thefe  are  the  Charms  which  drew  us  from  the 

[FieU^ 
And  to  fuch  Charms  what  Shepherds  would  nor 

[yield? 
Three  goodly  Lambs  we.  on  our  Shoulders  laid. 
And  to  the  Sovereign  Lamb  our  Prefents  made ; 
Our  Ewes  feem'd  by  Infiind  to  co*rejoice. 
Their  Toung  they  gladly  o£fcr'd  to  our  Choice; 
Mean  while  we  left  the  Wolves  our  Flocks  to  keep» 
They  all  this  Night  watch'd  Guardians  of  the 

[Sheep. 
Jethro.    Ah,  Jeffe^  why  with  fuch  unlikely  News 
'  'Try  you  my  Faith,  and  your  Negleft  excufe  ? 
Our  Pali  ral  Race  their  Pedigree  have  kept 
E'er  fincc  his  laft  our  Father  Judah  flcpt; 
Of  cvVy  Age  I  rural  Annals  have, 
Which  they  on  Trees  could  artfully  engrave ; 
And  when  they  faw  a  dead-top  Oak  decline,  ' 
On  youthful  Standards  copied  ev'ry  Line ; 

And 
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And  all  along  the  Story  of  the  Plain 
No  Shepherd  ever  could  fuch  Heights  attain  • 
Blefs'd  Amasy  who  of  all  the  higheft  climb'di 
And  t6  a  glorious  Prophet  was  fublim'd^ 
Such  bright  Communications  never  knevo^ 
As  you  pretend  this  Night  you  had  in  view ; 
O  for  God's  fake,  who  watches  o'er  our  Flockf 
Thii^  Riddle,  which  amufes  me,  unlock ! 

"J^ffe.    O  Jethroy  I  no  Ion  get  can  with-hold^ 
To  you  I  will  glad  Myfteries  unfold : 
An  Angel  from  high  Heav'n  proclaim'd  this  Morn 
God-man  wduld  with  his  Birth  the  World  adorn } 
The  Air  was  all  fuf^erceleftial  Ray^ 
We  heard  whole  Hofts  of  Angels  fing  and  play; 
O'ec  the  Expanfe  on   their  bright  Wings  they 

[danc'di 
Our  Voices  we,  like  them,  in  Hymn  advanced ; 
An  Angel  fent  us  from  our  native  Down 
To  venerate  the  Babe  in  Bethlem  Town  j 
His  Virgin-Mother  had  Angelick  Grace, 
And  while  ihe  held  him  in  her  foft  Embrace 
Celeftial  Beams  around  their  Heads  were  wreath'd,/ 
Celeftial  Sweets  they  on  each  Other,  breath'd ; 
Our  Lambs  we  oflfer'd  to  the  heav'nly  Child,- 
Chrift,  Saviour,  Lord,  a  Lamb,  and  Shepherd,  ftil'd. 

Jethro.    O  mighty  Joys,  Ah,  Jeffe^  wo  is  me. 
That  I  with  you  Ihould  not  thofe  Wonders  fee  !r 

[fpecd, 

Jejfe.    You,  y^throj  yet  to  DaviJ^t  Town  may 
And  your  glad  Eyes  with  gracious  Wonders  feed: 

Vol.  IV.  X  .    '^fthro. 
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Jethro.    None  yet  a  Virgin-Mother  ever  knew» 
Or  one  who  fhould  be  Lamb  and  Shepherd  too ; 
Bid  ever  Lamb  a  num'rous  Flock  o'er-look  ? 
Did  ever  Lamb  manage  a  Shepherd's  Crook  ? 
And  yec  you  have  a  greater  Wonder  tdd. 
In  leaving  rav'nous  Wolves  to  watch  the  Fold. 

Jeffe.    We,  Jethro,  oft  as  on  the  Plain  we  fit 
On  Sabbath-days  perufe  the  facred  Writj 
That  (hews»  that  of  a  Virgin  un4efird 
Our  long  expefted  Saviour  fiiould  be  Childi 
The  Heav'n-taught  Prophets  our  Meffias  there 
Both  to  a  Shepherd  and  a  Lamb  compare. 

He  Shepherd  is  of  the  fupernal  Plain, 
He'll  o*er  his  under  Shepherds  mildly  reign. 
His  Flock  will  all  obey  his  fweet  Command, 
He'll  teeming  Yews  fupport  with- gentle  Handy, 
The  new-yean*d  Lambs  he'll  in  his  Bofom  lay. 
He'll  with  endearing  Voice  re-call  the  Stray, 
His  Sheep  to  beatifick  Paftures  lead. 
And  with  immortal  Food  their  Hunger  kcd: 

He  is  the  Lamb  of  God,  innocuous,  pure. 
He  patient  Jeviifi  Outrage  fhall  endure ; 
He,  Lamb-like  meek,  (hall  be  to  Slaughter  ledy 
Have  Human  Guilt  tranflated  on  his  Head ; 
He'll  unrepining  on  the  Altar  lie. 
For  Shepherds  and  for  Sheep  contented  die  ; 
His  Meeknefs  will  Antipathies  erafe. 
The  Wolf  and  Lamb  Ihall  feed  in  the  fame  place  ^ 
A  Lamb  he  will  eternally  remain. 
The  Choir  above  (hall  worlbip  the  Lamb  (Iain ; 

From 
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From  Heliifli  Wolves,  which  our  dear  flocks  woald 

[  rendj 
His  mighty  lovej  fliall  Sbeep>  and  Lambs  defend : 
He  to  do  good  to  all,  ifaall  go  about. 

Jeth.    O  my  dear  Jejjey  now  my  dream  is  out  5 
I  dream'd  this  Night,  that  Slnihbring  in  a  Glade, 
An  Evening  Wolf  approaches*  to  me  made  ; 
And/aft  as  he  was  Seizing  on  the  Prey, 
A  'Ncw-yeaft*d  Lamb  dravethe  fierce  Wolf  away. 

[  was  Sent^ 
Jeffe.    Jethro  youf  Dream  from  gracious  God 
And  by  the  lamb,  the  Lamb  of  God  is  meant ; 
The  Wolf  paints  out  our  dire  Inf/:rnal  Foes, 
Our  danger  this  5  that  our  deliverance  Shews. 
Jetk    I  languifli  Jejfty  and  fliall  never  reft 
*Till  the  Almighty  Lamb  tbefe  Eyes  has  Bleft, 
m  hafte  to  Bethlenti  proftrate  at  his  Feet, 
I'll  the  acceptance  of  my  Lamb  entreat  t 
To  him  my  Self,  and  Flock  I'll  freely  give 
We'll  his  devoted  Sacrifices  live, 

[  Child 
yejfe.     God  Speed  my  Jethro^  when  the  mighty 
Sweet  as  He  isy  has  on  your  off 'ring  Smil'd ; 
Return,  and  with  your  fellow-Shepherds  joyn. 
In  If ymning  the  Benignity  Divine  j 
We  all  our  Paftrals  will  henceforth  accord^ 
To  Sing  our  new-born  Saviour,  Chrift  the  Lord. 

[  Dome, 
Both  thank'd  the  Swain,  who   in  the  hollow 
Renew'd  his  Pray'r,  before  his  going  Home  ? 

X  a  The 
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The  Pilgrims  then  back  to  the  Chapel  wenre 
Frcfh  bymns^  and  vows  to  JefiUy  to  prcfent ; 
This  Sang,  the  Votrys  toot  the  Sion  way. 
And  Stopt  whefe  cr  c  they  heard  a  Paft'ral  lay  ; 
Few  paces  they  had  gone»  when  they  drew  near 
Two  harttitefs  Shepherds,  who  allut'd  cfaeir  Ear. 

[view, 

"Jofepb.    I  oh  this  hillock,  where  your  flock's  in 
Heard  Pipe,  and  Song,  yet  faw  no  Swain  but  you  j 
And  which  is  Stranger,  though  you  are  alone 
Perceived  in  the  fame  breath  more  Pipes  than  One, 

Jacok    J^feph  yott  did,  Jof.  your  art  kind  Friend 

[  difclofe, 

Jac.    Thefe  little  brafen  Pipes,  are  Set  in  rows|^ 
As  pn  thefe  Turfs  I  fir,  my  Foot  at  Will 
The  little  Bellows  can  difeharge,  and  fill, 
From  that  Conveyance,  Wind  hasentrance  free 
Into  each  Pipe,  by  putting  down  the  Key, 
The  Inftrument  is  a  fmall  Orgai)  nam'd 
Old  Jubal  is  for  the  invention  Fam'd ; 
The  Shepherds  Well  this  Mufick  underftood. 
And  tts'd  it  on  the  plain  before  the  Flood. 

Jef.    You  entertain  me  with  a  pleafure  new 
Till  now,  what  Organ  was,  I  never  knew. 
At  firft  approach,  it  fecm'd  a  wondrous  Thing, 
At  once  to  hear  a  Shepherd  pipe,  and  Sing« 

[ufe 
Jacok     Though  ftrange  to  you,  it  was  the  daily 
Of  the  firft  Age,  from  whom  we  Song  traduce, 

I've 
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IVe  heard  old  Book-Iearn'd  Swains  (A  Hymn  JDif* 

[  courfPf 
From  Adam  tracing  its  primeval  Source  ^ 
How  into  life  he  Sprang  with  lively  Senfe 
Of  Cods  Creative  gratious  EfHoencci 
Strait  felt  Harmonious  Praife  his  Lips  anclofes 
And  up  to  Hymn  connatnrally  Rofe; 
How  Abels  hallow-d  fume  to  God  afpir'd. 
When  his  devoted  heart  by  Hymn  was  fic*d  j 
He  Sang  Gods  praife^  when  impious  Cain  was  mute. 
That  Sacrificed  the  heart,  this  only  Fruit'; 
Hymn  was  derived  to  Snh^  Religious  line^ 
And  Shepherds  daily  then  Sang  Songs  Divitie  : 
For  all  were  Shepherds  in  thofe  harmlefs  Diy^i 
And  in  the  open  Field  Sang  Heav  nly  lays ; 
All  the  melodious  Deni^ons  of  air 
Then  liv*d  Secure  from  arrow,  fear,  or  Snare  : 
The  reft  by  Day,  and  PbihmeJ  by  Night. 
In  concerts  with  the  Shepherds  would  Unite ; 
Paftorals  were  Polite,  not  clownifli  then. 
And  Shepherds  the  beft  bred,  moft  knowing  Men  ; 
Till  Pagan  Bards  primeval  Verfe  debas'd. 
And  to  lafcivious  love,  perverted  chafte, 
Ap*d  by  foul  Chriftians,  who  their  Paffions  vil? 
Strive  to  Tranfcribe,  but  fall  below  their  Style, 
But  (hou'd  it  e're  retrieve  its  firft  renown. 
It  would  have  more  good  Manners,  lefs  q£^pwn  ^ 
Man  from  the  airyT^irtj  was  Singing  taugbtx 
The  wJiiftling  winds  Suggefted  pipe  to  Thoughts 

X,  ^ 
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A  Trial  firft  was. made  on  Single  ree4> 
Wife  Jubal  Seeing  the  Effay  fucceed  ; 
To  joyp  the  Reeds  together  firft  contrivM, 
And  'tis  from  Him  thp  Org^n  is  deriv'd : 
This  little  T^nt>  ihou^d  any  Storm  arifc 
A  Shelter  to  my  Pipi^si  ap^  me  Supply  s. 

Jof    What  the  old.  Shepherd^  fai^Ii  J^cob^  own^ 
And  our  degenVace  Poetry  ben^oan; 
How  ijiall  w«  Faftoralj  and  Hynin  reftptc 
To  th'  Innocence*  aud  Height  they  bad  before? 

Jac.    Should  we  to  Qod  re-confe^rrate  the  mind 
Our  Vecfe  woul4  now  be^  as  at  firft?  refin'd* 
When  from  Pevotioo,  or.  chaft  Jove  it  Springs* 
High,  or  Soft  Strains*  it  with  true  genius  Sings ; 
Its  Paftorals  are  tender*  eafy*  Sweet* 
Have  delicate*  pure*  plea(ing*  gentle  heat ; 
Its  Hymns  to  Sweetnefs  add  a .  noble  height* 
More  copious  Faocy*  and  a  freer  Flight; 
Thofe  fcem  of  level  with  our  native  Thought*' 
Thefe  more  to  Tranfport*  apd  heroick  wroqght| 
Chafte  conjugal  foft  lx>ve  they  fang  in  thofe* 
But  Hymn  God  for  his  own  Peculiar  chofe. 

Jofeph,    Our  Natures  ostp  Paftoral  incline* 
I  fain  would  l^arn  to  make  an  Ode  divine. 

[Will, 
Jacob.  Love  God  with  the  fyll  Bent  of  Mind  an4 
Of  Hymn  you  then  (hall  gain  the  perfefifc  Skill ; 
The  Good,  the  Great,  in  God  are  both  immenfe* 
And  all  true  Hymn  derives  its  Rife  from  thence. 

Both 
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Both  join  d  a  reverential  Love  excite, 

And  Hymn*  grows  our  Ambition  and  Delight  j 

When  in  our  Hymns  we  the  Triune  adore. 

We  have  in  God's  Perfeftions  bouridlefs  Store  j    - 

Our  Meditation  that  vaft  Store  funreys. 

And  fires  our- Souls  with  God-enamour'd  Praife ; 

When  once  of  Hymn  you  have  the  heav'nly  Tafte, 

Verfe  on  the  World  will  never  more  run  wafte. 

Jofeph,    Ah,  Jacob,  I  negleft  of  Hymn  bem9an9 
O  that  I  fooner  had  its  Value  known  j 
In  idle  Sonnets  I  piy  Hours  have  fpent, 
But  from  this  happy  Minute  I  repent ; 
jSing  to  your  Pipes  a  Hymn  before  I  go. 
And  I  the  fooner  fit  for  Hymn  /hall  grow. 

Jacot.  To  perfirft  your  Converfion  now  begun, 
What  you  defire,  dear  Jofefhy  (ball  be  done. 

My  God,  fince  I  in  Exile  here. 
Live  from  the  beatifick  S^here^ 

And  thou  aboi/e 
Haft  the  fole  Title*  to  my  Lave, 

I  muft  my  Envoys  fend. 
Who  fhill  on  thy  dread  Throne  attend,  . 
And  there  relate 
Q[  my  devoted  Love  the  various  State. 

My  Pray'rs  I  fehd  up  ev'ry  Day, 
They  nieet  with  .frequent  juft- Delay, 

YetoftDefire 
^ill  in  a  Pulfe  to  Heav'n  afoire, 

-        ^1  A?c^ 


-«■  "*" 
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And  in  a  Pulfe  re-fly ; 
But  chat  whiqh  fooneft  xnoants  on  high| 
I  all  my  Days 
Have  found  to  be  ejaculated  Praife. 

Faft  as  a  Thought  Praifc  foars  direft, 
God  his  own  Praife  will  not  rcjcft. 

While  Praife  I  fing. 
No  Seraph  has  a  fwifter  Wing, 

When  it  has  made  its  Flights, 
It  brings  a  Tafte  of  Hcavn*s  Delight?, 
My  Gains  below 
I  more  to  Praife  than  Supplication  owe. 

Since  darted  Praifes  had  fuch  Force, 
And  mounted  with  fo  fwift  a  Courfe, 

I  thought  to  try 
To  fend  a  folemn  Embaify, 

And  while  I  Priay^rs  defign*d. 
For  com,mon  Envoys  of  my  Mind> 
Turn'd  round  my  Eye 
To  chufe  fome  fit  Plenipotentiary. 

Of  facred  Hymn  I  ftrait  made  choice^ 
With  Organ  equipag*d,  and  Voice ; 

Soon  as  my  Hymn 
Reach'd  the  fupernal  Ocean's  Brim, 

The  Angels,  who  before 
Stood  r^ady  on  the  heav  nly  Shore, 
Their  Friend  embtac'd. 
And  its  high  Entrance  with  their  Chariots  grac'd. 

My 


BookL     Sion :  OTj  Tbilttheal        ^39 


My  Hymn  its  publick  Entrance  made 
With  an  Angelick  Cavalcade, 

It  pafs*d  along 
Thro*  an  immenfe  God-hymning  Thrones 

While  the  Cclcftial  Choir 
To  welcome  facred  Hymn  confpire. 
Which  Tung  on  Earthy 
Tet  from  Divine  Extradion  took  its  Birth. 

V      ■.  .  •  • 

.$oon  as  my  Hymn  had  reach'd  the  Thronej 
Adoring  low  the  three  in  one> 
The  glorious  three 
Acceptance  ^acious  co*decree, 

*  Its  Failings  overlook^ 
The  well-meant  Song  benignly  took. 
It  brought  rich  Store 
Of  Love,  and  I  ftrait  fent  it  back  for  more. 

4 

.Since  that  I  evVy  Night  and  Morn 
A  new  AmbafTador  adorn, 

A  Hymn  prepare. 
To  lie  my  daily  Leiger  there. 

It  at  the  Throne  remain9» 
Still  {acrificing  grateful  Strains, 
*-    With  Languors  ftrong, 
Till  I  in  Hcav'n  (hall  perfeft  ev'ry  Song. 

c 

yofefb,    Farewel  my  Pipe,  you  there  fhall  b^cn 

[kcn  lie,  ^ 
Celeftial  Hymn  fitall  now  your  roQm  fupply ; 

piping's 


t 
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Piping'^  an'  idle  thing,  hy  Shepherds  us*d. 
Who  never  had  the  Grace  of  K y Aft>  irtfiwM ; 
Since  I  have  learn 'd  to  hymn,  I  vtHl  devote 
My  Breath  to  God,  my  Fingers  to  the  Note. 

All  that  the  pious  Jacob  fang  and  play'd 
Lively  ImprefCons  on  the  Pilgriios  made; 
Philothea,  the  kind  Shepherd  to  repay,., . 
To  fing  a  Paft*ral  Life  made  this  efTay. 

Tbrico  happy  SwainQs>  wh0  in^the  Field/ abi4c> 
Far  from  the  Town,  from  Troubles,Npifes>oi^  Pride^ 
Satan  can  rarely  here  a  Vice  infkily 
Your  State  is  a  Prefervative  froni  lily 
You  conftantly  youi;  watchful  Caret  purfue, 
jShram'd  with  cold  Nights>  and  w^t  with  Morning 

[Dew, 
You  in  all  things  a  Moderation  keepi^ 
In  Recreations,  Diet,  Clothes,  and  Sleep, 
You  in  an  humble  Competence  at  Rfft;. 
Envy  no  great  ones  with  abundance  blefs'd. 
You  only  with  your  harmlefs  Fldcks  converfe 
You  ne'er  in  the  infidioos  World  immeri^> 
Your  Duty's  eafy,  your  Accounts  arc  few, 
Yo^  always  keep  your  God  and  Heav'ain  view. 

In  facred  Writ  the  co-eternal  Trin^ 
To  magnify  the  EaftVal  Care  combine, 
From  your  Idea's  the  blefs'd  Spirit  paints 
Paternal^  filial  Qod,  Kings,  Prelates,  Saipts; 
God,  IfraeVs  Shepherd  ftil'd,  his  Flock  infpefts^r 
^nd  with  Almighty  gracious  Care  protefts  j 

' God 
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God  filial  when  he  honoured  mortal  Eyts^ 
Made  Lamb  and  Shepherd  fweetly  harmonize, 
Endearingly  his  Flock  the  Shepherd  fed. 
The  Lamb>  to  fave  fierce  Wolves  Judaick,  bled ; 
7he  great  Arch-Shepherd  fits  in  Glory  crown*d» 
While  Hymns  fupernal  the  Lamb  flain  refound ; 
Kings  mufl)  like  you>  benign  and  watchful  be. 
And  learn  to  fheer  their  Sobjeds*  not  to  flea ; 
Prelates,  like  you,  mufl  learn  theii;  Flocks  to  tend^ 
And  from  infernal  Wolves  each  Lamb  defend : 
The  Saints,  who  fhaU  at  Jefus  Right  app^ap. 
Took  from  your  Sheep  and  Lan^bs  Example  here, 
Liv'd  with  an  humble,  meek,  contented  Mind, 
To  their  eternail  Shepherd  s  Will  cefign'd. 

To  Shepherds  watching  o'er  their  Flodcs  by 

[night 
An  Hoft  Angelick,  Rob*d  in  Splendor  bright, 

Sang  Jefus  born ;  you  firft  of  Human  Race 

Heard  the  glad  Tidings  of  falvifick  Grace ; 

You,  taught  by  Angels,  as  you  Flocks  attend^ 

Hymns  to  die  Throne  for  daily  Otf 'rings  fend; 

You  fing  the  Lamb  of  Godlike  Saints  in  Light, 

You  ztc  iofpir  d  by  Faith,  as  they  by  Sight; 

May  I,  like  yoa,  fing  the  l^mb-Shepherd's  Love. 

And  with  his  Fellow  Lambs  be  rank'd  above; 

• 

Then  to  the  Swains  the  Virgins  bad  adieu, 
put  God  s  preventing  Love  his  Votaries  drew 
To  a  young  Virgin,  whp  charm'd  both  their  Eyes 
With. a  devout  and  wonderful  Surprize ; 


3ga        l^m :  or,  ThihtL'a.      Book  V 

The  vacant  Hours  flic  from  her  Flock  injoy'd 
She  oh  a  pleafanc  facred  Work  employed ; 
The  Danger  flic  of  Idlcnefs  well  weigh'd, 
Of  which  flie  liv'd  as  of  the  Plague  afraid  ; 
From  various  Flowers  which  flie  together  brought 
In  fweet  Mofaick  flie  a  Story  wrought ; 
They  begg'd  the  Story  of  th*  ingenious  Maid, 
She  modeftly  the  Motion  thus  obey'd : 

See  there  a  Jew  from  th'  hallowVl  Town 

To  Jericho  is  going  down, 

Unguarded  as  he  goes  thar  way. 

To  bloody  Thieves  becomes  a  Prey, 

They  rob,  ftrip,  wound,  and  bruife  him  foro^ 

There  he  lies  welt  ring  ia  his  (jore ; 

A  Prieft  and  Levite  fee  his  State, 

But  fearing  like  difaftrous  Fate, 

Left  him  half  dead,  and  gafping  lie. 

And  pafs  in  hafle  their  Brother  by ; 

But  a  Samaritan^  a  Name 

To  Jis^f  moft  hateful  and  infame. 

When  he  fees  where  the  Jevj  was  caft. 

Who  bleeding  feem*d  to  breath  his  lafU 

Soft  Pity  pierc-es  deep  his  Bread, 

He  there  draws' near  his  Foe  diftrefs'd. 

With  Wine  and  Qil,  which  by  his  Care 

For  his  own  Health  pi;oviaed  were. 

He  trys  the  Helplefs  to  relieve. 

And  in  the  Hopelcfs  Life  retrieve, 

Hi* 
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His  Sores  he  fearches  with  kind  Hand. 
Cleanfe^.  with  Wine  from  Dirt  and  Sand^ 
Pours  Oil  to  ea/e  and  heal  each  Wound, 
Which  there  is  with  fo'ft  Swathing  bound; 
To  fave  the  Jew  he  freely  chofe 
GtimTeif  to  0angcr  to  expofe ; 
There  on  thd  envious  naked  'Jew 
He  his  owil  upper  Garment  threw> 
On  hi^  6wn  Beaft  the  Wretch  he  lays. 
And  to  a  diftant  Inn  conveys^ 
To  walk  a-foot  to  tend  him  deigns^ 
And  with  kind  Arms  his  Bulk  fuftains; 
There  of  the  Inn  defrays  the  Scores, 
Charg'd  th£m  to  tend  his  painful  Sores^^ 
There  promifes  th^  reft  to  pay 
Stfon  as  he  (hotild  return  that  way. 

From  the  kind  Maid  this  Story  they  imbib'd. 

Who  pointed  to  each  PalTage  (he  defcrib*d  , 

This  Parable  by  Jcfurf  was  defign'd 

B^  Pidure  to  inform  and  pleafe  the  Mind^ 

To  copy  the  Philanthropy  Divine, 

Who  on  the  worft  of  Sinnfers  deigns  to  fhine ; 

Each  Saint  the*  Story  to  herfelf  applies. 

By  Jefus  taught>  Go,  and  do  chou  likewife. 

Next  witii  ah  amVous  §ong  fet  to  his  Lute 
Satyro  ftepp'd  the  fair  ones  to  falure. 
His  Bows  were  low,  his  Compliments  were  higf>. 
He  begged  they  would  not  parfs  his  Arbor  by,- 

PbilotbeaSr 
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Philotheas  Gem  grew  pale,  and  in  Difdairi 
Both  Pilgrims  flew  from  the  lafdvious  Swain« 
,  They  next  were  by  a  young  fair  Virgin  drawnj 
Who  kept  a  Flock  upon  a  pleafant  Lawn, 
file(s'd  Rachel  thus  was  wont  the  Day  to  fpendj 
Virgins  are  fittefl:  harmlefs  Sheep  to  tend, 
Sweetly  (be  fang,  but  fbopt  as  they  drew  near^; 
Philothea  faw  her  Gem  moft  bright  appear^ 
And  warm  Defire  to  hear  h^r  fing  expreft, 
,Who  modeftly  comply'd  with  her  Requeft. 

With  Nerves  of  Lambs,  Sool,  ftring  your  Lutei 
They'll  beft  with  Lamb-like  4?ii^/  fute 
Then  flrive  to  emulate  the  Strain 
Sung  to  the  Lamb  incarnate  ftain. 
With  whom  his  Fellow  Lambs  repofe^ 
And  follow  wherefoe'er  he  goes. 

Or  (hould  that  Strain  appear  too  higby 
To  copy  Nathans  Sweetnefs  try. 
When  from  a  murder'd  Lamb  he  drew 
A  Pidure  for  King  David's  view ; 
Then  fing  the  Lamb  of  Jefus  Flock, 
Of  hellifii  Rage  who  ftood  the  Shock. 

»  * 

Sweet  Agne^i  of  the  Virgin  blefs'd. 
The  Image  on  her  Heart  imprefs'd. 
Three  Luftres  Mary  had  attaint 
When  Mother  of  God-man  ordain'd ; 
Agues  reach'd  Jefu's  Age,  when  fought 
By  Mary^  he  the  Do(^ors  taught« 

Sweet 
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Sveeet  M/iry  t^  a  Sword  was  gor*d 
When  her  Son's  Sorrows  fhf  deplor'd ; 
On  Jeftis  Crofs  young  4i^^s  mus'd. 
With  Z^9l  CO  bear  his  Crofs  infu^'d. 
Both  from  the  Womb  to  God  endear'dj 
Both  firm  to  cheir  firft  Love  adher'd. 

In  Fopcftisps  of  the  Lamb  of  God 
The  Lamb-like  Virgin-Lover  trod,- 
One  of  the  meekeft  of  the  Foid» 
And  yet>  l|ke  Judah's  Lion  boldy 
No  Outrages  could  her  provoke,* 
She  trembled  at  no  dreadful  Stroked 

The  World  its  ftrongeft  Charms  difplay»dy 
All  fcorn'd  by  rhc  fweet  heav'nly  Maid ; 
Go  feek,  (he  faid>  fome  earthly  Mind> 
Therp  Entertainment  you  may  find; 
A  Soul  abforb'd  in  Love  divine 
To  none  but  Jefus  can  incline. 

The  cruel  Judge  with  Threatnings  dire. 
Of  Racki  wild  Beafts,  Wheel,  Pincers,  Fire, 
With  all  things  which  could  Fear  excite, 
Strove  the  young  Virgin  to  affright. 
Their  very  Names  the  Pagans  fcar'd. 
She  flood  to  fuffer  all  prepared. 

To  Stews,  which  Virgins  chiefly  dread. 
He  then  commands  her  to  be  led. 

And 
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And  Spite  inktnzl  to  compIc;it| 
Eipos'd  her  naked  in  the  Street ; 
Sweet  Vif gin-Jcfus,  cry'd  (he,  haftc 
To  guard  thy  Spoufe  fr6m  Eyes  uncbafti, 

Heav*h  kept  the  Infidels  in  awe. 
And  made  them  from  her  Sight  withdraw^ 
•  One  only  (bamelefs  brake  Reftraint 
To  gaze  upon  the  naked  Saint, 
But  God  an  Angel  ftrait  enjoined 
To  ftrike  hind  down  half  dead,  and  blind. 

A  tofvid  Pury  then  appeared 

His  naked  Sword  aloft  he  reared, 

She  pointed  to  her  Throat  and  Heart, 

Bid  him  on  either  z&  his  Part ; 

I,  who  Youth's  C6urt(hip,  cf  yM  &e,  flek. 

To  make  me  happy  ndw  court  yoil. 

The  holy  Virgin  kneeling  pray*d. 
Gave  Thanks  to  Jefus  for  his  Aid, 
For  her  Tormentors  God  bcfought. 
That  they  might  faving  Truth  be  taught ; 
The  Sword  then  wounding  her,  fhe  cry'd, 
Jefu,  my  God,  my  Love,  and  dy'd- 

From  Marf^  open  Box  the  Fume 
Afcending,  fcented  all  the  Room  ; 
Thus  at  the  opening  of  the  Wound 
Her  Soul  to  BUfs  fwifc  PalTage  found/ 

And 
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And  exemplary  Graces  fkti^i 

Whoffp  Odours  fiill  the  Ch^rch  o'erfpreafl* 

The  3aints  were  rap'd  to  hear  the  humble  Maidt 
Who  taught  you  that  fweet  Song  ?  Phfhtbfa  faid| 
A  Daughter  of  blefs'd  Sion^  (he  reply 'd, 
WhOf  cir*d  with  walking,  refted  by  my  iide| 
All  modeft  Daughters  of  this  fpacious.Plain 
With  iSVo;f*s  Daughters  Amity  maintain^ 
Daughter^  whom  virtuous  Shepherds  ftrive  to  wed 
To  heav  nly  Love,  as  well  as  nuptial  bred, 
Tou)l  knpw  thpm  by  their  Songs^  the  Daughters 

[chaftff 
In  ali  they  fing  of  Siom  keep  the  Tafte  y 
Some  on  the  Plain  to  fing  Saints  Lives  incline, 
Some  nuptial  Love,  fome  Pfalmsjfome  Love  divine  t 
My  pious  Mother  at  otir  parting  Kilsp 
|uft  as  her  Soul  was  ready  wing'd  for  Blifs^ 
Warn'd  nte,  th^t  while  below  curs'4  Sin  (ball  rejgti 
Tares  will  be  always  mix*d  with  wholfome  Grain  t 
That  all  are  not  the  Saints  they  feem  to  bei 
That  none  but  Saints  above  from  Sin  are  free  i 
That  'midft  the  Natives  of  our  fiethlem  Plain» 
Where  Patriarchal  Saintibip  fome  retain^ 
There  others  are  falfe,  fenfual,  worldly,  rude^ 
Who  will  a  Maid  pollute  with  Sonnets  lewd ; 
The  Innocent  from  Ifaacs  Race  defcend^ 
Their  chafte  Lovp  iSongs  no  modeft  Ear  pffend  ; 
The  Vicious  are  of  Ijima^rs  fpurious  Line> 
They  feoff  at  yirtuea  and  at  things  divine; 
^  Vol.  IV.  y  Si$n 


3^^       SioHt  or,  ThUotbeal     Book  L 

&on  chafte  nuptial  Lo?e  trith  Hondnr  treat^^ 
It  pedpldk  Heav'n>  and  cools  intempVate  Heats ; 
Luft  they  abhor,  God's  Temples  it  pollutes) 
And  finks  immortal  Souls  below  the  Brutes ; 
They  thferc  engage  no  Virgin  iti  a  Vow, 
The  Rules  of  Siou  a  chafte  Love  allo# ; 
Chafte  Love  rch'gidus  Patriarchs  fang  of  olcf. 
Made  modeft  Courtihip  as  they  watched  the  Fold/ 
A  Courtihip  which  true  nuptial  Love  defign'd 
For  itautua[l  Help,  and  to  increafe  their  Ritid,  - 
That  when  they  dyM  there  might  a  PilftVal  Race 
Succeed,  to  hymn  the  Godhead  in  theif  place ; 
They  who  their  Virgia-Love  to  God  devote 
No  Children  leave  hi^  Glory  to  promote^ 
But  to  Pofterity  trahfitait  hh  Praife 
In  the  Equivalent  of  heav'nly  Lays; 
Hymns  are  the  Virgins  OfF^fpring,  ^tis  in  Song 
Among  the  Saints  they  Memories  prolong ; 
You  may  fitvt  God>  flie  faid,  in  either  Li/ey 
Live  a  pute  Vitgin,  dr  a  virtuous  Wife. 

Since  that  I  never  could  the  Point  decidej 
But  daily  pray  to  God  thy  Choice  to  giiide^ 
£*cr  long  k  Walk  to  Sfon  1  intend^ 
And  Counfel  take  which  way  I  Ihall  propehd  $ 
Some>  faid  Bjebekahy  I  now  hear  ate  there 
On  their  late  Ties  to  beg  Macario^s  Pray'r  j 
Tou^ll  go  dired,  a  Compafs  I  intend. 
To  vifit  here  and  there  a  rural  Friend, 
And  fome  chafte  Pairs,  whofe  Virtue  I  well  knoWi 
To  glean  inftrudive  Lefibns  as  I  go. 

The 
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The  Saints  then  taking  letve  cowards  Sm  went^ 
philotheas  Eyes  were  on  the  Gem  intent. 
When  e'er  a  Shepherd  finging  they  defcry*d, 
If  the  Gem  faded>  ftrait  they  tarn'd  afide ; 
At  length  they  hear  a  Sh^pberdefs  ft6od  ftilU 
Who,  MiriamAike^  the  Timbrel  touch'd  with  Skiil> 
She  and  her  Confort  fang  their  Morning  Lay, 
ft  was  the  Pfalm  appointed  for  the  Day. 
.  '  • 

Thrice  happy  Man  whofe  Soul  is  ftaid 
On  God's  unfeen,  but  certain  Aid> 
Beneath  his  Shadow  he*U  retreat, 
And  never  fear  affliding  Heat^ 

t  am  by  fweet  Etperieiice  fure 
My  God  a  Refuge  is  fecure. 
He  is  my  Fort  againft  my  Foesf 
In  God  I  trnft  in  all  my  Woes. 

My  Soul,  he'll  fave  thee  from  the  Soarcf 
Which  helliih  Spite  for  thee  prepares ; 
When  noifom  Peftilence  (hall  reign, 
infeftion  he'll  from  thee  reftrain. 

His  gracious  Plumes  (ball  thee  enclofci 
Thy  Truft  (ball  in  his  Wings  repofe. 
His  Truth  (hall  Arms  defenfive  yield> 
It  (ball  thy  Buckler  be  and  Shield. 

Thou  (halt  no  Terrors  fear  by  Night, 
No  Arrows  which  are  (hoc  in  Lights 
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Nb  Dangers  which  in  Darknefs  rifc^ 
Or  at  Nobn-day  fliall  thee  ftirprizc. 

Amidfl:  ten  thoufand  round  thee  flaiil 
Thou  unaflaolted  ibalt  remain. 
And  fee  when  Sinners  outrage  God 
The  juft  dire  Vengeance  of  his  Rod. 

My  Soul,  thou  doft  on  God  rely. 
And  haft  thy  Shelter  from  on  high» 
No  Evil  ihall  approach  thy  fied^ 
Thou  no  judicial  Plague  Aalt  dread, 

God  will  Command  on  Angels  lay     .   . 
To  guide  and  guard  thee  Night  and  Day^ 
They'll  thee  uphold  in  tender  Arm, 
And  tfo  rude  Stone  thy  Foot  fliall  harm. 

Thou  (halt  on  fierceft  Lions  tread, 
Shalt  bruife  the  Afp's  and  Dragon*s  Headj 
With  the  old  Serpent  doom*d  to  Hell 
Their  Venom  damp,  their  Fury  quell. 

Hear  what  God  utters  from  above. 
Since  he  has  fix'd  on  me  his  Love, 
Has  known,  and  has  obey*d  my  Will, 
I'll  place  him  out  of  reach  of  III; 

When  e*er  he  prays  his  PrayVs  I'll  hear, 
m  in  his  Trouble  fiill  be  near. 

Not 
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Not  only  him  from  Guilt  redeem^ 
But  raife  him  in  the  World's  Efteem. 

He  Ipng  (hall  liappy  live  belowj 
My  Bleffings  here  fliall  overflow^ 
When  languilhing  for  Heav*n  he  dies. 
Eternal  Joys  (hall  gUd  l^is  Eyes.  , 

Thus  iTPcal  Saints,  faid  Pfyiche,  fang  of  old, 
E*er  Luft  grew  flaming»  and  Love- heavenly  cold; 
Both  lib'ral  Thanks  returned  to  the  kind  Pair> 
Who  let  them  in  their  Pfalm  and  Mufick  fbare : 
If  Tefus^  {i|id  Phtlothea^  CQndefcends 
To  b^  thus  gracious  to  his  iparfied  ^riends^ 
Muc^  rather  he's  to  Virgin- VotVies  kindjj 
Who  live  entirely  to  his  Love  rcfign'd  ; 
The  Heart  by  nuptial  Love  divided  grows. 
Our  Love  no  Mixture,  no  Divifion  knows. 
We  qothing  have  at  Jefus  heavenly  Call 
To  pluck  us  back,  who  facrific'd  our  AIK 
Scarce  had  Philothea  thefe  Refledions  made^ 
But  at  the  Entrance  of  a  pleafanc  Glade 
They  drew  to  a  virtuous  PadVal  Couple  near, 
.V^ho  with  ^eir  Converfation  charm'd  their  Ear 

[this  Shade, 

Milcba.    While  our  Sheep  graze,  Zaccheo^  near 
I  my  own  Soul  will  on  your  Soul  unlade ; 

Zaccheo.  Begin,  my  deareft  Milcaby  of  the  twa 
The  Load  (hould  rather  lie  on  me  than  you. 

Mil.  In  Love,  my  dear,  you  Milcah  firfl  aflaii'd, 
lou  over  me,  I  over  you  prevail^!. 


«*i^ 
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We  both  were  <:otK]i|er'd^  and  both  Conqufft  won; 

I  never  wifh'd  the  Knot  I  ty'd  undone; 

To  Love  I  own  I  was  at  firft  inclin'd^ 

Yet  I  Mifgivings  in  my  Heart  could  fhid> 

I  knew  not  how  Man  would  his  Empire  ufe. 

And  Thoughts  of  Tyrant  would  my  Soul  amufei 

Yet  what  I  fear'd  I  had  defire  to  try^ 

And  thought  I  fafely  might  on  you  rely^ 

You  with  fuch  gentle  Hands  the  Scepter  fway. 

That  I  moft  govern  when  I  moft  obey ; 

Still,  Pear,  my  Love  to  ypu  frelh  Heights  acquires:^ 

More  it  Zaccheo  knows>  the  mor?  it  fires ; 

Yet  one  fad  Thought  haunts  frequently  my  Mind, 

That  we  one  Day  by  Death  (hall  be  disjoin'd. 

That  mournful  Separation  oft  I  fear, 

Ah>  give  me  leave  to  fpeak  the  reft  in  Tear. 

Zac.  Ah,  Milcahj  1  with  you  (bould  fympathize^ 
But  Love  keeps  (hut  the  Flood-gates  of  my  Eyes, 
Both  flipuld  at  once,  lior  angry  be,  nor  grieve. 
That  one  the  other  fwectly  may  relievp ; 
What  you,  my  deareft,  Separation  ftile. 
Is  but  a  parting  only  for  a  while: 
Imagine  {  (bould  a  few  pays  repair 
To  fome  far  diflant  Towrfor  hpted  FaiF, 
Would  you  fucl^  parting  with  fad  Tears  deplore  ? 
And  yet,  believe  me.  Death  is  little  more. 

Mil.  Hov/,  dear  Zaccheo,  can  I  that  conceive  ? 
I  at  our  il^orteft  Sep^r^tion  grieve,      '  ' 
When  e'er  we  but  for  a  few  Minutes  part, 
Away  you  carrj^  wifh  you  Mihal)^  Peart, 
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I  all  tfaofe  Minutes  am  but  half  aHve, 
Till  Mikdb  you  with  glad  return  revive ; 
But  fliottld  pale  Death  work  my  Zauheo^dBznt, 
Ah>  I  Zaccbeo  oe'er  (hould  fee  again. 

Zac.  Fondoefs  in  t^ove^  dear  Milcah^  is  Excefs> 
We  both  ihould  love  God  more^  each  other  lefs> 
To  God  s  dear  Love  we  (hould  our  J^oves  fubmit. 
And  acqniefce  in  what  God's  Love  thinks  fit^ 
If  God  for  Bills  of  either  Aould  make  choiccr> 
A  Lover  fliould  in  Lovers  Blifs  rejoice* 
Repos'd  on  God  by  a  Submiifion  fweet 
Till  *tis  his  pleafure  both  in  HieaF'n  (hould  m^er. 

Mil.  And  (hall  we  meets  my  dear  Zactbeoj  there  ) 
I  better  then  Zacchea^s  IpCs  could  bear. 

[  Sphear^ 

Zac.    Heayeui  Milchaby  is  of  love  th^  Native 
Our  Love  can  never  reach  Perfeftion  here, 

Afi7.    Q  but  in  Heaven  (hall )  Zaccheo  know  ? 
And  (hall  we  love  in  Heay'n>  as  here  belpw  ? 

Zaccheo.    All  joys  in  Heaven,  are  at  t[)e  |itaio(^ 
And  fince  it  Joy  will  in  us  both  excite ; 
To  know  each  other  is  of  Blifs  pofTefsMy 
We  with  that  Joy  (hall  certainly  be  Slefs'd  I 
jLpve  there,  will  be  Tranfpprting,  and  intenf(i| 
And  purify*d  from  all  the  Drois  of  Senfe ; 
Should  I  be  happy  firfi,  and  lookipg  down^ 
See  Mikhab  Sparing  to  her  Heav'nly  Crown  ; 
Td  take  my  MUcbah  from  her  Guardian;  Wing, 
X^  ftrft  your  Wellcome  into  glory  Sine ; 

y  4        '  ^  And 
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Atid  gratious  God  oar  lovei  wduld  hot  diQojrn; 
.To  Loftie  hymnSf  oar  hearts  to  co^inclind 

Mii.    Forgive  me^  dear  Zaccheo,  if  I  Thirft 
That  God  would  pleafe  to  make  me  happy  firft^ 
t  dearly  here  fhould  my  Zaccbeo  mifs$ 
.While  I  congratulated  you,  yoor  Blifs. 

Z4C.    Gods  holy  Will  is  all  that  we  (hould  mindf 
And  to  go  firft  or  laft  Ihduld  live  refign'd : 
But  (hould  it  be  Gods  Will  I  go  before, 
Tou  need  not  mifs  me,  or  my  lofs  Depldre } 
You'll  have  a  tender  Husband  in  my  place: 

Mil.  Ko  Deareft,  I  no  other  will  embrace. 

Zac.  You  will,  dear  Milcah,  let  me  add  you  muft^ 
To  his  kind  aritis  my  MHchah  Fll  entruft. 

Mil.    You  of  my  heart  Zaccheo  me  bereft^  )^ 
t  for  another  have  no  Relique  left; 

Zac,  You  have,  dear  MHchah^  if  you  will  refleft^ 

Mil  Ah  are  you  Jealous,  and  my  Love  Sufpeft  i 

Zack  Not  jealous,  I  flull  give  my  free  Confentj 
And  you  in  parting  will  have  full  Content; 
Our  Babes  will  of  a  Father  feel  no  need> 
HeMl  my  Paternal  Tendernefs  exceed. 

Mii  Enoughi  Zaccheoy  you  afHift  my  Ear» 

Zac.  No,  I  your  Spirit  rather  ftrive  to  cheer ; 

Mil.  To  cheer  my  Spirit,  dear  Zaccbe^^  how  ? 
To  think  I  call  another  Love  allow  ? 

Za9.  You  can,  and  when  the  Riddle  I  explain 
Youll  at  firft  word  this  Lover  enoeruin. 

Mil.  I  fear  to  ask  what  you  incline  to /peak, 
As  you  pronounce  his  Name  my  Heart  will  breaks 


W*M* 
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O  add  no  more,  I  can  no  more  endure. 

Zac.  The  Wound  I  gave  my  Milcah  now  I-U  care» 
.'Tis  gracious  God.  Afi7.  Since  gracious  God  you 

[meaot 
All  Storms  ot  Paffion  ceafe,  my  Mind's  ferene  ; 
But  why,  my  Dear,  us*d  you  the  Husband's  Name? 

[Flame. 

Zac:    God  pi&nres  his  own  Love  by  nuptial 

Mil  Chafte  nqptial  Flame,  my  Dear,  I  know  full 

[wcU, 
God*s  bottddlefs  Lows  all  nuptial  far  excel. 

[ufc, 

Zac.  'Tis  true,  but  God  that  Pifture  deigns  to 
Thoughts  of  his  Love  the  better  to  infufe ; 
Each  LoVer  is  Gbd^s  Spoufe,  with  God  unitest 
Of  blifsful  Love  fdretiafting  the  Delights; 
Think  then,  my  Dear^  wh^  Love  we  two  have  felt^ 
How  dilr  two  Hearts  into  each  other  melt. 
How  to  each  other's  Good  we  co-propend. 
How  both  to  love  each  other  beft  contend. 
How  daily  we  to  pleafe  each  other  ftrive/ 
How  ih'each'other  Mutually  alfve. 
How  fweetly  we  in  all  things  fympathizey 
How  the  full  Blifs  of  both  in  either  lies. 
How  we,  tho'  two,  by  nuptial  Tie  are  one. 
How  we  co-franfubftantiated  are  grown; 
When  you  have  thought  the  Love  between  us  twoj 
Give  to  it  th'eti  Purifications  due, ' 
Gleanfe  it  ^om  all:  Indecencies,  Defers, 
SpotSi  Fondnefs^  Frailties,  feofual  Refped^ 
V  ^    ^      <  ^  Which 
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Which  blend  it  hsxt  bclour  with  f  artUy  Taintv 
Sacb  is  the  tender  Lore  God  bears  to  Saints^ 
And  IhcMild  I  firft  be  call'd  my  laft  to  breatb> 
1  to  that  lx>ve  my  Milcab  would  bequeath. 

Mil.  And  fbould  I  firft  be  call'd  thi$  Life  t»qnit» 
I  to  that  Love  ^^mccIhp  would  comiw^ 

[fpire, 

Zac.  Since  then  in  God  s  dear  Love  vre  both  con* 
We'll  to  that  Love  furreod^r  ail  D^iirc; 
Yet  one  Defire  we  muft  continue  ftill. 
More  to  inflame  pur  Lov^  and  damp  oitt  Witir 

Both  Pilgrims  God  ador'd,  whq  m  the  Plaill 
Made  Patriarchal  San&ity  rcm;un ; 
As  on  th^y  went  they  on  a  pkafaot  Green 
Two  Shepherds  faw  fitting  their  Flocks  between^ 
They  feem'd  t6  Song  each  other  to  provoke^ 
7ill  the  Conteft  was  thiis  by  Jotham  brok?  i 

« 

Oft  have  I  feen  a  Lpver  griev'd> 
Complaining  Love  had  Iiim  deceiv'di 

Who  Verfe  and  Years  had  fpcn^ 

In  learning  to  repent 

Many  a  Song  he  had  compos*d> 
In  fofteft  Lines  his  Love  difclosM^ 

And  yet  his  humbleft  Strain 

Got  nothing  but  Difdain. 


The  Idol  which  his  Love  allur'd 
The  gro^^It  Flattetiw  «ndufd| 


AM 
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And  'twas  her  native  Fridfi 
Still  to  be  deifyU 

She  fnanag'd  io  {hort  time  her  Eyes 
Not  to  difdain,  but  fympathize> 

The  Lover  from  her  Look 

Strait  a  glad  Omen  took. 


To  nuptial  Tie  (he  then  agreed. 
He  when  he  faw  his  Love  fucceed 
Reviv'd  Pqctick  Heatj 
And  fang  his  Blifs  cfompleat. 

His  Blifs  he  had  not  Iqng  enjoy'd^ 

But  Senfuafity  foon  cloy'd. 

He  on  his  Love  refleSs^ 
Sees  its  conceal'd  De£eds. 

He  by  fond  Inclination  fway'd. 
To  God  for  Guidance  never  plrayMi 
^         All  always  unblefs*d  Joys, 
Have  punitive  Alloys. 

The  kindeft  Intervals  they  had 
Were  interfpers'd  with  Tinftures  fad. 

That  Death  would  foon  intrude. 

And  their  Ibort  Joys  conclude. 

I  who  had  lov*d  as  much  as  (hey, 
pft  heard  f h^ir  laoi^ncablc  Lay, 


T^ 
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The  Beauty  I  admirM, 

True  Joys  and  Hymn  inrplr  d. 

Vrama  was  my  lovely  Sainty 

yfho  never  caus*d  me  one  Complain^ 

My  Paffions  centred  were 

In  her  Ferfeftions  rare. 

-n 

She  kindly  of  my  Love  allowM, 
She  nor  dlfdainful  was^  lior  proudy 
Her  Eyes  were  fiill  fincere. 
And  drooping  Love  would  cheer 

I  fang  her  Graces  ev*ry  Day, 
And  ihe  frelh  Graces  would  difplay^ 
My  Spring  was  never  dry*dj 
Slic  ftili'my  Verfe  fopplyM. 

I  no  one  Difappointment  &new. 
Love  by  Converfe  ftill  ftronger  grew. 

Our  Love  from  Difcord  free 

Was  perfeft  Harmony. 

Death  never  could  our  Loves  divorce. 
Death  to  our  I-ove  gave  viyal  Force, 

Death  would  my  SojiJ  unlopfe, 

And  nobler  Love  infufe. 


My  Love  b^clow  in  Languor  lies. 
Till  I  with  clear  unclouded  Eyes^ 


From 
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.  From  Impierfeftion  free; 
iShall  my  Urotia  fee. 

Sfccnre  I  of  Fruition  rcft^ 
^Wich  that  I  (hall  in  Heav'n  be  bkli; 
And  glorified  abovCf 
Shall  have  my  Fill  of  Love; 

tjisM  with  ^otbam  cbuld  not  tlrclt  agree^ 
And  for  his  Choice  in  Song  composed  this  Flc£ 

To  love  fair  T%(mar  I  incline; 
Bat  eirthly  Love  with  Love  divine 
I  pnzzled  was  for  a  long  while 

1*0  reconcile. 

Vrania  then  to  me  appear^; 
And  with  fweet  Speech  my  Scrapie  clearMj 
Chafte  Lovc>  Ihe  faid^  good  God  defign*d 
For  Souls  rcfin'd. 

In  tnnocerice  chafte  Love  htgiihi 
To  coiiifort5  not  defile  the  Mari^ 
And  when  chafte  LoVe  a  Heart  has  feiVdj 

Cood  God  i$  pleasU 

Lull  Surfeit  isj  Love  wholfome  Meat, 
That  Calenture,  this  template  Hcat> 
That  is  Difeafe,  and  this  is  Cure, 

Health  to  enfute. 

Thit 
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That  eyes  the  Face,  and  this  the  Mindi 
That  fceks  falfe  Joys  it  ne'er  can  find. 
To  Lovers  this  true  Pleafiires  brings, 

Which  have  no  Stings. 

When  Love  divine  your  Paflion  fleers^' 
Well-grounded  Love  is  void  of  Fearsj 
;Tis  Luft  all  nuptial  Ills  creates* 

Aqd  Joys  abates. 

'Phamar  is  as  devout  as  fair, 
Tou  two  may  prove  a  happy  Pair « 
YouMi  not  Urania  jealous  make 
If  her  you  take« 

I  to  you  both  jQiall  Lover  be. 
You'll  both  one  Lover  be  to  mei 
You'll  be  one  Perfon  in  Mankind, 
By  Marriage  join*d. 

Each  will  in  each  God's  Love  excite,' 
In  heavenly  Love  will  co-delight. 
And  your  fubmiilive  Loves  refign 

To  Love  divine. 

■ 

Soon  as  in  Heav'n  your  Souls  (hall  mecf. 
You'll  kindle  Love  more  pure,  more  fwcet> 
Eternal  Jfoys  fhall  fill  each  Heart, 
You'll  never  part 
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The  Ssbtt  bo^  Shepherds  hcatd,  and  had 

CConteft 
Which  of  the  Songs  fbonld  be  efleem*d  the  beft ; 
But  their  Contention  foon  was  at  an  end 
When  drawn  twtf  other  Shepherds  to  attend. 


A^^i^,mm-m-^m^mm^-^m^^^m^mtmmmmtm 
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Bar.XF  I  mi&akc  noti  *tis  oo  holy  IHy, 

X  WbjTf  young  Beuaiabf  is  your  Drefs  fd  gay  ? 

*  Bern.  BaT%iSah  you  in  Paft'ral  Cares  grown  old> 

Moft  pteafure  take  in  tending  ef  your  Fold  ; 

T  a  Wcddiiig  call'd,  1  fct  my  Sheep  to  graze^ 

Atid  nofvf  I  am  returned,  can  fee  no  Strays  ^ 

To  Chtirch  I  went  with  Bridegroom  and  with  Bride; 

And  pray'd  for  BIdBngs  on  the  Knot  they  ty'd. 

[youthful  Pair, 
Bar.  Whofe  Wedding  was^t  ?  Ben.  You  knowr  the 

Toung  Cdeb  wedded  is  to  Rachel  fair. 

Bar.  They  virtuous  may  in  happy  Bands  engage. 
Have  equal  Flocks,  and  juft  proportion^  Age ; 
May  our  befiign  Arch-Shepherd  an  them  heap 
All  Joys,  all  Blellings,  which  chafte  Lovers  reap. 
How  came  the  Match  thus  fuddenly  advanced 
So  long  depending  ?  Ben.  O  it  one  Day  chanc*d 

At 
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As  Rachel  milk'd.thi  £vtrcs»  bn  htr  Straw  Hat 
A  Swarm  of  Bees  down  on  a  fudden  far. 
And  Calei,  who  that  moment  reached  the  Villj 
To  take  his  Dinner,  and  his  Bottle  fill. 
Beholds  the  frighted  Maid  in  that  Surprize, 
And  for  a  Hive  fwift  to  hii  Cottage  fliesi 
And  all  the  way>  till  he  her  Refcue  brings,' 
Feels  in  his  Heart  all  RachiPs  threatned  Stings  ] 
Full  fpecd  he  runs,  his  Lover  to  revivci 
And  turns  her  Hat  over  the  empty  Hive, 
And  to  fecure  from  Harin  her  naked  Head^ 
His  Shepherd's  Cloke  all  over  her  he  fpread,' 
Tlie  Bees  which  were  the  Borderers  flew  out> 
And  hover'd  in  the  Region  round  about  1 
Then  from  bis  Back  he  topk  his  Shepherd's  Lyrei 
And  the  fame  Tune  play'd  on  his  artful  Wyre^ 
In  whiich  the  Bees,  when  ready  to  change  3eat, 
For  their  Difmiillon  to  their  Queen  entreat; 
Charm*d  by  that  Tune,  all  to  their  Manfion  haflo^ 
JSut  one  ill-natur'd  Scragler  Caleb  f^c'4t 
And  as  he  went  to  force  her  to  her  Wing, 
Fix'd  in  the  Sh^epherd's  Hand  her  angry  Sting. 

The  Maid,  uncovered  when  the  Goafl  was  clear, 
Thank'd  the  kind  Svyain  for  refcuing  her  from  Fear, 
Yet  ^riev^d  his  Harp  lay  (till,  but  ftrait  beheld 
That  by  the  Sting  his  tuneful  Hand  was  fwejl'd  j 
Into  lier  Father's  rural  Hutt  (he  ftept, 
To  fetch  the  Pot  which  Virgin-^Honcy  kept. 
Out  of  his  Hand  fhfi  pluck'd  the  yenom'd  Dartj 
Then  the  Woun4  ointed  to  alUy  the  Sm^rt : 
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The  Youth,  wjio  loog  had  (coiirted  her  in  vaiQ» 
Before  (he  knew  to  rate  a  Lover's  Pain, 
A  thoufand  Thanks  gave  to  the  tender  Maid^ 
And  begged  her  Stay  to  be  in  Soog  repaid ; 
The  Viigin  grateful  for  his  timely  Care, 
Strait  yields>  and  to  his  Harp  he  fang  this  Ain 

0  cruel  Creature^  thus  unkind 

To  Calebs  who  your  Good  defign'd ; 

1  courted  you  with  Song  and  Lyre, 

To  p}eafe  you  made  them  both  confpirtfj 
I  fang  and  play'd  the  very  Note 
Tou  in  your  Kingdom  learn  by  tote. 
All  your  Companions  paiBng  by 
Humm'd  tp  my  Strings  harmonioufly^ 
Ko  yerfe>  no  Chords  can  you  a£fe^>    . 
Tou  pay  your  Lover  with  Negleft> 
Negle&l  Ah)  whiph  is  worfe>  your  Stjng 
You  into  your  true  Lover  fling  j 
Out  with  your  Sting  your  Bowels  gufli. 
On  your  own  Death  you  madly  rufli. 
Fond  Rage»  ip  unprovoked  Strife 
Wounding  your  Friend  ito  lofc  your  Life ! 
Yet  you  who  made>  may  cure  the  Sore, 
One  Drop  from  your  balfataick  Store 
Shed  on  the  Wound,  the  Wound  will  h^al, 
I  (hall  no  future  Anguifh  feel 

Fair  Rachel,  you,  1  know,  will  blame 
The  Bee  which  thus  to  harm  me  came, 
yoi.  IV.  Z  Yoji 
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Tou  Ihtfe  think  yxHi  are  that  BcCf 
And  yoa  thus  crnd  are  to  me ; 
A  Wound  your  Beaaty  gare  me  deep. 
And  you  the  Wound  (Hfl  Ueedifig  keqp^ 
I  ftrorc  the  tcndY eft  Chords  to  chi^» 
The  foftcft  Verfe  Love  coold  tti^ure> 
Nor  Verfe  nor  Strings  Acceptance  gain'df 
My  Love^  Verle>  N^fick,  you  dififaun'd  i 
My  Song  I  tore,  rty  Stri^  I  bnkt, 
Thefe  will  not  do.  Til  others  take  j 
t  fifty  times  my  Harp  ne^  firutigt 
Fifty  new  melting  Songs  I  fu»g, 
And  'When  yon  flionld  my  Paiti  allay. 
You  dart  a  Sting  and  fly  away ; 
Hie  Bee  when  Ibc  heif  Sting  had  ftot 
DyVI  in  few  Minirtes  on  the  Spot, 
You  fluall,  tinlefi  tay  Lift  yo^  (atre. 
Die  of  the  Wound  yoti  to  me  gave ; 
Drop  Pity  then,  'twfli  cure  my  Heaiti^ 
Love,  and  we  neidier  fliaU  feel  Smart:. 

This  fang,  the  Maid  began  to  fympathize. 
She  fpakc  it  by  compaffionating  Eyes, 
She  Love  had  never  undetftood  before^ 
She  Picy  dropt,  and  Calelf  ask*d  no  more  j 
Chafte  Love  by  tender  Pity  was  foon  fir'd. 
And  both  this  Day  in  nuptial  BatTds  confpir*d. 

Bar.  This  Match  we  providential  muft  repute, 
Heav'n  to  our  Stations  deigns  Events  to  fote. 

Both 


Mi  ptojr'd /or  Gaulnbof,  fpd  kitid  He^v^n  4t- 

To  make  their  umoeett  4hsAe  Lo^vie  Aifcftef), 
^        And  this  ifait  Opportttmtjr  fuffri^^^d, 

Happy's  the  VJKm^vMdtiHeBt'n  Approff^4  Mi  fy*^- 

TJk  S9iflt5>to  the  four^um  Atteiltii^  £avc> 
Yet  thought  die  Vccgin^'feiflMild  Pref^r^fit  A^ve; 
^  Th'  JExptricnc'di  Aid  PApi/atA^^i  iiod  it  Mixi^ 

\  'Tis  harder  to  cm\p  Pj^bin  tfnA  fiiMMC  t        ; 

Ko  Saints  io  ^uipticil  IFio  firboi  Canes  doe  Ci^^^ 
The  Vii^it^s  Lives  liedtt  to  Atigdkk  Ifidi 
The  Tovr'rsjcif  $Mi.nbw  iititti^e  ih  «faejr  E^y  t 
Yet  they  could  pafs  no  finding  Shepherds  by^ 
Once  more  they  flk)pt,  ^  A  kind  Fair /detain*dj 
Whbfe  Harmony  their  pkas'd  Atcetition  gainM  | 
A  Pair,  yafiah.MXid  Elifam'Ai  .     ' 

iSoth  humble,  peacefnl/  eharittfble^  mild  $ 
Belov'd  by  all>  atid  with  th^tfit-Lbrs  content. 
Who  nothing  more  dcfirVthan  WdW  n  had  fent - 
TVards  th?m  they  wdiii^,  and  the  kind  Pair  falutci 
Pci-ceiv'd  he  slcill'd  the  Harjp,*  a^d  flie  thei-ate ;. 
The  happy  Couple  ftrait  their  lyplcOme  fpake>  ^ 
Dcfir^d  them  at  their  Bufh  fhprt  Reft  to  take ; 
fiut  e'er  they  could  a  Song  entreat,  they  faw 
A  lottly  Youth  towards  the  deaf  Couple  draw  * 
The  Saints  with  Joy  obferv'd  the  Jewel  clcar^ 
And  knew  no  danger  of  Pollution  qear  $ 
The  Youth  with  ,low  RefpGasxfitrcat^  dieir  leave 
Out  of  their  Flack  bis  Stragler  toretricv.ef 
".  jE  a  His 
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His  Stray;  h^  l'obkif)g  rounds  dcTcry'd^.  and  caught; 
*  And  to  the  Bu(h  when  he  the  Strlgler  broughti 
Ah  mj,  he  faid,  tbdre  is  another  Stray, 
Which  all  my  Flock  befides  will  mncfa  outweigh) 
If  t6  recover  that  yoo  me  could  aid, 
tvditr  Lo>e  by  Heav'n  would  richly  be  repaid ; 
Both  at  their  Bafh .incite  him  to  repofey 
And  of  the  precious  Stray  the  Marls  difdofe ; 
Alas !  *tis  I  myielf  ht  fighing  cry'd. 
By  Vice  and  Error  lur^d  on  e/ry  fide;^ 
Then,  that  he  ^ullyjiiiigfatliis  Grief  explain. 
He  to  the  Harp  fang  this  afieAing  Strain : 

.    '  Injwihat  a  labyriothai  Maze 
,     .      *     Does  Youth  mif-fpend  it%  Days, 
Both  Vice  aqd  Error  me  way-lay, 

I  fall,  or  elfe,  I  ftray, 
TJiis  my  imniortfl  Mind  bq^uiies, 
r  ;   ^         And  that  my.  Will  defiles. 

.  Great  God,  thou  vaifd  in  Clouds,  bcio] 

Thy  Lbv^incfs  doft  flicw, 
Lufts  and  Deludons  in  difguife 

Here  fafcinatc  our  Eyes, 
,   The  thought  of  thee  when  c*er  we  lort 

Tbcir  Poifons  they  infufe.    • 

Cohcupifcence  a  thoufand  ways 

My  Soul  to  Vice  betrays, 
Foul  Shepherds  often  me  aflaiU 

And  will  -I  fear  prevail 

Tteo' 
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Thro*  a  Fools  Paradife  they  train 
'  Souls  to  eternal  Pain. 

• 

Sins  in  each  Age  the  fame  remain^ 
Tho*  they  by  tnms.may  reig% 

But  daily  up  newr  Errors  grow. 
Which  giddy  Spirits  fow. 

And  HeaVn  to  their  peculiar  Lies 
They  all  mohopolize. 

My  Soul  oft  to  and  fro  is  toft> 

In  danger  to  be  loft. 
In  Errors  the  abfconded  Guile 

Ufurps  the  facred  Stile, 
In  Vice  falfe  pleafing  Baits  allnreft 

To  fwallow  what*s  impure. 

•  . 
Q  might  a  PiHar  in  the  Sphere ' 

'Of  Eire  and  Clbad  appear. 
Such  as  God's  tfra€l\^pt  in  fight. 

To  lead  them  Day  and  Nighc» 
That  in  this  darkened  World  I  may 

T' wards  Blifs  difcern  my  way !  • 

% 

-  Or  from  hind  Heav'n  O  might  there  ftrean\ 
*  On  me  a  moying  Beam, 

Som^  perpendicular  clear  Ray, 

Truth-faving  to  difplay, 
Like  that  which  once  the  Magi  drew 
/      ^       Tq  their  RedecmcrVView. 

Z  3     '  But 
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But  wliac  ftnl  I  that  I  ftcmU  4Ure 
To  aim  thus  kigH  hi  Pray'f  ? 

ShevYj  Lordj  the  plain^  fafe,  narrow  Road> 
Which  kadai^  iHy  Abodc^ 

Shoo^  Sin  or  Error  drarW  m«  back 
Still  keep,  mt  in  ihe  Trjwk. 

An  Angel  m  Cnmlim  kBecr4    * 
His  heav  nly.Qttjd^  rcvcal'd,  * 

Lordj  may  fome  Pilot  be  affign  d 
To  ftecsr  al^igbt  my  Mind> 

In  whom  eack  Grai^o  whi^  be  enjoins 
In  bright  Enample  (bines! 

My  Spirit,  Lardi  with  Liglit  djjvine 

Irradiate  and  r^e^ 
With  Ljght  may  ardent  Zeal  confpirc 

To  lit  my  .Lqv^.  on  fire,        ^ . 
From  Spirits  lying  and  impure  • 

I^OTe  only  feAs  ft;(;ore. 

I  things  then  In  juft  Li^t  Ih^l  vicwi 
^  On  all  pafs  Judgment  trut) 

All  Vanities  which  flatter  Luft 

My  Spirit  will  difguft. 
And  my  illumiQftQd  Eyes 

Wil(  gU  bujc  Hf 4T'n  defpife^ 

■ 

The  tender  Pair  the  Touih  with  Pity  ey'd, ; 
fuienio  nam^dj  and  the  kin<i  Swain  rtply'^  > 

^  •  §hephcTds 
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Shepherds  were  wontj^  when  doubtful  heretofore, 
A  facred  Seer's  Guidance  to  implore. 
And  we,  who  good  M^cario^s  Children  arc. 
To  him^  as  to  our  Oracle,  repair; 
Oft  as  we  C4n  wq  Vifitt  K9  him  pay. 
And  wifer  thaD  we  went  wc  c^m^  away ; 
He  is  our  Paftor,  whonp  Heav'ii  fcts  tg  kwp 
Like  Watch  o'er  Shf  pher4s  as  we  ^'cr  our  Sheep ; 
His  Monthly  Round  he  Q^er  our  Region  goes. 
That  he  for  Heav'n  «he  Shepherd  s  may  difeofei; 
fHe  has  the  hallow'd  Keys,  hard  Truths  tynlocks. 
Skills  Human  Souls  as^uch  as  we  our  Fk>€ks ; 
*  From  Heaven  he  has  Irradiations  bright. 
He  fires  our  Spirits  while  he  gives  them  Lioht ; 
He  Jcfu^  for  his  fole  Idea  chofe, 
^nd  daily  to  his  Likenefs  nearer  grows ; 
He  CMinfel  to  no  StrangerSwain  deniesj^ 
Who  with  upright  Intention^  to  him  flie$  f 
In  pow'rfiil  Notes  and  Numbers.he  excels. 
And,  {>^^l/^-like, -infernal  Fiends  expels i 
His  Chords  put  Souls  in  tune,  who  never  <:efl: 
Till  they,  like  Sa^l,  wuh  Grace  of  Hymn  a^e  bleft : 
Repentance  be  harmoniou(Iy  inflils, 
And  melts  into  foft  Tears  obdurate  Wills ; 
Then  gently  changes^into  cheerful  Keys, 
To  Joys  of  Pardon  riiing  by  degrees ; . 
On  Sion  Hill,  the  Centre  of  his  Care,. 
His  well-ftoir'd  Study  joins  the  Houf^  of  Pray V  i 
And  all  his  Hours  of  gboftly  Guidance  void, 

Bctw^cii  thef?  two  arf  conftantly  omploy'd  5 

Z  ^  There 
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There  with  blefs'4  Sion's  Daughters  he  abides, 
Ahd  with  a  Tendertlefs  Fattmal  gqidts ; 
Hafte  to  that  Saint,  to  him  unload  your  Hcatti 
Yet  of  t)ur  Song  accept  before  we  part. 

Great  God !  to  err  atid  to  do  ill 
Are  the  Permiffions  of  thy  Will, 
And  thy  Pern^iffiotis  are  defign'd 
To  try,  not  to  enfnare  Mankind ; 
Were  Faith  and  Love  by  thee  decreed,    . 
No  Mortal  for  Reward  could  pleads  • 

To  fin  and  err  were  I  not  free,   , 
All  Duty  would  Co-adion  be ; 
Force  and  true  Virtue  ne*er  combine. 
From  Freedom  fprings  our  Love  divine^ 
Freedom  which  Heav*n  and  Tofh^t  fills, 
Man  nothing  reaps  but  what  he  wills. 

E'er  fince  our  fontal  Sire  fcduc'd. 
The  Deluge  of  all  Woes  bnfluc*d. 
Dark  Ignorance  o^erfpread  our  Mifld, 
Our  PondM  twards  falfe  Jofys  inclin*d. 
Error  and  Sin  their  Sway  began. 
Both  are  Ingredients  of  falln  Man; 

The  Age  was  d^rk  atid  unrefinM^ 
When  out  the  Sun  Eternal  fliin*d, 
Ko  Beams  thro'  clouded  Souls  could  dart. 
Or  fofren  the  obdurate  Heart  ; 
If  Sin  and  Error  then  could  reign. 
They  now  with  eafe  may  Conqueftf  gain* 

And 
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And  gain  they  will  our  Lord  foretold, 
'Their  Ufurpations  fpreading,  bold ; 
'  Our  Lapfe,  our  Freedom,  both  infer, 
Man,  till  reclaimed,  will  fin  and  err ; 
But  Souls  to  Jefus  who  adhere. 
Safe  from  thofe  Rocks  their  Spirits  fieer. 

■ 

Their  Saviour's  Praife  his  VotYits  fing. 
Of  Grace  and  Truth  the  boundlefis  Spring; 
Dear  Grace,  dear  Truth,  our  Soul's  Defence 
'Gainft  Error  and  G>ncupifcence ;       ^  ^   . 
None  who  to  Jefus  Pity  fly,  -  f    ^ 

In  damning  Sin  or  Error  die. 

•   •      • 
Eugenia  all  that  him  befel  re-thought. 
The  gracious  Train  in  which  his  Cure  was  wrougn^ 
His  Danger,  Fear,  PrayV,  the  kind  happy  two,   '  r 
With  b\e[$*d. MacariOy  all  he  kept  in  view; 
Wit/i  that  a  Euchariftick  Pfalm  he  fings. 
And  his  ftray  Sheep  to  the  dear  Couple  brings. 
Which  for  his  Alms-Oblation  he  decreed, 
The  neighb  ring  Swains  who  were  in  urant  .to  feed  j 
Theato^  the  friendly  Couple  bidis  fareweir 
And  walks.  dire&  to  good  Macario\  Cell. 
The  Saints  gave  Thanks  to  the  kind,  humble  Pair, 
Who  Ipt  them  in  their  ^og  inftrn&ive  fliare« 


.* 


• . 


And  now  they  Sion  reached,  and  gave  God  Praifei 
Who  brought  them  thither  to  devote  their  Days ; 

V,         ,   4. ..  .  ^. ;  ..  ...         fiofh 
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poth  to  Macarh  £or  |ib  BUettttfTameYd^ 

To  whom  Ecclefiahsui  their  Flight  rev^ai'd  ;* 

3f^^^''/0  botb  with  Love  Paternal  trcatly 

His  Bfeffiog  in  the  Name  triune  repeats ;    - 

Then  to  the  Ckappcl  both  condnded  4re> 

And  with  the  Daugliters  join  in. Hymn  and  PrayV. 

Soon  as  the  Faithful  pafs*d  tho  facred  Door, 
.  7hey  ail  fell  humbly  proftrate  on  the  Floor> 
^A  Prieft  devoutly  the  Confeffion  read^ 
While  all  Eyes  dropt,  all  wounded  Spirits  btedji 
Till  good  Macario  from  his  FaftVai  Throne 
The  Abfolution  gare>  and  eas'd  dbeir  Moan ; 
The  Book  of  God,  then  landing  up,  they  heardj 
Each  faying  Truth  they  pondered  ancT  rever'd ; 
Macarh  all  dark  Paffages  explained. 
From  ev*ry  Sermon  Saints  frefii  K^nowltdgt  gained; 
They  all  aloud  their  holy  Faith  dedarM, 
To  die  for  that  they  always  liv'd  prepared ; 
Then  they  all  lowly  kneeFd>  began  warm  PrayVf 
That  all  in  God's  Philanthropy  might  (hare ; 
For  the  whole  Churchihey  Supplications  made,    . 
For  all  Degrees  they  begg'd  proportioned*  Aid  j 
They  interceded  for  all  Soulj  diftrefs^d. 
And  tendVeft  Pity  fOr  their  Griefs  ezprefsM  i 
Pray'd  God  his  Truth  to  Pagam  to  difclofe. 
And  to  (hew  Mercy  to  their  greateft  Foes, 

When  Pray  Vs  were  made  refpc&ing  Sainu  below. 

Who  live  a.Life  of  Indigence  and  Woc^^ 

The. 
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The  Wor(hip  then  niore  hea?'nly  they  commence. 
And  fing  their  Hymns  with  Zeal  and  Love  intenfej 
Harp,  Organ,  Luce,  all  the  fwcet  Singer  us'd. 
When  God  th^  Grace  of  Pfalmody  infus'd ; 
Play'd  to  the  Hymn  Macctrio  had  compos*d. 
Which  with  Do;»ologies  the  Chorus  clos'd ; 
The  Love  divine  he  chofe  for  that  Day^s  Theme, 
Which  Saio^  their  chief  lodammativ^  eftcem. 

From  all  Eternity  vrheh  God- alone. 

Sac  felf-fumcienc  on  bis  Throne, 
E*er  Timei  and  Space  fro«i  Ciuo9  rude, 
Aroff,  this  World  to  mcafure  and  inclyde. 

When  all  that  God  defign'd. 
Lay  only  in  Idea  s  in  his  Mind 

God  out  his  Son  (his  Image)  (bin'd, 
|lis  Son,  in  whpm  all  his  Perfe&ions  join'4 
And  boch  co-breach*d  ch'  Ecemal  Dove,^ 
Which  j^ade  Tri-unity  of  I-ovc- 

God  in  this  World's  Foundations  laid. 
His  Wifdom>  Goodneft,  Pow'r  difplay'dj^ 
]^9  out  of  nothing  Choirs  Angelick  rais'd. 
Who  as  they  rofe  their  Maker  praised. 
All  chefe  he  into  Being  fpal^e ; 

But  when  he  Man  would  make, 
7he  great  Triune  in  Counfel  fat  above, 
Ta  form  him  worchy  of  cheir  Love,- 
AH  three  co-breath'd  his  God-like  I^Cind^ 
Tq  Iftve  Tria<>  Qod  inclipdi 
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Man  a  Propenfion  felt  entire^ 

like  filiarood'to  love  his  bOundlefs  SirCi 

Love  fin/td  th6s  from  infinite  arofe. 

And  to  its  Source 'connat^rallyte-flows. 

.  'til. 

Ahj  how  could  fuch  a  Love  as  this 
'  fe*er  grow  remits/ ' 
By  Lovelinefs  Paternal  fir'di  * 

By  Love  co-breath*d  infpir'ds 
By  the  Example  of  Love  filial  fteer'dj 

To  live  to  God  endear*d  ? 
Ah  me,  I  agonize  when  I  re-cal)>    ' 

Of  Heiv'n-born  Love  the  Fall,      • 
Man  by  the  Tempter  Iar*4, 
His  Birth-right  Love  abjurM, 
In  vain  the  Wretch  to  Heav'n  for  Pardon  criesj 
,Who  dares  th^t  Loy^  which  pardons  him  defpife. 

Love  Deity  eternally  employed, 

God  in  Self-love  himfelf  enjoy*d^ 
The  more  the  Soul  the  Love  of  God  attains* 
The  more  it  God-like  ftill  remains/ 
Trine  Love  fall'n  Man's  Redemption  co-decrecd> 
Immenfcly  Love  creating  to  exceed, 
Paternal  God  for  Sacrifice  defign'd 

God  filial  to  redeem  Mankind, 
Co-ef&uent  God  with  both  confpir>d, 
By  Trine  Inflammative  our  Love  is  fir*d. 
Loft  Man  thus  lovM  fliould  Love  for  Love  repay^ 
-And  God  without  Referve  obey. 

And 
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And  we,  Hke  Saints>  who  at  the  Throne  renuia; 

Should  love  and  worfhjp  the  Lamb  (biin. 
All  Praife  to  God>  who  only  Love  require^ 
And  makes  that  Dntyi  which  himfelf  Inrpires. 

Macofk  faw  the  holy  Rites  compleat. 
And  gave  the  fiieffing  from  his  Pail'ral  Seat; 
To  the  hfrge  Hall  he  then  the  Strangers  brodghtf 
.Where. Labours  of  pure   Love   the   Daughters 

{wrought ; 
Clothes  for  the.  Poor  they  fpun,  few'd,  wove^  or  knic^ 
Each  Age^  each  Sex,  in  ev'ry  Need  to  fit ; 
Some  gathered  IflantSi  which  grew  their  Garden 

[round. 
Salves,  Cordials,  fialfams,  Med'cines  to  compound ; 
Sick,  Naked,  Maim*d,  they  tenderly  relieved. 
And  Virgin-Strangerjs  in  kind  Arms  receivM  § 
^dearingiy  their  Giiefts  they  emertain*d. 
To  <SrWs  Laws  ambitious  to  be  trained ; 
All  at  their  Work  of  lieav'niy  things  conversed, 
Aqd  Sions  Songs  were  always  interfpers'd ; 
Each  fang  the  Song  fiie  firA  could  call  to  mind. 
Wont  there  to  no  fet  Rule  themfelvps  to  bind ; 
Of  both  the  Saints,  for  Entrance  in  their  Choir,' 
They  a  probationary  Song  deCre. 

Pbihthea  the  bright  kSts  in  native  Verfe 

Of  Female  Saints  and  Martyrs  could  rehearfc, 

fittt to blefs'd Marys  Story moft inclin'd. 

The  trjue  Idea  of  all  Woman-kind ; 

And 
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'And  to  Ae  Lute  fang  the  tlcfs'd  Vitgin  s  fniki 
To  warm  the  Daughters  by  fco'  lovely  Rays. 

O  tefu,  who  blei^'d  Mary  didft  revere, 
Near  tliee  enthroned  in  the  celeftial  Sphere^ 
Help  me  to  ling  the  Pleuitude  of  Grace, 
Exalting  her  above  an  Female  Race, 
The  mighty  Love  thou  didft  on  lier  ditfbfe, 
Wliom  tibioii  God-man  didft  for  thy  Mother  chtifei 

Great  God,  to  a  religious  manry'd  f  air» 
Una  ted  by  chaftel^ove  and  mutual  PrayV, 
When  on  the  Womb  he  lays  a  long.Rcftrainti   '  ' 
Oft  gives  the  Bleffing  of  an  Inftnt  Saint;  •  ' 
God's  Friend  and  S^r/xA,  When  no  Hope  appcar^d^' 
In  their  Old- Age  were  with  .an  (faac  cheerVl  j 
Elifa  to  Old  2/aci5Vjr  brought  .an  Heir^ 
Who  for  Mejficts  Ihould  the  way  prepare  • 
^hc  Favour  God  on  ofher  Saints  beftow^d,* 

■ 

In  Joachim  and  Anna  overflowed, 

God  with  a  Daughter  tlieir^DevOtion  blefs'd, 

In  whdfc  pure  Womb  incarnate-God  ibould  reft.* 

God,  who  h  picas'd  bright  Angels  down  to  fendy 
On  purpofe  little  Children  to  attend  j 
When  blefled  Mary  firft  drew  vital  Ait, 
Entruftcd  her  to  a  bright  Seraph  s  Care ; 
The  Aged-Saints,  who  for  a  Child  had  prayVi, 
Sang  Hymns  to  God  when  feyful  Parents  made; 
Devoted  God's  free  Gift  to  God  alone, 
And  more  God's  Child  cftecm'd  her  than  their  o«lrn* 
Her  Seraph  kept  her  in  his  fweet  Embrace, 
Ko  one  foul  Spirit  durft  approach  tke  place ; 


« 
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The  Hokf  Gfaoft  hisTcatpk  in  her  Imllt, 
CleansU  from  congehiaiy  kept  kom  mart$l  Guilt ; 
And  from  the  Moment  that  her  Blood  was  fir'd^ 
Into  her  Bcsrt  celefiial  Loreinfpir'd 

The  Babe»  i»he«  ihe  bcg^n.  ta  £pcMk9  tvias  tatgbt 
To  Goofecraoe  t&  God  her  Tongue  and  Tiioagbtj 
And>  profl^tedby Ikt Setaphf  took  delight 
Continual  HaUekqahs  to  reoite^ 
tier  PhylaAeties  iiext  fiie  hf  dc^sees  ' 
Had  leam'd,  and  n  repeat  them  on  her  Knees  i 
Th<^e  wfaidk  tbe  Jjonno  of  God  fittctre  enjoin'dl 
Afieded  mb&  her  BitavVi^enldndlcd  Uiad : 
When  ibe  begn^  to  ix«I.  God%  faoljr  B9okt  • 
In  which  ibe  hte  Inidatien  tookf 
tier  Axil  was  with  a  heair'dljr  Manna  fedj 
Her  Spirit  taftcd-  evVjr  Trnki  £ic  read ; 
Axid  Y^er  Aft  j&w  two  ^eeks  cf  Teats  ooaxpkat 
She  the  wfaote  IHaher  coaU  by  heart  repeat ; 
From  Types»  and  wdiat  the  Propfaefies  £»reoo]dy 
Which  dsk  by  Hea/tr'n  <ntighten'd>  coold  nnfoklf 
$he  the  Uea  of  Meffias  drew^ 
Pray'd  for  "his  Adve&C,  kept  Uhi  AiU  in  new  ^ 
Seven  times  a^day  ibe  to  her  Cio&t  went» 
Her  fervent  Love  in  fervent  Pray V  to  vent^ 
And  her  onwcary'd  Zeal  was  wont  to  pray^ 
By  warm  Ejacolations  all  the  day ; 
She  in  the  depth  of  her  ferene  Repoie 
At  Midniglht  to  her  folemn  Office  t6ki 
As  Ibe  grew  up  Love  daily  ga in'd  new  flight^ 
And  file  from  them  began  fublimer  Flights. 
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No  Angel. who  e*ec  Human  Likenefs  to«k 
|Iad  k  moit  chafte^  Aveet>  charaiing,  heav'nly 

[Look) 
A  Look,  which  all  at  the  fiift  fight  rever'd. 
And  while  it  ftrnck^  a  facred  Awe  endeared ; 
PJain>  cleanl7>  and  becoming,  was  her  Drefe, 
Had  nothing  cnr Jous»  nothing  of  Excefs ; 
She  Idlcqefs^  the  Peft  of  Souls>  to  fhun, 
In  Intervals  of  Prayer  her  Garments  fpun; 
Soon  as  herfdf  (he  decently  array'd^ 
She  Veftments  for  the  Poor  and  Naked  made  i 
Charity,  next  to  Heiav^n^  abforb*d  her  Oare, 
The  Poor,  in  ey  Vy  Meal  Ihe  eat,  had  fiiare ; 
Her  Iblofet-Meditations  moft  fublihie. 
Where  with  her  God  alone  ihe  fpent  her  Time; 
Her  Languors,  blefs'd  Mejfias  to  behold, 
Spring*tides  of  Heaven,  which  o'er  her  Spirit  rdll'd  ; 
Humility,  vhich^  all  proud  Thoughts  fupprefsM, 
As  if  no  one  Perfedion  £he  pofTefs'd, 
Her  Will  transfused  into  the  Will  divine, 
Accuftom'd  with  God's  Will  to  co-incline ; 
Her  Sanftity  to  God*s  true  Likenefs  grown. 
Her  frequent  Vifits  from  the  glorious  Throne 
A  filent  Admiration  may  create. 
None  but  her  Guardian  Seraph  can  relate. 

To  Parents,  next  to  God,  ftc  Rcv'rence  paij^l. 
They  fwcctly  xul'd,  as  fweetly  <he  obeyed  ,* 
She  was  the  Subje^  4if  {heir  JPra/r  and  Praifc^ 
Th^ir  tepdcr  Nurfe  in  {heir  declining  Pays ; 

Heav*!! 


Book  Ifi    Sim :  or^  'Pinhtbea^        369 

ileav^n  warn'd  them  fheir  dear  Daugfater  to  coibt 

(mend 
To  Revereisd  Jofefh^s  Care^  their  ancient  Frtendi 
A  Saints  who  wonld  her  Purity  pcoftedy 
And  treat  her  with  Angelical  Refped  i 
iTo  ber  4lear  Parents  Choice  ihe  jchofe  to  yield» 
And  the  Efpouials  falemnJ/  were  feal'd ; 
^Gatriel  mean  while  from  Blifs  flew  down  full-fpeedi 
To  tell  her  as  Ihe  prayed  that  Heav'n  decreed 
She  the  Meffias  in  her  Wdmli  (hould  barey 
Whofe  fight  had  been  the  Subjed  6f  hiir  PrayV^ 
The  boundlefs  Might  of  fontal  Loire  divine 
The  Love  co-breath  *d>  third  of  the  glorious  Trine^ 
On  (hce  descending  IhaU  thy  Wopib  difpofp 
Great  filial  God  incarnate  to  inclofe ;    . 
She  fcarcely  could  believe  her  Ears  juid  £ye^^ 
The  Mefiage  had  fuch  rapturous  Surprize^ 
Till  Gabriel  her  afTur'd  it  was  God  s  Will, 
Which  'twas  Jicr  {pie  A^nbition  to  fulfil ; 
And  as  he  j>ack  to  Heav'n  bis  Flight  begaa 
In  a  Love  Trahfport  fbe  copceiv'd  God-man  i 
While  Godhead  templing  in  her  Womb  remain'd^ 
What  Influence  fi:om  God  within  (be  gain'd^ 
What  Spavicie^,  Lores,  Languorsi  Ardpurs^  Lights/ 
Joys,  Jubilations,  beatifick  Sights, 
What  Rappts  when  die  Magnificats  compps'd^ 
Or  whpn  t'  Ehfa  Gabriel's  News  difclos'd. 
Her  Spirit  fillM,  no  Poetry  ean  guefs, 
Herfelf  could  nev^er  what  fte  felt  cxprefs. 
•     Vol  IV.  A  a  "Jofefh 


gyo  .      Saou :  or,  Thilotbea]    Book  II 

y^fepb  with  jealous  Eye  her  Chaofe  befaebfs 
TiH  a  bright  Angel  all  his  Doubts  difpell'd ; 
Then  both  at  Nax^r^h  liv'd  a  blifsful  Life, 
Moft  tender  Hu^aod,  moft  fubmiffve  Wife ; 
Their  Chaftity  was  free  from  fenfoal  Taints, 
Their  mutoal  Lore  purc»  as  tn  heavenly  Saints ; 
His  Angel  and  her  Seraph  could  not  90m 
In  Friendlbip  more  endearii^»  more  dirin^  ' 

When  (he  to  Betblem  came  that  happy  Mocn^ 
Her  Virgin^Eyes  faw  God  incarnate  born ; 
How  high  her  Raptures  then  began  to  fwdl. 
None  bat  her  own  omnifcient  Son  can  tdl; 
God-^maoy  who  deigns  to  temple  in  pore  Hearts^ 
A  wondrans  Love  to  common  Saints  impscts^ 
Gives  them  of  heav*nly  Love  foretafting  fights 
To  comprehend  its  Length,  Breadth,  Depefa>  and 

[Height^ 
Much  greater  Love  to  his  dear  Mother  §iew'd» 
Heav*n  in  fweet  Deluge  on^her  Spirit  flow*d ; 
As  Eve  when  (be  her  fbntal  Sin  reviewVl, 
Wept  for  herfelf,  and  all  fhe  (bonid  include ; 
Blefs*d  Mary,  with  Man's  Saviour  in  Embdicey' 
Joy*d  for  herfelf,  and  for  all  Human  Race ; 
All  Saints  are  by  her  Son^  dear  Influence  blefi'dr 
She  kept  the  very  Fountain  at  her  Breaft ; 
The  Son  ador'd  and  nurs*d  by  the  fweet  Maid, 
A  thoufand-fold  of  Love  for  Love  repaid ; 
Saints,  who  of  God  have  beatifick  View, 
Such  mighty  Joys  peculiar  never  knew ; 

They 
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They  to  hymn  God  as  Votaries  arc  emp]oy'(j» 
As  Mother  of  the  God^  they  bymn'd,  flie  joy'd. 

But  yet  to  temper  rapturous  Excefs^ 
Her  joys  below  were  mingkd  with  Difirefs ; 
When  (he  a  Mother,  yet  a  Virgin  pure^ 
Purification  legal  wovld  endure : 
Simiofi,  who  hoiK>ur'd  was  God-man  to  holdi 
The  Sword»  which  fliould  die  Mother  pierce>  fore*- 

[told, 
Her  Son  Was  born  our  Griefs  to  undergo^ 
She  fweetly  fympathizM  in  all  his  Woe : 
The  Wound  which  firft  cfaeck'd  her  ecftatick  Joy^ 
Was  HerOiPs  Plot  the  Infant  to  defiroy ; 
But  warn'd  by  Hea?'n>  to  Egj^pt  Ihc  took  Flighty 
God  cut^d  that  Wonnd  by  baifting  Herod's  Spite ;    . 
Babe,  Vifgin,'  Jofefb^  when  che  &orm  was  o'eri 
ReturnM  to  Nat^Wethi  whete  they  liv*d  before. 
There  humble  and  obfcure  the  Parents  dwelt. 
And  of  their  Son,  God-man,  the  Bleffings  felt  i 
Ab6ve  two  Luftres  in  fweet  Peace  they  fpent. 
Then  with  their  wondrous  Son  to  Salm  went ; 
The' Virgin  there  received  a  Second  Wound, 
.Which  foon  was  cur'd  when  the  dear  Child  they 

{found ; 
All  three  to  pleafant  Na2.\eth  then  retired. 
Where  Jofefb  in  the  Virgin's  Arms  expir'd ; 
God-man  himfclf  bis  Abfolution  fpake, 
His  Spirit  long'd  its  Prifoti  to  forfakc ; 
Son  then  and  Mother  liv'd  exempt  from  Noife; 
Reciprocating  hcav'nly  Loves  and  Joys. 

A  a  ^  Into 
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Into  the  Woild  foon  as  ble(s'd  Jefus  tzxtt^ 
His  mediatory-Office  to  proclaim, 
Blefs'd  Mary^  who  in  her  reflefiing  Soul 
Took  care  ail  Jefu^s  Aftions  to  enroll^ 
Who  had  of  Sin  and  Love  divine  a  fenfe^ 
Next  to  her  Son,  moft  lively,  moft  inteufe. 
When  Ae  his  hmc^  which  £nful  Man  redeem'd. 
Saw  daily  fcora'd,  infulted,  aftd  blafphem'd. 
The  Sword  pierc'd  daily  thro*  her  tender  Heart, 
And  (he  of  ail  his  Sorrows  felt  the  Smart ; 
But  when  (he  on  the  Crofs  beheld  God-man, 
Up  to  the  Hilt  the  dol'rous  Weapon  ran. 

Soon  as  he  left  his  Grave  her  Joy  reviv'd. 
She  from  her  Son  frelb  Springs  of  Joy  deriv'd ; 
To  John's  dear  Care  (he  by  her  Son  confign'd. 
To  his  fole  Manfion  her  Abbde  confin'd ; 
The  BlefsM  above  adore  their  heav'nly  King, 
Contemplate,  love,  converfe,  rejoice,  aild  (ing, 
Thofe  were  her  fole  Employ  men^  Hzy  and  Night, 
Her  Converfation  darted  heav'nly  Light ; 
To  all  the  Hours  of  Pray'r  (he  daily  came. 
When  any  cool'd,  her  Zeal  refrefliM  their  Flame  r 
She  to  Devotion  all  her  Time  apply'dy 
She  liv'd  as  if  already  glorifyM  i 
Her  Love  ftill  languilh'd  for  the  happy  Day, 
When  to  the  Grave  flic  fliould  refign  her  Clay, 
Exulting  when  the  World  flie  was  to  leave. 
And  her  divine  1/iaticum  receive. 
Fell  fick,  and  dy'd  of  an  Excefs  of  Love, 
Haft'ning  to  ber  Rcfloracive  above  i 

Heavii 
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Heav'n  with  tranfcendent  Joys  her  Entrance  gracMj 
Next  to  his  Throne  her  Son  his  Mother  p^c\l ; 
And  here  below,  now  fhe's  of  Heav'n  poflefs^d. 
All  Generations  ace  to  call  her  blefs'd. 

All  Sions  Daughters  Mary  moft  admirM> 
With  nobleft  hights  of  Hymn  and  Love  infpifd, 
Tet  that  fhe  but  a  Creature  was  they  knew. 
And  with  her  Son  ought  to  keep  diftabce  due ; 
From  Jcfus  they,  not  Maryy  Grace  implor'd. 
Honoured  the  Mother,  but  the  Son  adot:M» 
Vow'd  folemnly  to  confecrate  their  Pays 
To  copy  Marfs  imitable  Rays  j 
They  all  devout  Exilicncies  betray'd 
,While  dear  Phihthea  fang  the  heavenly  Maid. 

In  Pfyche  centered  next  each  Daughter's  Eye, 
ExpeAing  that  next  Turn  (he  fliould  fupply ; 
Her  penitential  Lova  was  mtx'd  with  Tear 
For  Sins,  from  which  Philothea's  Soul  waS  clear: 
Like  Marj  this,  like  Magdalen  that  fung, 
While  on  her  Voice  all  their  Attentions  hung. 

0  I  (hall  ne'er  forget  the  happy  Hour 
When  of  the  gracious  Dove  I  felt  the  PowV ; 

I  in  a  Moment  was  no  more. 
The  odious  thing  I  was  before, 
All  my  Pfopcnfions  Hciv'nrwards  ftream'd> 
I  felt  Enamourments  pf  Souls  redeem'd. 
To  my  own  Confeience  I  was  reconciled, 

1  joy'd  tha(  glorious  God  wbuld  own  ine  for  his 

[Child. 
A  a  J  I 
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I  the  ^perpetual  Motion  learned  from  Lovcj    ; 
I  felt  my  Pow'rs  in  Circulations  movcy 
Love  from  the  Source  of  Lore  defcends^ 
My  Love  to  God>  who  fir'd  it«  tends9 
And  Love^  foon  as  it  mounts  on  higli. 
Brings  down  of  heav'nly  Love  a  fr<fli  Supplyi 
When  Love  returns,  I  fend  it  back  for  mpre^ 
fncelTantly  I  fpend>  and  yet  increafe  my  Store. 

God  in  ail  Lights  moft  amiable  appear^dt 
Endearing  mpft>  and  moft  to  be  endear^d^ 
In  him  alone  my  boundleis  Mind 
Commenfurabie  Blifs  can  findj    . 
I  felt  a  Love  my  Soul  poifefs^ 
Congratulating  God>  his  Lovelinefs^ 
Love  incommunicable,  and  intenfe. 
Striving  with  all  its  Force  tQ  ftretch  to  Love  im^ 

£menfe. 
To  pleafe  my  Love  was  my  chief  Care  and  Aim, 
My  tender  Zeal  to  honour  his -great  Name> 
To  do  Love's  Will  was  my  delight, 
The  Thought  of  God  would  Love  excite. 
Yet  Love  oft  felt  Damps,  Wandrings,  pold| 
Whyrh,  tho*  involuntaryi  I  condol'd. 
And  6n  remembrance  of  my  (inful  Years,' 
The  Joys  of  Pardon  mix'd  with  penitential  Tears. 

Ah,  did  the  World  the  Confolations  know 
Which  from  the  Tears  of  fwcet  Contrition  flow, 

WW^h. 
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With  fervent  Pray*r  they'd  Day  and  Night 
Implore  from  God  an  Heart  contricc) 
And  learn  as  the  firft  Tear  diftiird 
From  thofe  high  Joys  which  then  their  Spirits  filKd, 
What  Joys  there  arc  above>  where  Tears  are  dry'd, 
^When  Tears  Ihed  here  below  fo  rapturoufly  glide. 

As  the  fair  Trees  which  odVous  Gilead  crown, 
.    Secure  from  Harm,  drop  Tears  balfamick  down^ 
Perfuming  all  the  Mountains  head* 
And  pieafure  take  their  Sweets  to  Qied, 
Thus  when  I  learn'd  of  Love  to  weep,  . 
Xhougl^  free  from  Pread  my  Tears  no  Bounds 

[would  keep. 
Their  trickling  gave  me  foft  enam'ring  Eafe, 
P  gracious  Force  of  Love,  which  ma|ces  our  Sor- 

£rows  pleafe ! 
My  Heart  was  turn'd>  dilated,  rais'd,  refin'd, 
*  By  the  foft  Breathings  of  an  Jieav'nly  Wind^ 
.    I  felt  a  tboufand  Love-Conilraints, 
Yet  my  Free7will  made  np  Cpmplai9ts> 
/  My  Inclination  took  the  part 

Of  Lov^,  co-Qperaitiog  with  my  Heart, 
My  Tendencies  and  Tei^per  Love  well  knew. 
And  with  foft  Cords  my  Soul  connaturally  dre\y. 

The  charming  ways  Love  to  inflame  nxt  iis'd,^ 
Additional  InAammatives  ^ifus'd, 
As  the  Ibfc  Wax  abforbs  the  Seal, 
My  Heart  I  could  tbas  melting  feel^ 

A  a  4  Att 
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All  Love's  Impreffioi|s  to  receive. 
Love's  lovely  Imag;  (iriTiog  to  retrieve^ 
God  loves  himff  Ifi  jthe  more  God  fees  in  019 
Of  his  inofl  iQrely  felfj  f he  4earer  fliall  I.  be. .   . 

I  cannot  love,  but  I  muft  li\t  in  Pain^ 

Till  of  my  Love  I  the  Fruition  gain. 

My  Clofet  I  frequent,  for  there 

t  with  my  Love  converfe  by  Prayer, 

The  facred  Books  my  Spirits  cheer. 

There  I  the  Voice  of  iny  Beloved  bear. 

Lord,  in  thy  Courts  with  Saints  l"  th^  adore,' 

THere  in  full   Meafure  Love  communicates  its 

[Store. 

My  Soul  thy  Altar  with  moft  Zeal  frequents, 

Where  to  our  Love  God-man  himfelf  prefei\t$i 

I,  whcii  I  thee,  blefsM  Jefus,  meet, 

tn  thy  poor  Brethren  wafli  thy  f^eet, 

Wherc-e'er  thy  Love  diifufcs  Rays, 

There  t  ambitious  ixA  tb  fpend  my  Days, 

My  Meditation  qft  thy  Love  revolves. 

And  flayi  till  to  high  Se^  it  of  frefii  Love  diflbvts. 

But,  Lord,  thy  Ainislblenefs  below. 
We  but  obfcurely,  but  remotely  know, 
.    Your  Wings,  kind  Angel,  to  me  lend> 
To  Heav'n  I'll  inftantly  afcend. 
The  Sight  of  lovely  God  above 
My  Spirit  wilt  transform  to  God-*like  Love, 
But  God  here  wills  ray  Stay*  God's  Will  is  minei 
Lpvtrs  to  the  Belov'd  wholly  their  Wills  refign. 

Should'ff 
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Shoitld!ft  tbou,  4f  ar  Lord}  protradcd  Life  decrc«i 
Indulge  me  Languors  till  my  Soul  is  free^ 
They  who  aflTamipg  to  love  moft> 
Of  LoTe-difinterefted  boa(l) 
'  Tmperfeiftly  Love  appreheiid»     , 

All  niiitive  Lovers  to  Fruition  tend 
iTa  love  God  all-fiifficient^  and  abftraA 
Propenfion^  is  a  thing  impoffible  to  adt 


My  God>  no  Dangers/ Difficulties,  Woes, 
My  Love  (hall  terrify,  tife^  difcompofe, 
'    I  am  all  Heart,  and  all  Defire, 
ln>tiiee  I  ceatre,  yet  afpire. 
My  Spirit^n  would  f^lly  out. 
At  Love's  unbounded  Source  to  quench  my 

[Drought! 
I  love,  would  fain  love  more,  O  when  Ihall  I 
fall  fick  of  Love  divine,  and  of  that  Sicknefs  die  { 

;  .  >  :  ••  •    i  •  .'.     -       . 

Die  I  O  dear  Lord,  I  muft  that  Word  revoke. 
Love  never  feels  of  Death  the  ireful  Stroke, 
^      Love  may  ihake  oS  this  tumpilb  Clay, . 
Wont  Souls  immortal  down  to  weigh. 
But  when  it  into  Freedom  fprings. 
It  mounts  to  Glory  on  exilient  Wings, 
To  fontal  Love  and  Life  it  joyful  flies, 
]^nJ9y&  moft  Life  wlien  her«  it  in  appearance  dics« 

■»  *  ." 

.' »  . 

It  her  Qvm  Rtquiem  proy'd  which  Pfycbe  fang. 

Of  Tybich  Hs^y'tk  waro'4  her  ky  s^  ftitldcn  P4ng  } 

i  ■   .  Curs'4 
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CttrsVl  Satan  ranging  oVv  this  earthly  Roond^ 
To  fpf  what  finking  SonI  he  migjbt  confooiid» 
Obferving  Pfy€be'%  CaU  to  cndkfs  Bliis> 
Summon'd  damn'd  Ghofts  oar  of  the  dark  AbyHb. 
Her  Spul  when  agonising  to  moleft> 
And  all  that  might  her  Virtue  Ihakc  fnggtil : 
Ai^tfia^  who  dear  Pfycbt^s  Danger  knew 
l^y  Angels,  as  they  thro*  the  Garden  flew» 
Difpatch'd  two  Virgins  from  the  hallow'd  Shadej 
yibo  Pfycbi  in  her  Agony  flbouid  aid> 
AlnbiM  ^mA  Cbariffa^  Virgins  dear. 
Who  'midft  the  Lillies  wait  to  Jefos  near; 
The  lovely  Graces  ikzfd  on  either  Hand, 
While  at  her  Head  her  Angel  took  his  Stand ; 
Ftrmiflkm  Heaven  to  HelFco  tempt  he'^ave» 
That  conquering  (he  the  nobler  Palms  bight  have  y 
^While  the  carsM  Feinds  ftrovc  Poifon  to  inftil, 
Aktbia  fteer'd  her  Mind,  Charijfa  WiU, 
Prefnmption,  Infidelity,  Defpair, 
impatience,  her  Difeafe,  her  Fains  to  bear,' 
Damnable  Errors  and  diftrafting  Doubts 
Infirmities  the  Crofs  of  Souls  devout, 
LoTs  (^  all  deareft  Friends,  of  Joys  terrene. 
For  Heav'n  untry'd,  at  diAance*  and  unfecct, 
Kepinings  at  or  £afe  or  Healrti  delay'd, 
God  for  his  want  of  Pity  to  upbraid. 
Terrors  of  Death,  the  Horrors  of  the  Grave; 
Not  in  the  Number  God  decreed  to  fave ; 
Thcfc,  and  more  than  Arithmetick  can  tell. 
Were  the  inccfTant  Satteries  of  Hell. 

AUthia^ 


'Aletbia  and  Cbarijfa^  who  combined 

In  her  Defence^  the  Feinds  ilill  coun  terming  9 

All  Sion  Interceffions  for  her  made, 

Macario  ghoftly  Counfels  gave>  and  pray'd ; 

TW  infktu&'m  Vifits  of  her  ghoflJy  Guide 

Soon  as  the  gracious  Virgins  had  defcry'dj 

^hey  both  revere  his  Cbarader  divine. 

And  to  his  Conduft  P/yche  co-refign ; 

In  Jefu  Grace  and  Truth  immenfely  fhin^d. 

And  in  Proportion  in  all  Saints  are  join  d ; 

But  holy  Pafiocs  fit  in  Jefus  Chair^ 

And  of  both  Graces  have  a  double  Share ; 

Macario  then  with  Pfyebe  thus  difcour^^dy 

While  the  fweet  Graces  all  he  (pake  enforced. 
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DEar  Pfychef  made  by  Heav*n  my  tender  Care, 
Whofe  Soul  accurfcd  Fiends  wonid  now  cn-r 

[fnart, 
Call  the  approved  Prefervatives  to  mind 
Which  God  for  your  Security  defignM, 
The  various  Wonders  of  this  goodly  Frame, 
Where  all  things  God  and  Providence  proclaimj 
philanthropy  paternal  and  immenfe, 
Qod  filial  bleeding  for  Mankind's  OflTences 
Great  God  co-breath'd  (bedding  the  Love  divine^ 
Benign  Co-e:Sluencc  of  the  Godhead  trine, 

Gracw 


/ 
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Graces  for  Duties  by  God-man  enjoin'd. 
Enamouring  and  perfeding  the  Mind> 
Truth-faving  by  the  God  of  Truth  rcveafd. 
By  Prophets,  Miracles,  and  Martyrs  feal'd, 
God  AlI-fufEcience>  which  all  Thought  exceeds^ 
PrayVs  heard  for  all  imaginable  Needs, 
A  Will  rcfign'd,  an  humble  Sclf-diftruft^ 
A  Temper  pharirable^  meek>  and  juft. 
Abatements  made  at  the  propitious  Throne 
For  Frailties  to  which  Nature  lapsM  is  prone^ 
Death,  oqce  a  Terror,  now  difarm'd  of  Stings, 
Which  lays  the  Flcfli  afleep,  the  Spirit  wings,  ' 
To  take  Poflcffion  of*her  Manfiori  Brfght, ' 
With  her  rais'd  Body  fure  to  re-unite, 
God  thefe  for  fure  Prefervatives  ordain'd^ 
Which  have  in  fierceft  ConHids  Saints  fuftain*d : 
But  on  the  Death-bed  brighteft  they  appear, 
Xencounter  Death  with  Love,  which  cifti  dut  Fear* 

The  lovely  Graces  on  d^r  Pfx^he^s  Brcaft 
Macario*s  Speech  fo  deeply  rc-impreft, 
^hat  the  bold  Devils  Meav  n  as  foon  might  fcate. 
As  over  Pfyches  Faith  apd  Love  prevail ; 
Pfyche  mean  while  lay  longing  for  Death's  Strokc> 
And  with  a  (inking  Voic?  expiring  fpoke : 
O  may  kind^  Heaven  on  good  Macario's  Head 
Grace  and  Truth  fupcreflEluently  ftcd; 
May  Stan's  Daughters,  like  the  Saints  in  Light, 
From  Hymn  and  Love  reft  neither  Day  nor  Night; 
You,  dear  Aleihiuy  have  my  Faith  aiTur'd, 
Yon,  dear  Charijfa^  h;^ve  my  Love  f^curM ; 

May^ 
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May  Jefas  with  frdh  Favours  you  repay,* 
Wl;ien  Wdft  the  Lillies  you  adore  faj$  Ray  j 
My  Faith  I  fefiU  fubliming  into  fight. 
My  Love  afpiring  to  its  wifh'd  for  hight ; 
Give  me  of  Peace,  Pbihthexij  the  d|ear  Kifs^ 
'Twill  not  be  long  e'er  we  (hall  meet  in  Blifs. 
Go  otit«  my  Soul,  and  to  lov'd  Jefus  fly, 
O  wliat  a  Happinefs  it  is  to  die ! 
Then  with  the  Graces  ^n  her  Left  and  Right 
She  to  the  Spoufes  Garden  took  her  Flight, 
Where  Jefus  *midft  the  Lillies  flie  adorM» 
Who  by  his  pcMDting  Beam  t*her  Manfion  foar^d  i 
To  mend  her  Speid  her  Angel  cleft  in  twdih 
The  Wares  of  the  fuper-celeftial  Main  * 
Pbilothea  her  dear  Pfjcheh  Requiem  fang, 
And  of  her  Heav'n-ward  Flight  all  Sion  rang; 
But  her  high  Joys  within  the  blifsful  Gate 
No  Powers  on  this  fide  Glory  can  relate. 

The  Daughters  riicir  laft  Honours^  to  her  paid 
As  ibc  was  in  her  Dormitsory  laid  ; 
That  they  might  Ait  like  Pfyche  all  defir'd. 
And  for  Devotion  to  their  Cells  retired. 

Probai  \*ho  from  all  Nuptial  Troubles  fried, 
i-ike  Annay  to  devote  her  Days  decreed. 

And  Sion  for  her  Sanduary  chofc, 

Whcr/c  (be  her  Sdul  for  Hcav'n  might  bcft  difpofc^ 

By  Fifts,  Te^rs,  Meditations^  Alitis,  ahd  Pray'rs^ 

And  fly  all  wotldly,  all  infernal  Snares ; 

She  by  Philotheds  Song  divinely  fir'd. 

To  Emulation  of  her  Hymn  afpirM; 

Like  Emulation  feizes  Saints  above, 
, Striving  who  moft  (hall  th' Amiable  love?         She 
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She  to  her  hight  of  heav'nly  Ardour  raiYd, 
.When  next  the  Daughters  met,  in  Hymn  oot^ 

CWaz'd: 

The  Heart  dedicated. 
...  ^  *  ■ 

Love,  w  y0iir  Ooodoft  I  my  Will  mfignj 
Rc-confecrate  it  m  the  Will  divine. 

Foul  Paffions  long  have  ii^  it  reign'dit  * 
And  all  itn  Saeredaefs  profan'dj 
Tp  imitate  bleC/d  Mary  flrivc» 
All  FrofanatioDS  from  it  drirCf    . 
O  fearch  mth  Cace  the  Labyrjmb  arxMindt   * 
Let  no  one  Idol  lurk  on  haUovr'd  Qtwndi 

Wife  S^iomn^  who  to  jGpd'^  a^ul  Name 
^uite  and  devoted  a^  illuftrioiu^  Frame^ 
Like  QoUnefs  l>y  FrayV  ^^iSasi 
On  all  the  Veflels  in  it  usM, 
Thus  with  my  Heart,  from  Filth  remotef 
You  muft  my  Powers  to  God  devote. 
My  PowVs  Love  fummon'd,  they  my  Love  obeyed, 
And  Love  thus  at  the  Dedication  prayU 

O  what  Abominations  I  deCcry'd 

When  firft  into  my  Heart-Retreats  1  pryM, 

But  now  'tis  by  Repentance  clear'd 

From  ail  the  Idols  in  it  rearM,  ^ 

Oft  with  my  Teaf  s  I  wafh'd  the  Stone, 

I  foftcn  d  it  with  Sigh  and  Groan, 

IVicli  Sigh  and  Groan  by  the  blefsM  Spirit  fent, 

iThe  native  Language  of  Love  penitent 

Since 
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Siocct  Lord*  vxy  Pow^  are  by  jtby  Love  refin'd; 
I  ofktto  the  God  of  love  my  Miod> 

Thy  Word  with  RevVeoM  to  perafet 
And  wkh  JDevocioo  on  k  nmre; 
My  Fatcb^  wbicJi  ihaU  fio  thee  aflcat^ 
With  Tnch  ref^eal^d  Hull  tc&  oonceac  ; 
My  Reafon,  vridch  Aall  to  my  Faith  fubmit^ 
AadCoriofity  pttfftapaioiis4|tttL 

My  Memory  Trdths  (aTiog  to  retain; 

Empcy^d  of  dbtegs  poUating  or  profanei 
My  Coofioieiice  tender  and  fincere,    . 
Which  by  cby  Law  its  Cowfe  fltall  fteer  i 
My  Fancy  pttr^*49  reAtam'd* 
*  From  faHe  Idea's  it  has  gain'd. 

My  Sovereign  Aim  thy  Glory  to  intend^ 

And  MIer  Aims  coBoenter  10  that  £nd« 

My  vety  Tbovght  Cball  all  Defilement  fly, 
And  keep  the  Awe  of  thy  lall-feeing  Eye^ 
My  Will  which  (hall  to  thee  propend^ 
My  Pafions  on  my  Will  t*  attend ; 
Thee>  Lord)  I  cbufe»  to  thee  adhere, 
Ko  Hival  Luft  fiiaU  interfere ; 
Thy  Lovesj  thy  Enmities^  fhall  all  be  miney 
My  Joys  and  <my  Defires  in  thee  Ihall  join. 

« 

My  Zeal  my  Pow'rs  executive  fhall  fway^ 
Thy  Law  with  ulmoit  Vigour  to  obey ; 

idy 


i 
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My  Jealoufy  iliall  guard  each  Senfe^ 
Againft  all  III  fecure  the  Fences 
Admit  no  Filth  in  Eye  or  Ear, 
Keep  Avenues  for  Duty  clear ; 
My  Tongue,  my  moft  unruly  Pow*r>  Fll  tame^' 
Of  thee  it  fiiall  difcourfe,  and  hymn  thy  Name* 


Tha'  Nature  wetk  Aall  of  Perfeaioa  fail. 
No  wilful  Sin  fhall  over  me  prevail. 
Involuntary  Slips  Til  mend. 
And  t'wards  Ferfedion  daily  tendj 
Self-love  I  utterly  abjure, 
And  all  Complacencies  impurcj 
To  thee  I  of  myfclf  an  OflF'ring  make. 
And  Martyrdom  Wifl  futfer  ftft  thy  fake. 

Of  Sohmon's  wa^m  iDedicatioh-Pray'i  • 
Great  God  was  pleas*d  Acceptance  to  declarcj^ 
Down  on  the  Temple  in  full  Streams 
Defcended  Majeftatick  Beams, 
Dazling  the  Priefts  and  mortal  Sight, 
.  Too  weak  to  bear  the  glorious  Light, 
And  Fire  celeftial  on  the  Altar  came. 
Which  fhould  each  futui-e  Sacrifice  inflame. 

Thus  when  my  Heart  devoted  was  by  Love, 
JDown  to  liis  Temple  came  the  gracious  Dove, 
Love's  Glories  then  my  Spirit  fiird, 
Kewhighns  of  Love,|[oy,  Hymji  inftill'd. 

Love 
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Love  on  the  Holocauft  (bed  Fire, 
Whofe  Ardours  never  (hould  expirei 
Love>  till  it  (hall  to  full  Fruition  rife. 
Lives  here  in  ever-fuming  Sacrifice. 

Macario^  when  be  both  the  Hymnifts  heard. 
Their  high  Proficiency  in  Love  rever*d  ; 
He  faw  their  Loves  both  ardent,  both  flncete^ 
To  Song  Philotheay  Proia  prone  to  Tear  ; 
fhilothea  thcfn  he  rankM  with  Saints  unftain^df 
Proba  with  thofe  who  Purity  regained  ; 
^cb  had  fweetEamefts  of  their  future  Blifs* 
That  Joys  of  Innocence,  of  Pardon  This. 

I 

,  Philothea^  little  in  her  own  Efteem, 
Love  humbly  proud  made  choice  of  for  her  Theme^ 

Love  humbly  proud* 

■ 

Of  Creatures  alt  which  i6to  Being  fprlngi 
Map  is  the  viteft,  yet  the  nobleft  thing. 
Humility  and  Pride 
His  Tendencies  divide, 
Man  lapsed  the  vrleft  is  efteemMi 
The  nobleft,  Man  redeemed, 
Tet,  as  if  both  had  Contradidion  vow*df 
The  nobleft  humble  is^  the  vileft  proud, 

i,  humbly  proud,  the  noble  and  t\fi  vile 
.  In  my  own  Spirit  ftrive  to  reconcile, 
you  IV-  B  b  Jcfui 
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Jeftts  for  me  laid  down 
His  Maje&uick  CrowOf 
From  Satan's  Faw't  to  free  a  Slave 
His  Blood  God  filial  gave^ 
Count  by  the  Price  ineftimable  paid^ 
And  Man*s  the  nobkft  thing  God  evet  made^ 

Ye  Angels,  who  above  in  radiant  Choirs 
Sing  lofty  Hymns  to  your  celefiial  Lyresi 
t  Tho*  of  God's  blifsfttl  Reit 

Ton  ever  live  po0e(t 
.  God  damn'd  all  your  Apoftate  Crew, 

God  ihcd  no  Blood  for  you. 
Sinners  in  Heav'n  to  Torment  bopelefs  fell. 
Sinners  on  Earth  God  dy'd  to  fave  from  Hell. 

Great  God  was  pleas*d  from  Chaos  to  produce 
In  Heav'n  and  Earth  all  things  for  Human  Ufe> 
Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars  difpenfe 
To  Man  fweet  Influence^ 
Tou  Angels  raised  to  glorions  highc 
Of  beatifick  fight, 
Are  fent  by  God  from  your  fupemal  State 
With  minifierial  Aids  on  Man  to  wait. 

The  Earth,  the  Heav'ns,  determined  Limits  owffy 
But  God's  Benignity  to  Man  has  none, 

Curs'd  Sin  God's  Vengeance  dares. 

Yet  God  the  Sinner  fpares> 

.Tis 
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^Tis  Sin  God  infinitely  hatctji 
.    Feu:  Sin  he  HeU  creates^ 
Tec  God»  in  giving  his  lov*d  Son,  gave  more 
Than  num'roiis  WorldSj  vile  Sinners  to  reftore; 

My  Sottl  oietfainks  is  feiz'd  with  humble  Pridf > 
Sav'd  by  great  God  incarnate  crucify'd> 
My  Heav*n-ere6tcd  Eyes, 
You  worldly  things  defpife. 
Ton  are  (hort-liv'd)  t^ xatious,  vain^ 
Tou  lead  to  endkfs  Pain. 
Cod  mt  above  the  Angels  raised,  my  View 
Is  too  fablime  to  prpfticutie  to  you. 

.  Kind  Goardjab)  you  with  artful  Hand  I  kt 
Would  tune  your  Harp  to  fymbalize  with  mej 
fiat  you  By  God  loy*d  Icfs^ 
Cannot  my  Love  expref$> 
God's  Mercies,  which  laps  d  Mortals  praifcj 
Peculiar  Paffions  raifc. 
Sweet,  foft,  enam'ring»  complacential,  highi 
Fit  Chords  to  ihefe  no  Angels  can  apply. 

BlefsM  Guajrdian,  When  in  Heav  n  you  next  appeaf^ 
jSend  down  a  Saint  from  the  celeftial  Sphere, 

She'n  iing  the  ufual  Strain, 
In  hymning  the  Lamb  ilain^ 
ril  grateful  Rev'rence  to  her  pay, 
And  liften  to  her  Lay, 

3  b  3  V\\ 
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ru  Icarri  from  her  the  Harmony  above, 

To  hymn  in  heav'nly  Chords,  redeeming  Love 

<     ♦ 

Redeeming  L6vt  ahtfh  Phihtbea  fir'd, 
'With  Zeal  to  imitate  what  (he  admir'd. 
True  Chrift-like  Love  all  other  Loves  exceeds. 
By  which  to  fave  a  Soul  Chrift  s  VotVy  bleeds. 

Chrift-like  Love. 

4 

As  to  myfelf.to  be  to  others  kind, 
Jefu,  is  by  thy  Law  enjoin'd. 
And  how  I  love  myfelf  I  weH 
Can  by  my  own  Senfation  tell/ 
In  Grief,  Want,  Danger,  Pain,  1  recoiled 
What  Lo^e  from  Neighbours  I  expeft. 
By  meafuring  myfelf  I  know 
Like  Love  fincere  I  to  all  others  owe. 

Thou,  Jefu,  in  the  EvangeHck  Paft 
•  A  Love  much'  harder  doft  cxzStf 
That  all  who  thy  true  Lovers  are 
Their  Love,  fhew'd  with  thy  own,  compare, 
That  they  Ihould  others  love  to  like  degree. 
As  they  themfelves  are  lov*d  by  thee^ 
This  feems  t>f  Love  the  utmoft  hight, 
A  Pitch  tranfcending  far  all  Human  Flight. 

Thou,  mighty  God,  out  of  pure  boundlefs  Love 
Didft  leave  thy  glorious  Throne  above 

To 
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•  To  iink  to  Fleib,  and  to  fuftdia 
Sttcceffive  Want,  Reproach  and  Fahv 
And  after  all  thou  didft  thyfelf  expofe 
To  Crucifixion  for  thy  Fofcs>  , 
None  but  God-man  fuch  Love  could  flievr^ 
Such  undeferved  Griefs  could  undergo. 

.  But  fince  thou>  Lord>  haft  made  this  Love  divine 
Of  cordial  Love  to  thee  the  Sign> 
Since  thou  haA  thus  lov*d  me,  I'll  ftrive 
From  thee  like  Paffion  to  derive. 
Love  will  think  nothing, grievous,  nothing  hard. 
While  to  thy  Love  it  has  regard^ 
Love  of  QO  SuffVings  is  afraid. 
Which  are  with  beatifick  Love  repaid. 

Lord,  (houldft  thou  call  me  to  the  Stake  to  die. 
To  fave  from  Hell  my  Enemy, 
Q  let  thy  l^ove  my  Spirit  fire, 
I'll  on  the  Crofs  for  Love  expire, 

IR^hilc  I  my  Soul  for  Love  an  OfTring  make, 
I'll  love  to  fuffcr  for  Love's  fake, 
III  joy  my  SudF'rings  are  like  thine, 

That  I  with  thee  fhall  in  like  Glory  (hine. 

Sweet  Proba^  big  with  Hymn  and  Love,  was  feiz'd 
With  foft  Impatience,  till  her  Soul  was  eas*d ; 
3ut  e'er  flie  could  her  heav'nly  Freight  unlade 
She  ftopt,  not  difagreeably  delay 'd  i 
^  ftrange  Event  furpriz'd  the  Daughters  all, 
A  Po ve  Hew  into  and  about  the  HalK 
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A  filken  Cbtd  droiaid  his  Neck  was  hui^. 

At  which  unfUperfcrib'd  a  Letter  hung; 

Well  knew  the  pretty  Envoy  to  what  Coaft 

He  was  to  fly  aerial  fpeedy  Poft ; 

The  Letter  to  Phihthea  he  prefents^ 

Who  reading  it,  feem*d  pleas'd  with  its  G>ntents  j 

'Twas  from  Eugenio^  who  had  long  maintained 

A  Friendfliip  with  her  tender  and  Ditftain'd; 

Sifters,  flie  cry'd,  tho' I  have  ftOl  dcclirfd 

The  fenfual  Applications  of  Mankind* 

With  Saints  of  either  Sex  I  Friendfliips  make, 

God's  Friends  are  mine,  I  love  them  for  God  s  faikci 

Eugenh  is  God's  Friend,  and  Hymns  indites* 

\%  iing  to  you  the  Letter  which  he  wtkes. 

Fond  Love,  the  fenfual  Poets  Themes 

Is  ever  in  extreme 
To  iFe ver  it  by  Prcfcnce  grows* 
In  Abfence  cold  as  Polar  Snows. 

But  Love  enamoured  of  the  Mind* 

Proper  to  Souls  rcfin*d, 
Abfent  or  prefent  is  the  fame, 
Enkindled  by  fupernal  Flame. 

Such  Love  blefs'd  Jefus  dipignM  to  Ihew 

To  Sifters  here  below. 
He  gracious  Vifits  to  them  made* 
They  all  his  Loves  with  Loves  repaid. 


Our 
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Our  XjotA  fach  Love  on  '^thn  iniprcft 

When  leaning  on  his  Breaft, 
Chirftderiftick  to  remain 
Of  all  iirft  lov'd  who  love  again. 

hov'A  ytk*  with  fach  a  Love  was  bleft 

T'wards  his  pure  Virgin  Gueft, 
Wben  JeTus.as  his  laft  he  breoth'd  ■ 
His  Mother  to  hi«  Lo?e  bequcach'd. 

Tbe  Saints  below  from  Saints  above 

Derire  this  heav'nly  L«ve,  • 

Which  John  and  his  EUaa  Bt'd, 
By  like  pure  Paffion  co-inrpir*d. 

Such  Love  the  holy  Paul  inflamM 
When  Tfc/d  be  reclaim'di' 
The  bcar'nly  Light  to  her  difdos'd, 
Which  both  to  heav'nly  Love  difpos'd. 

^ith  yernne  iti  -fuch  Love  confpir'd 

MarceSa,  when  retir'd, 
Tq  Bethimi  flie  herfelf  confin'd, 
Tq  keep  a  Hcar'n-ere^ed  Mind. 

$uch  Love  the  Saint  to  Paula  ifaew'4 

In  their  blefs'd  Co-abode, 
With  young  Eufhcbmm  both  polTcil 
Co<qi]alix  his  (acred  BrtiSt, 

B  b  ^  ^;^4 
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Had  David  felt  fuch  Love  ^  thi$ 

He  pe*jer  had  loy'd  amifs. 
Had  fpund  blefs  d  Woman's  Love  traofceDd 
The  tpvc  Qf  Jonathan  hi?  FriqjjJL 

'  f  Tis  in  fuch  Love  that  you  and  U 
Philotheay  drive  to  vi^. 
Love  co-harmonious  of  che  Saints,    * 
Free  from  conciipifcential  Taints. 

Our  Bodies  at  wide  diflance  ftay. 

Our  Souls  meet  cvVy  Day, 
Our  Ardours  at  each  Hour  of  Pray  V 
Mix,  and  fly  Heav'n-Ward  thro*  the  Air. 

Seven  times  a  d^y  I  to  the  Source 

-     Of  Bkffings  have  recpurfe. 
Still  when  for  any  Grace  I  fue» 
I  beg  an  equal  Share  for  you« 

Tou  the  like  Charity  J  know^ 

To  your  Eugenic  (hew/ 
Our  Hearts  each  others  Wants  compriaej 
Our  Tongues  and  Spirits  fympathize. 

Such  meeting  raifes  more  delight 

Than  if  we  me(  by  iight» 
Sight  cannot  more  our  Souls  endear, 
!Twill  rather  tarnifli  l^ove  thap  clear. 


-.  i 
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We'll  both  referee  our  Rifs  of  Peace 

Till  God  gives  both  Releafe» 
If  you  at  Heav'n  fliall  firft  arrive, 
I  Ihall  not  long  your  Lofs  furvive. 

I  fliall  difcern  the  parting  Hour 
By  foft  magnetick  Pow'ry 
four  Love  will  Heav'n-wards  draw  your  Friend* 

r  t 

And  I  fliall  up  towards  you  propend. 

Should  I  reach  Blifs  while  here  you  ftay, 

Amidft  my  Hymns  FU  pray. 
That  of  each  Joy  I  there  obtain. 
Some  Relifli  may  with  you  remain. 

.  A  Retifli  to  tranfport  your  Soul, 
Till  you  this  Life  condole. 
Which  keeps  yo^  from  the  Joys  on  high 
In  Languor  till  you  thither  fly. 

In  Blifs  when  w?  each  other  fee, 
'  Love  will  ecftatick  be. 

And  tho'  ao  Marriages  are  there, 
.Wc  yet  may,  lik^  the  Cherubs,  pair. 

To  all  the  Blefs'd  a  Love  intenfe 

With  Joy  we  ftall  coipmence, 
Jet  there  we  ^rien^fliip  inay  renewj 
Abd  Love  peculiar  to  us  (wa 
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lo  Hjrmo  well  ftill  together  join 
Before  the  Throne  difkiej 
We'll  aA  with  co*anited  HeirCi 
We'll  never  fiog  or  joy  apart. 

1^1  to  congratulate  Pbihtbeds  Covet 

And  Happinefs  io  good  Eugmio^s  Love, 

Juft  read/  were^  when  Pro^a  took  the  Qoe 

In  Song  to  turn  their  intclledual  View 

From  th*  Envoy  Doves  the  Dove  divine  t6  fing, . 

Of  £lial  Tearsj  Love»  Hymn>  the  b6undle(s  Spring. 

Eternal  Dove»  by  Jdfus  fenc 
Love  heavenly  to,fonient» 

Since  we  of  Jefus  are  bereft. 
Thou  Comforter  arc  left» 

And  thou  doft  in  thy  Saints  abide, 

Their  Sonls  to  ftrengtfaeo,  comfort,  guide, 

I  would  invite  thee  to  my  Heart, 
Thence  never  to  dcp2Ut> 

Thou  Source  of  Hymn  and  love  divine^ 
To  both  doft  Soub  incline»  ' 

But  know  thcK{  never  caaft  endure 

To  temple  in  a  E^eart  inipure. 


My  Heart,  bleis*d  Paraclete^  refine. 
That  it  may  thee  enlfarine. 

Thy  tender  Wings  o'er  me  extend. 
Make  me  to  the  pcopcnd. 


fr«?^ 
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From  the  kind  Heat  tbdu  wilt  difpente, 
I  fliatl  Spiritual  Life  ^commence. 

ThoUi  boundlefs  Love,  doft  Love  excite 

Where  e'er  thou  tak'ft  thy  Flight, 
To  raife  a  penitehual  Show'r 
Thou  baft  the  gracious  PowV, 
My  Eyes>  when  kifs'd  by  thy  foft  WiogSj 
Will  guCb  ia  never-ceaiing  Springs. 

■ 

tn  Tears  I'll  bathe^  then  bathe  again. 

My  Eyes  I  ne'er  (hall  drain. 
To  Sin  expos'd  while  I  five  here. 

Sin  will  fupply  my  Tear, 
Or  (hould  my  Fountains  chance  to  ftop. 
One  gentle  Ray  will  make  them  drop. 

Thou  didft  thy  Plumes  on  Mary  fpread. 
And  glorious  Influence  (bed, 
^     With  Hymn  and  Love  thou  didft  her  ftore. 
E'er  great  God-man  (he  bore, 
I  Ko  mortal  Sin  could  her  invade, 

For  Hymn  and  Love  fhe  chiefly  pray'd. 


3  :  ^   i> 


I  Hymn  ^nd  Love  of  thee  implore. 

And  beg  one  Blefling  more. 
Tears  of  Love  filial,  to  bemoan 

That  I  (q'  Cii^  am  prone. 
Soft  Tears  and  Sih-  are  fo  alJy'd, 
They  ne'er  can  feparite  ^abide- 
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When  I  my  Vial  full  have  wept. 
And  God  Ihall  it  accept/ 
P  let  thy  Wings  their  Virtue  dart 
From  Eye-lids  to  my  Heart, 

0  Soul-intenerating  Dove, 
Mel(  me  entirely  into  Love. 

]Love  wiU  afrefii  my  Eye-lids  fill. 

In  Rivers  to  diftil, 
That  on  the  World  I  love  Ihould  fpend,   . 
And  Love  immenfe  offend, 

1  Jefus  in  my  Eye  (hall  keep. 
Love  will  with  Confolation  weep. 

'    ^WhiJe  I  diflblve  in  filial  Tear 

Thy  Wings  my  Soul  will  chear, 
Ccleftial  Joys  will  me  overflow. 
And  make  a  HeaV'n  below. 
And  thou,  my  Spirit,  wilt  fubliiqe 
To  love,  joy,  weep,  at  the  fame  time. 

Of  Love  divine  Proba  fcar<;e  fang  the  Source, 
But  fweet  Philothea  fang  its  gracious  Force, 
She  by  Experience  its  Attraftiyes  knew, 
jLtid  how  benignly  Jcfus  Lovers  drew. 

My  Love  of  Love  diyinp  Ihall  fing, 
My  FowVs  your  Contributions  bring, 
While  my  Song  co-unites 

Tour  cjuintefTential  Mights, 
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Ambition  facred  feizes  me  to  try 

How  near  I  can  jipproach  the  Songs  on  high; 

But,  O  my  Love,  where  art  thou  flown. 
Wont  in  my  Heart  to  keep  the  Throne^ 
If  thou  from  me  retire, 
I  then  ihall  foon  expire. 
Should  heav'niy  Love  refufe  with  me  to  dwelf^ 
This  World  would  be  anticipated  Hell. 

Love  now  returns,  O  tell  me  why 
You  would  from  your  dear  Manfion  fly  I 
Love  inftantly  rejoined 
Love  from  the  Lover^s  Mind, 
To  God  ftill  am'rous  Tranfmigrations  makes^ 
Lives  where  it  loves,  and  where  it  liv'd  forfake$r 

Think  on  AttraAives  which  combine 

In  boundlefs  Love  of  Godhead  trine. 

Each  Minute  Love  calls  out 

from  Flefli  the  Soul  devout, 

jure  Love  at  that  fweet  Call  fpreads  out  hc»Wings, 

And  t'wards  the  God  of  Love  takes  vigVotf s  Spring*. 

By  Nature's  Voice  Love  ev'ry  day 
Is  caird  all  Creatures  to  furvey. 
On  all  the  various  Kinds 
She  Love-Imprcffions  finds,    •    ' 
Had  all  the  mute  Creation  pow'r  to  fpeafc. 
Into  God's  Love  and  Prai fes  they  wo»Id  break. 

Love 


i^^^iiAk 


i«aB«aiaBftte^.^^Mii 


g^S       Sion :  or,  TbilotbM.    Book  III 

Love  is  czlfd  ont  to  mount  on  high. 
All  God's  Pcrfcaions  to  dcfcry. 
Love  ftretches  Human  Mind, 
To  grafp  Lpve  unconfin^d. 
And  u^ere  the  Mind  falls  ftort>  Love  taking  6ight, 
Obtains  of  God  a  more  unclouded  iighc. 

Love  by  the  Lapfe  enfeebled  grew^ 
And  had  of  God  but  twilight  view. 
We  now  the  Medium  change^ 
And  Love  has  boundlefs  RaogCy 
"Thro*  Jefns  now  the  Godhead  we  beholdi 
There  ^I  his  Attribiites  their  Loves  unfol4» 

All  Love  thro*  Jefus  is  deriv*d. 
Our  Blifs  in  Jefus  is  contriv'd» 

Thro'  Jefus  God  difplays 

Propitious  lovely  Rays^ 
And  when  I  God  thro'  the  lov^d  Jefus  eytf 
I  lov'd>  re-love,  and  could  for  Jefus  die* 

^hro'  Jefus  while  I  Views  prolong, 
I  could  endite  eternal  Song, 

All  BleiSngs  Love  receives^ 

While  it  to  Jefus  cleaves. 
Thro'  Jefus  all  God  s  Dearneffes  defcend, 
Of  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter,  ^nd  Frieod* 

I  in  all  Loves  thro*  Jefus  (harca 
fyhich  in  great  God  conccnw'd  ajrp^ 

la 
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In  him  God  Love  is  ftird> 

Laps'd  Man  is  reconcil'dt 
Oar  Ged  is  Love  eternal  and  immenre, ' 
And  atl-Tufficienc  all  things  to  difpenfe. 

As  Godhead  Love  thro'  Jefus  fiiew^ 
Our  Goite  is  apt  w  tnterpofe, 
God  ingrjr  then  appears. 
His  View  then  raifes  Fears» 
But  Lore  fieiggefis,  thro*  Blood  of  Jefus  Aed 
God's  Anger  is  aton'dj  and  calms  our  Dread. 

Since  the  atl^gracioos  Trine  decreed    . 
All  Loves  thro*  Jefus  ftould  proceed. 

Love  made  a  ftrong  tSxy 

On  Jefcis  Love  to  ftay^ 
Was  irrefiftibly  yet  ftveetly  draw^. 
To  gain  of  jefus  Lcyve  fomc  happy  Dawtt, 

With  that  Love  to  contemplate  cry*d 
The  Love  of  Jefas  crucify'd. 

Love  firove  to  takeits  Highc, 
View*d  it  in  ev*ry  Light, 
LovCj  which  no  Hymn  could  to  fuch  Love  adapt, 
Wept,  jay'd,  admir'd,  and  highten'd  into  Rapt 

.   Charmed  with  the  Love  of  Jefus  Proha  rofe. 
Her  Prayer  for  Love  in  Song  to  interpofe. 

Prayer 


•/ 
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Prayer  for  Ldve. 

* 

My  Pray'rs  for  Lore  to  Heav'o  dire&ly  fly. 
The  God  of  Love  cannot  thefe  Pray*rs  deny. 
The  God  of  Love  thefe  Pray'rs  infpkea^ 
He  firft  the  Incenfe  fires^ 
Which  y  M  it  Heav'n-waixl  bam^ 
What  Love  feot  down,  to  Love  returns^ 
God  is  both  Lovelinefs  and  Love  immenfe. 
And  loves  to  be  re-lov'd  with  Love  the  moft 

[intenfe« 
All*gracibus  God,  I  cry'd,  make  no  delay, 
Vouchfafe  me  one  inflammatory  Rayi 
And  ftrait  a  Ray  of  Love  divine 
1>eign'd  on  my  Soul  to  fliine, 
I  knew  from  whence  it  came» 
It  kindled  in  me  heav'niy  Flame, 
I  felt  it  gently  over-fliine  my  Breaft»  . 
But  its  fwcct  mighty  Force  can  never  be  expreft. 

Down  on  my  Spirit  flew  the  fpotlefs  Dove, 
Pluck'd  from  fai^fii^endid  Wings  a  Beam  of  Love, 
My  Heart  with  that  bright  Beam  he  fiird. 
Which  heav  nly  Love  inftiH'd, 
My  Heart  was  at  one  Stroke 
Of  that  Toft  Beam  in  pieces  broke, 
I  long  for  its  Obduratenefs  was  griev*d^ 
And  wondcr'd  how  the  Rock  could  by  a  Beam  be 

[clcav*d. 
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When  ids  all-glorioiis  Wings  the  Spirit  fpread 
O'er  Chao$». and  enliv'ning  Inflnence  Ihedi 
As  he  ddcended  hik  bright  Rays 
Made  ante-rfolar  Days> 
Light  on  the  Mafs  appeared 
fe*er  into  Creatures  it  was  rear*d ; 
Tbos  on  my  Heart,  when  down  the  Spirit  flew^ 
Light  heav'njy  on  it  fell  e'er  *cwas  a  Creature  new« 

When  Jefus  to  the  Man  born  blind  gaVe  EyeS^ 
He  all  the  Creatures  faw  with  firange  Surprize  j 
Thus  Love's  diffused  enam'ring  Light 
Gave  an  amaziifg  Sight 
I  clearly  faw  my  Hearty 
Pry'd  nicely  ihto  ev'ry  Parti 
Goocupifcence  had  .made  it  fp  impnrty 
tlnfpotted  Love  divine  could  hot  its  fight  endufd 

Sin  now  in  a  true  Light  itfelf  difplays. 
And  diabolick  Uglineis  betrays; 
t   .d  I  have  liv'd  till  now  ftark  blinds 
Stranger  to  my  own  Mind^ 
Ah)  i  too  late  begin 
To  fee  the  Sinfulnefs  of  Sin^ 
My  deepeft  Wound  is>  that  I  (hould  mif-(pehd 
%Ay  Strength  fo  much»  fo  longi  Love  boundlefs  ttf 

[offend. 
When  I  confront  my  Sins,  and  Love  divine^ 
The  inHoire  free  Love  of  Godhead  triney 
Voi.  IV;  Ge  Hai 
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tial  facH  f^et  i^orce,  chtt  k  cndcan 
The  bittcrcft  of  my  Teats, 
Hearts  liumble  and  contrite 
fit  Lamentations  feel  deligbt, 
^ach  Tear  alleviates  their  iffli&ing  iMtoan; 
And  glad  Advances  makes  Love  outraged  to  atonC 

All  worldly  tuib  I  from  my  Hea^  etpeirdj 
And  the  lov*d  Sih  utrfaich  (hrioufly  rebelTd, 
I  then  implored  Love*s  gracious  Might, 
Love  atdent  to  etcite ; 
Soon  as  iliy  l^eart  #ai  clearM, 
Love  in  his  Temple  re^appear'd, 
iiy  broken  Heart  Love  fill'd,  and  Love  re-clos*dy 
And  in  his  Temple  there  Love  infinite  repcis'd. 


iotiea  felt  love'^  Trafttdns  f^et  and  ftrong^ 
Am  Love  attracted  ^r6mpted  he^  to  Song. 

When  Love  divide  my  Love  eicites. 
And  to  the  Tafle  of  Love  invites, 
t)  all  the  World  wonld  ftrive  in  vaitf 
My  tig'roas  Paf&bit  to  reftrain ; 
Lbve  all  her  ^olUy  ^ails  expand$y 
Till  Ok  on  Lote  celeftial  lands. 

Jht>penfidh  ftrchi^,  Iii:e  the  Itnde-mhJ,' 
l)irefts  her  to  the  Port  defign'd. 
And  f(>on  as  &t  has  reached  the  Shore 
She  humbly  difembogaes  her  Score,  ' 

Her 
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Her  Iktte  Oirgd  to  udkdc* 

With  bdoadkfi  Fteighc  of  tb?e  ceptid. 

Itfve  itntiot  liMg  at  Home  tcmatii»  - 
But  makes  to  die  (amc  Pbrt  agaiby 
ihieK  the  yaft  Treafbn;  Love  forrejr^ 
Which  God  dp  for  his  Lovers  lays> 
Love  Meditatidn  there  employi 
To  take  acctmnt  of  b^wdleis  pyt 

• 

t^ix'd  iCediMtion  (iUs  t^  Mind 
With  thoughts  of  Gbbdaciii  iui(»ofiQ'di 
toV«  ip  that  Qbodnefe  takes  delight^ 
Loiags  to  prcttraft  that  bli(aful  (i^t* 
^  ^kIs  h^rfelf  (bmpliBatly  ble^ 
And  tbetc  eternaUy  would  reft* 

I 

tovie  td  the  tcire  kui^ifre  adheres* 
Koi^t  more  thai^  Se(<aration  ftats* 
T^'6  neaK^  Uoiciii  Lot «  aTitut^ 
Appi^ipriatiba  |he  dcfires^ 
lljr  Itove*  my  L6ve>  Ky  Lovei  fte  criei* 
And  ftrivci  to  oobkft  Hyihi  to  rife. 

VJy&n  Love  from  Thdogfat  (abtiiHedeCcendl^ 
to  ihe  to  God,  her  Centre,  tends, 
love  all  tUii^  Worthkls  fees  belou^. 
Vain  joy^  wjdi  teal  Sin  and  Woe, . 
God  in  her  ^eatt  beai^  fbv^raign  Sway, 
iiove  makes  her  Pon^'rs  Ood^  Laws  ot^y. 

C  f  s  Lovei 
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L6vtf  while  at  diftance  Hie  cemaiti^ 
TKe  Image  of  tier  Lb^  rciaJM» 
She  all  the  Graces  calls  to  mind 
Which  in  God's  Son  beloved  fliin*di 
He  Loire  divine  familiarit'df 
Beigning  in  Flefli  to  be  comprised. 

Love;  n^hile  in  AbfeAccf  here  fbc  Bzysg 
F^H  the  fweet  f otte  of  }efasiUy  s» 
She  melts  all  o'er  at  Jefus^ame» 
Her  Tears  of  Love  foment  her  Flame» 
'  She  lives  in  Langue^  to  lay  by 
:   Her  Flefliy  which  vails  him  from  her  Eye* 

But  that  which  mtfft  of  all  Love  gtieVest 
From  which  (be  daily  Wounds  reoeivess 
Is  Wandring,  Tediufn»  Damp,  and  ChilU 
Which  oft  in  Duty  check  her  Win, 
Her  Will,  which  never  gives  Cdflftnis, 
Remiffions  of  her  Zeial  laments* 

Love  well  her  Heart  liitfft  treacherous  knov^. 

And  Malice  of  her  ghoftly  Foes, 

And  the  Out-poft  which  guards  the  Lines 

She  to  Self- Jealottfy  afl^s^ 

She  lives  in  conftant  Watch  and  Prafr 

Againft  aU  111,  Surprize,  or  Snare. 

Herfelf  an  Hdocaiift  flie  gives 

To  God,  by  whom  (he  loVes  and  llvts; 

Thus 
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TfMM lodgM in Go4»  (Obedries ber Tears, 
She  no  Afliuilc  infecful  Fean» 
God  will  be  fare  to  gaard  his  own 
LoTC  is  CO  itt  .^>heire  rsftma 
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Prota  to  Gnghlcr  Turn  in  v^in  tfky^df    . 
Her  Strength  was  by  her  LovencflFbrts  d^ozy^df 
She  long'4  to  nt^  whf  t  her  Lqy^  concipiy*^. 
Bat  fat  down  rathpr  languifhiqg  than  gri^v'dy 
With  Wm  reiign'd  Ihe  gave  PhiUtbfa  pla(:e. 
And  gafeGod  Thanks  for  her  more  vig'rQusGracejr 
Pbilotbeih  till  fweet  Proha  Strength  regained, 
The  Daughters  with  Love's  Union  qx^cff a)nU 

Union  of  Loye. 

When  fitrft  by  Jefns  loVd,  my  Mind 
To  love  my  deareft  Lord  inclin^^     - 
I  felt  the  mighty  Joys  below. 
Which  ppne  but  Jefu$  Lovers  know. 
Too  great  for  Lovers  to  relate, 
Preludiums  of  the  blifsful  State, 
Methought  m^  Spirit  livM  abbve^ 
Was  tranfubftantiated  to  Lpve. 

My  Love,  my  Love,  ny  Love,  I  cryVi, 
Who  wonldft  for  me  be  crucif/d. 
No  mortal  Love  can  reach  a  Hight 
Proportioned  to  Love  infinite, 
ril  yec  thy  Lovie  to  copy  try. 
Thou  art  all  Love,  and  fo  am  I, 
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I  am  al|  Love  to  lavf^  tiwf.' 

^y  ^ve  «)F  C<k|  ud  I  iinlt«9 
We  in  each  ocbcr  cc^-ddfghtf 
We  fweetly  in  eai^h  othej:  dwellj 
interpofitions  all  repelj 
p  wonditi^  ^orce  of  Love  iliWiiCt 
f^inite  and  in$nite  to  join,       \ 
t  nothing  can  to  God  lUfpenfc, 
4nd  Cfo4  to  nip  is  Lbv«  ttumetife! 


•   I  »• 


A  Drop  is  mqre,  comparM  to8ca» 
iThan  Finite  to  Infyaxj^  ' 

A  Drop  is  in  the  Ocean  loft^ 
But  boondleft  Oceans  I  e3^huft«    , 
iVoc^ry  am  of  Gi^head  triofSi  \ 
The  CQHCteFoal  lihcee  arc  mtncs 
My  Lo!ire»  whik  I  ip  God  abides 
By  fqntal  Lq?c  U  f^  f«ppy <^ 

\Hy  Love  to  Lpve  immenfe  ad|icre|^ 
And  Lovers  A^f^^Me  never  fear^ 
pod  ftill  is'near,  I  in  eadi  place 
His  gracious  E^Qcoces  trac«> 
Were  \  cqnfin*d  to  live  alone 
In  th*  Ardii^  pr  the  Torrid  Zone* 
^or  Cold  nor  Hc4t  could  me  annoyi 
TClc  my  Efclov'd  I  tbcr«  cn/oy, 


»»   -/ 


Wert 


>       I 
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To  lire  .i9  th^  Arakum  w»14> 
|ni£nM*sGiilftQfMk»pyBcd»     .' 
Wijth'  dire  jEruptions  round  my  Head, 
Or  ap  in  BattPs  RiibbUb  pebt, 
OkriQ  the  Laod  of  AbgdHi  fenr. 
To  betd  with  Serpent)  Dtagon,  Owl, 
JXTith  vaiJoos  Uooilers  fierj^e  and  fbiM. 

ft 

t9o  $otioi4e  my  Heart  4:oul4  gricre  ' 
Whfle  I  CO  my  fklovcd  dc4?e,     r 
r4  jsidft  loii4  Tlii)iuktriiiWcfdy  xtfl^ 
With  Loyes  benign  o'er-fbadowing  bleft, 
No  poi$*noas  Brate  could  hiirt  or  friglit 
Whflc  my  Bdov*d  is  in  my  figbt^ 
My  Soul  09 '  boilrid!  liif onfters  knoir^» 

Biit  Si^Sf  whi(;h  Lore  diirine  opp^fp. 

... 

Wax  I  GpndomnM  cbroughout  cq  trf  ad 
The  Water  of  the  Off  ail  (leadi 
While  I  fhe  npifoni  Fluid  trpd, 
ypheld  by  all-fufficient  God^ 
Who  ilrietch'd  his  mighty  Hand  to  ft  yo 
flis  VotVy  ^king  iii  the  W^ve, 
The  Lqfc  divine  n^ySqitl  wpuld  cfaeai^ 
Standh  D^nger^  mid  fatigue.  eadear>. 

Were  I  withw  *  P^«iy  Bark 
Tofs'd  on  the  Oceaii  in  the  'dark> 
Qr  in  an  airy  Vortt^  (wir|'d 
Hefv^en  ^  low  and  Hp^cr  Wprld^ 


Lv^JHP 
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Waves  which  high  as  Moaotains  roUa 
^rme  w>iild  be  a  Lover%  Sotii> 
Centred  la  God,  w«^ld  pe*fe?en^ 
Unnio?M  amidft  the  whirling  Sjjiere. 

■  • 

Were  I  in^  tb(  Forqace  thcqwn 
Where  hopglefs  SquIs  make  hjdeonr  Moant 
QfLovp  diving  one  powVfiil  Beam 
Wou*d  there  perfome  the  (iilpliVrom  Steanij 
The  Fiends  would  from  the  Splendors  ^y^ 
I  fliOQid  utifingM  and  painlefe  iie» 
•Midft  Horrors  of  the  dark  Abyfs      ^ 
I  (lipoid  have  heav'nly  Light  and  Vlik. 

My  G9d>  thQu  alli-fofficient  art^t    . 
The  more  thou  doft  thyfelf  impart. 
Tl)e  higher  ftill  my  Love  will  dfe^  * 
Thy  Gift  (h»U  be  my  Sacrifice,  -  . 
Ah  if,  fad  if!  Love  (hould  decay  ! 
Chaftize  me  when  propenfe  to  ura^! 
And  for  my  Purgatory  Pain 
The  Joys  of  Love  a  whjle  reftrain. 


The  Angels  reft  not  Day  or 
They  Hymns  eternally  indite,  ' 
I  lov'd  by  thee.  Lord,  more  than  cfaey^ 
Should  fing  a  more  exiilted  Lay, 
Thy  Beauties  more  and  mpre  difclofe, 
Tor  nobler  Love  my  SonI  difpofe, 
|.o«f ,  which  ftill  climbing  new  Deg^S^ 
gy  never  reftin^  livf s  »5  eafe. 


<. .  ^. 


•  •  • 


5i0tt 


Proha  mean  whik  fat  fil^ntj  iq  her  Eye 
Stroggles  of  Death  and  Love  one  qiight  defcry. 
One  while  it  finking»  fell,  and  dim  appear'd. 
Strait  then  it  lively  grew,  and  Heav Vwa^d  rear*d^ 
At  laft  it  lively  and  ereft  r^main*d. 
Love,  ftrong  as  Death,  the  Vidpry  had  gain'd. 
Speech  next  returned,  and  with  a  Voice  yet  fiunt, 
^e  made  Requeft  to  the  harmonious  Saint, 
>4ot  to  defift  from  God-enamVing  Song, 
Which,  more  than  Cordials,  would  her  Life  prolong. 
The  Saint  then  Pfyche  fang,  whofe  Name  (be  guefs'd, 
to  all  Sion  dear,  wonld  pleafe  her  b^d 


A  Squadron  of  Hell  PowVs  combined 
To  make  Aflaults  on  Pfyches  Mind, 

She  for  Ailiftance  pray'd. 

To  ooHquer  or  evade, 
And  as  the  Furies  near  her  drew. 

His  downy  Wings  her  Onardiah  oVnr  her  threw- 

•    . .    -.   -        >      .     .    . . 

,  Whil«  (he  ^8,  iq  his  Wings  inclosed,  * 
The  Rays  of  whjcb.  they,  were  composed, 
T^o*  her,  iioift'  Heaf t  cooipir'd, ' 
Apd eyVy Atom Jr'd,  '  ,'  ' 

They  both  in  Love  harmonious  join'd. 
And  to  oiit4ove  each*  other  ^OrinClin'd. 


My  pear,  dear  Angel^  Pfycffi  cry*d, 
I'd  thine  unc|iangeably  abide, 

Shquld  a  high  ^raph  dre(s*((  . 


"        V 


1«   •,  ■> 
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Doim  from  bis  BiiCs  cp  comt  me  $ft 
I  fiorr  thy  S^e  that  Seftfh  woaid  deny. 

O  dear  Embraces  oltwccf.  Plmnei, 
^Vhich  bref  th  reftocative  Perfomesi 
O  kind  Angelick  Breaft, 
Safe  Shelter*  and  Cok  Re^, 
O  Heav'n  Wow  withiq  ^c  Wing% 
.Where  my  Soul  lovq,  and  joys,  and  God-w»;4 

And  God'wacd  fprings  for  God  aiio»h 
,We  both  a  love  fuperipr  own» 
And  if  I  lore  aoc  the<; 
Next  to  the  blefled  ThrefiL 
Let  my  dear  Gaarditio  oflt  b^min^ 
And  from  my  He^ct be tgoiby  Wrath 


In  thy  Embrace  p  m«y  I  d^^ 
$ecare  from  die  Aflanlts  of  Hell* 

Shottldft  thon  thy  Wings  unclofe. 
And  me-to  Sin  expoTe* 
The  World  wiU  damp  diis  facied  Flame, 
}  diy  li^egle^  of  Gnarditii  Gar^  Oall  blame. 

PjJcAr,  (Ik  Angel  mildly  fpale, 
lliQtt  doft  my  Goardian  Qire  n^iftake^ 
The  {x>ve  I  hare  for  thee 
Exceeds  thy  tpye  to  me^ 
God  jfrpn^  ^y  Manficin  m^  difmifi'd^ 

f  by  Q^  ^0^  to  495enflwc^  ^^u^  a#. 


i 


From  his  high  Snciqa  near  the  Throng 
To  viflt  the  Ueft'd  Mtid,  ^  " 
Lodg'd  in  the  bli£(ful  Shade, 

Of  his  bfif^  Wing«  his  Doty  skiW, 
Concntring  ah»f yi  with  tlife  Goo(i  flw  wiffd. 


When  Hen's  Attacks  thjr  Strength  traafoen^, 
Ify  Wings  Oullthee  mm  Harms  ddaid. 
Bat  for  the  fiery  Parts 
Shot  daily  at  good  Hearts* 
The  Shield  of  Faith  will  gfiench  them  aUy 
^ept  wet  wth  Tears  of  Love,  which  pn  it  U^ 

t  *        •  •  ' 

Infernal  Ghofts  are  fled  away. 
Love  Cod.  and  thou  wilt  watch  and  fOfi 
Love  never  takes  RepoTe 
Whfn  jealous  of  its  Foest 
Tho*  from  this  Sljiade  I  thee  difiniis, 
bethvHclp,  Guard,  Guide,  Support,  toQIUf 


Sec,  Pfjcbe^  how  my  Wings  unftc. 
How  both  coptribute  to  my  Fli^hti 
*if  his,  if  I  that  expand. 


^  Will  not  coDtraded  iftaodf 


Thus  on  your  Love  my  Love  (ball  watt^ 
And  fwectly  witb  ypur  ^ove  cfj-operate. 

«  • 

PMa  theii  lofe  (remnlc^us^  weak,  and  wan. 


i^wwm 
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Saints  by  ftmi  Vloknee,  fiH-ce  ta  Hcair!Q  their 

And  with  lik^  VMcnce  tiM^Duith'«.  delay. 

,'  ■         ■     .      •        \ 

0  JcfttS)  thou  moft  weloodne  trCt 

^      I  fee)  thee  tcmplipg  in  mjr  Beairr, 

1  into  Hymn  and  Love  diflblve. 

When  I  thy  boutid|tf&  L07^  rcVoJvc.  ' 
/  Like  Hyioni  like  Love,  blefs'd  Mar}  hvtA 
.When  God  to  fill  her  Womb  was  pleased. 

.  Her  Womb  nor  long  could  God  enfolds 
,     i*ll  foft  my  God  for  ever  bold> 

I  love  thee^  Lord,  with  all  my  Mightj 
My  Love. thou  fpkly  doft  excit;e»   . 
*^o  Age  can  any  Inftaqce  (hew. 

'  That  thou  did(l  frpm  a  IfOyer  go. 

Since*  Lordj  yrjthin  thi$  mortal  Sh^ 
.  :  .*  Thy  Deity  vouchfafc;  to  dwell. 
Let  no  Remains  of  III  profane 
iThe  Temple  where  thoa  doft  remain^ 

Soifie  Sacrifice  I  muft  invent 

.  •    * 

T6  thee  here  templiqg  to  prefent. 


!  'Tis  not  my  Love  will  fcrve  the  tn^;n, 
'    Love's  Fiames  already  God*  ward  ^urn^ 
Bat  a  new  Hymn  I  muft  compofe, 
Which  fome  frefli  Ardours  may  difdofcj 
That  I  muft  to  the  Alcar  bring^ 
And  facfificc  it  while  I  fi^g. 
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Next  I  fome  Prieflcfs  miift  ordain 
To  otfcr  my  devoted  Scraiiii 
For  Prieflefs  I  my  Love  will  chnfei 
Love  dull  the  Sacrifice  perufey 
Which,  if  no  Blemifli  Love  can  find^ 
SbaU  to  the  Altar  be  cOnfignU 


Bat  who  df  all  £Ws  giiilty  Race 
Of  Hymn  c4uld  reach  foch  pcrfefi  Cvzcti 
That  it  no  Tinduf  e  iboold  retain 
Of  Frailtiesy  which  oor  MatuVjp  ftam  ? 
The  Saints  in  Blifs  could  never  frame 
An  Hymn  that's  worthy  of  God's  Name« 

Tet  fince  'tWas  Love  the  OflFVing  made# 
And  humbly  for  Acceptance  prayM, 
Love  will  for  its  Defedbs  atone. 
Love  gains  Admittance  to  the  Throne^ 
LovCf  which  has  Heav'n  within  its  BreaA 
When  God  there  condefcends  to  reft^ 

Love,  take  the  Scepter  of  my  Soul^ 
All  Springs  of  Pafion  to  controul^       ' 
May  no  Defire,  Hope>  Joy»  Orief^  Feaff 
Without  Love's  Order  there  appear, 
Lord>  all  the  PbwVs  of  Love  enlarge, 
hs  FnnAions  better  to^diftharge. 

in 
But  when  thy  Temple  Walls  of  Chy 
SbaU  moulder  by  degrees  avvay> 


Of 


4t4      »m:ik,fiih$kek    todktiL 

Tlioa  wtk  be  an  Acoompuiit  joft, 

And  whdi  the  Tramp  the  I)ead  fflall  ioazej 

rhoa  *ik  my  hodj  ii^paak: 

t 

• 

7I10*  Detdi  tbele  motnl  WalUl  <k£tte, 
Thon  wile  no(  U)fe  thy  DirelliDg-pfaKe, 
My  Soul  tod  Lore  jmmotcal  tati 
Mcthioks  th^  tMv  lor  Flight  ptcpMc; 
They  my  Irn'd  Jefiii  Audi  eafhrine* 
iliid  plod  him  at  the  Thiime  divinl 

f  bis  fimg,  Ofe  io  bet  Cdl  wu  ftratt  coofej^d; 
Where  (he  ibr  lutppy  Didblteioo  ptay'dt  . 
And  ftren^then'd  wich  the  EochttiiUdc  Fdaft; 
Jefiis.her  Spirit  fHim  H^r  Fkft  r«leas*d ; 
Ail  two  fweet  liikMiets  iii  aeigbb*cing  Nei^t 
kaife  abd  coodoue  cmokmi  .Gboieft^ 
Attd  widi  aii  innoceot  Aoibktoa  flrive 
Which  AaU  the  Hti*fi  final  Song  fanrive, 
^ill  one  of  diem  amidft  her  Song  eipires* 
And  halher  Rcqaiem  iwig  by  th*  aiiy  Cboii**; 
While  Che  Swvimtt  in  ftft  afontnAil  Toiie^ 
^he  Death  Hf  Sift#  fkUtmel  bemdaos,'      ' 
ThviPnU  and  mhthta^  that  dear  PaiC; 
in  Lore  cckftial  aj^barmoaiaiia  wcrfe» 
Titt  tender  Pnii  ifii  hm  S^tengdi  decline; 
And  flie  eipif'd  in  hymnibg  lore  divine  i 
Expired,  but  theft  ^t  S99I  more  v^'rooa  gfew« 
And  all  her  way  to  Umit*tt  Oe  hyitfning  flew ; 

PhiUtbtd 
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Pbihtbea  Oaae^  het  Flight  to  blifiifol  Reft, 
LoQgiiig  to  un^  with  her  among  die  Elleft  | 
She  of  the  tivo  more  vig'rou^  yejt  betray*d» 
By  her  foft  Voice,  her  Sprlghtlinefs  decay'd, 
Tet  ftill  in  fweet  inflammatory  Ode 
Uu  Love,  t*cnflamc  the  Daughters,  overflovi^U 

L6ve  £nflam*d* 

IXTJien  e^er  God's  Loves  I  recoHed, 
Which  Sinner^  woe  is  mt,  negleft. 
Tear*  up  to  a  full  Flood  arife, 

^t  Stfuls  fiioald  God,  the  Source  6f  filifs,  dcfpife^ 

G<xii  in  whoim  all  Inflammatives  unite. 

Which  tan  our  Love  excite, 

God,  Whom  iio  Mottal  ever  truly  knew, 

but  irrefiftibly  his  Lover  grew. 

When  Souls  to  Gokl  afe  tec6nciri^,( 
God  calls  eadi  Penitent  his  Child,- 
She  is  God's  dear  Paternal  Care, 
His  Attributes  to  her  propitious  are. 
She  to  what  tligbts  Love  boundlefs  overflows^ 

By  fweet  Experience  knows. 
She  calls  God  Father,  and  in.  that  dear  Name 
Lays  to  Paternal  Blcffings  rightful  Claim. 

.  »  » » 

A  Love  all*Wife  my  Soul  inftrufis. 
And  all  my  life  to  Heav'n  coindudsy 
A  Love  almighty  me  fupports 
Aifio^  sill  Hell's  impetuous  Efiprts, 


A  Lore  beneficent  hears  all  my  Crie& 

And  evVy  Want  fupplieii 
A  Love  infiUible  tay  i^ailh  aiTurest 
A  Love  long-fuff'ring  my  i>efeas  enduiti. 

From  boondleft  Lore  all  fileffings  fl6wi 
Love  all  has  promised  to  beftow^ 
Love  to  that  Promife  is  moft  jttft, 
Kone  ever  can  Love  infinite  difiraft> 
Love  at  all  times  is  prefent  in  my  Needy 

When  I  for  Pity  pleads 
When  Guilty  Diftrefsy  Grief, frailty.  Souls  tnvadt, 
iiove  thtb  brings  Pardon^  Comfort^  Succouti  Aid- 
Love  give*  to  all  a  free  Accei^t 
Delights  its  Votaries  to  blefs. 
Love  all  Difcoaragcments  allaySy 
Love  tenderly  re-calls  backfliding  Strays, 
tn  doing  Good  Love  feels  the  mod  Repbfe, 

And  ndver  weiiify  growst 
Love  when  tnoft  impdrtunM  takes  nioft  J)eligbb 
Prone  to  difiufe  its  Goddncfs  infinite. 

Love  in  Ghaftiaemehts  Beatds  difplays. 
Which  Love  in  the  ChafhVd  Ihould  ratTci 
tils  Mercy  tempers  all  their  Ills 
filutits  his  keen  Arro\vs,  and  his  Thunder  ftiJlsi 
For  McdVines  Love  all  hi&  Correftions  fend^ 

Love  only  Love  intends. 
They  zvi  the  Strokes  of  Love^liVihe,  not  Ite, 
And  fweetly  in  his  Childrens  Good  confpire;  * 

Cod*s 


r 


&ook  nt*    Sioti :  Or^  Tbiiotbeai        4  r^ 


God's  deareft  Loves  my  Life  fuftaioj 
Not  CO  re-love  would  be  Hell  Pain> 
Ko  Love,  divine  can  be  in  Hell> 
l^ho*  all  God*s  Loves  are  there  remembred  welli 
God  not  to  have:  re-lov'd  is  th^  chief  Woe, 

Which  the  damh*d  Spirits  know> 
luftly  are  they  eternally  chailiz'd 
Who  infinite  preventing  Love  defpis'd. 

JLove  the  whole  tJnivcrfc  defign*d 

To  minifter  to  Human  Kind> 

Love  Pardon,  Glory,  Grace,  ordain'd^ 

Love  fdntai  bouhdlefs  never  can  be  draib'di 

Ldve  infinite  muft  all-fufficieht  be, 

G(5d  fliews  that  Love  16  me. 

In  Gbd  I  acquieJTce,  God  fiU^  I^efire, 

O  when  ihall  I  tb  God,  iby  Love,  afpire  t 

As  Phiiomel  aloiie  iii  tuneful  Songs 
'Her  Voice  finkst  raifes,  fliortens,  6r  prolongs^ 
And  thro'  the  Scale's  whole  Compafs  charms  thd 

[Ear*, 
And  with  variety  her  Song  etadeai'Si 

With  grave,  acute,  fweet,  mix'd,  or  double  Note^ 
Sweetning  her  Air  with  Trillo*s  in  her  Throat, 
As  if  (he  cduld  into  Mens  Pafiions  dive, 
And  Tunes  agreeable  to  all  contrive. 
That  the  harmonious  Art  of  Pipes  or  Strings 
keach  not  the  native  Mufick  which  (he  fings. 
And  while  the  old  one  fingSi  the  lift'ning  young 
Learn  all  the  Modulations  of  her  Tongue, 
Vol.  JIV.  D  d  And 
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And  then  their  Leflfans  on  their  Boughs  repeat. 
While  fhc  tks  fingitig  in  her  high  Retreat, 
And  finging  i)ay  and  Night  till  Voice  ii  l)>ei)t. 
And  her  own  Neft  becomes  her  Monnmefit; 
Thus  blefs'd  PhHothea  fang  the  Lore  divine. 
And  to  lotc  God  the  Daughters  to  incline. 
She  fang  it,  as  it  fhines,  in  various  Lights, 
She  fang  it  as  fublim'd  to  rapt'rous  Hights, 
She  fang  it  as  it  various  Graces  fires. 
Of  Faith,  Hope,  Joy,  Truft,  Pray V,  Zeal,  Hymrty 

[De&e^^ 
All,  while  fhe  Tang,  in  Silence  would  remain, 
And  pradife  in  their  Cells  each  heav'nly  Strain; 
She  fang  till  her  fweet  Voice,  not  Lov^e  grew  faint/ 
The  Mortal  was^ quite  tir'd,  ,but  not  the  Saint  t 
Her  Soul  was  vigorous,  ready  out  to  fly. 
And  with  unweary'd  Zeal  hymn  God  on  high; 
With  Jefus  in  her  Lips  (he  ftrait  fy»k  down. 
And  Heav  n^ward  ferai'd  to  By  to  gaid  her  CtoMi  ? 

Macario  and  the  Daingbters  Rivers  Ae4 
When  they  beheld  the  fweet  PhHothea  dead, 
AH  prdftrate  fell,  and  with  ftrong  Ardours  prayVI 
That  her  celeftial  Biifs  might  be  delayed ; 
Paul  long'd  to  die,  yet  at  the  Saints  Requeft 
Cod  his  Life  lengthened,  and  deferred  his  Reft  ^ 
Sweet  Sions  Songs  would  fink  fiiould  her  they  lofcy 
As  once  they  fank  among  the  Captive  Jews; 
With  ftrong  fvwet  Violence  they  ilorm'd  God  s  Ear, 
Till  in  the  Saint  Life  feem'd  to  re-appear ; 

She 
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She  on  i  fudden  gare  a  fucMen  Sfftrts 
And  ftopt  her  Soul,  jitft  rctdy  to  depatt^ 

0  criitl  Pray't>  flbe  cr^c),  fro  A  th^  hapf  ^  Sphere 
Which  ibvc'd  no  back  into  this  Vale  of  Teart*- 
My  Soul  wa^  getting  looTe^  and  had  in  fight 
The  }offs^  'the  01ories>  in  the  Reahn  o^  Ligbtj 

1  iaw  blefs'd  Souls  ne v  freed  up  Ether  (wim^ 
I  heard  them  Je&Si  aa  they  mounted,  hymsj 
Their  Robes  were  like  Angelick,  full  a&  bright^ 
Kot  well  t6  be  diflinguiflLd  at  firfi  fighti  ~ 
The  Aiigels  flew  ba  fpireading  Wings>  but  they 
Unwing'd^  as  fwiftly  flew  the  fpacious  way^ 
By  their  centripetal  cdnhat'ral  Force^ 

To  their  Triulie^  ctf <Hainiabto  Stauree^ 
Their  Guardiani  flew  befoce,;  to  elcar  the  CiaAi 
FronpL  the  bifaits  bf  the  damo'd  aary  CMks'i 
My  Soal  jofir  taking  was  a  ttgVous  Spring 
To  follows  bat  my  Guardian  ioouch'd  his  Wi^g^ 
And  told  me  I  in  Flefh  mufi  ftill  abide» 
With  God's  Command  I  readily. comply 'd> 
But  haird  Command,  if  God  benign  e*er  laidj 

0  it  wa^  the  Command  I  tben  c^y'd ; 

But  flnce  'tis  God's  high  Will,  God'e  Will  be  done^ 

My  Days  tcfiduous  Til  contented  run ; 

But  fince  my  Byes  a  Glimpfe  of  Heat*n  have  feen^ 

1  can  no  Relilh  take  in  Things  terrene, 
Hymn^Joy^ai^d  Love,  th'EmpIoyments  are  on  high^ 
To  them  my  Soul  entirely  FlI  apply. 

And  if  I  by  my  fupplemental  Days 

Can  heav'niy  Paflions  in  the  Daughters  raife,  . 

D  d  2  One 


L 
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»  t 


One  blifsfuj  Moment  richly  will  repay 
All  Joys  1 16ft  by  my  tcrrcftrial  Say. 

Forgive  me,  Lord,  no  Joys  I  Idft,  but  ftill 
My  Hcav  n  poffcfs'd  while  I  obcy'd  thy  Will; 
The  Afagels  never  heav  nly  Blifs  forego 
When  they  are  fcnt  to  do  God's  Will  below  • 
There's  but  bnc  Will  in  Heav  n,  the  Will  divine^ 
To  that  all  Saints,  all  Angels,  co-intlinc. 
Should  M<re  b>  that  fole  Will  our  Courfes  fteer^ 
This  Earth  would  turii  a  beatifick  Sphere ; 
Deir  Sifters,  by  Macario's  pious  Aid 
Our  earthly  Sion  heav'hiy  will  be  made.. 
Macario  and  the  Daughter^  God  ador'd^ 
Who  the  lov'd  Saint  to  Shn  had  reftoFd. 

Vhilotheay  who  taOod  oft  made  requeft 
With  Hymn  and  Love,  like  Mdrjy  to  be  bleft, 
Could  not  forbear,  before  the  Daughters  rofe, 
Their  Meeting  with.thc  heav'nly  Maid  to  clofc- 

Of  all  who  e'er  with  Heart  unfeign'd 
Kept  Virgin-L^ve  for  God  unftain'd, 
Propendihg  to  no  Uli 
With  full  Confent  of  Will, 
Blefs'd  M/U7  far  cxceird^ 
Who  all  rebellious  Paflians  queirdi 

She  Jefus  in  her  Womb  inclos'd^ 
•    There  thrice  three  Months  the  Babe  repos*d, 
Then  from  his  Prifon  loosed. 
His  Morning  Beams  ditfus'd. 

But 
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Bat  in  ber  heav'niy  Mind 
God-nun  for  ever  was  enflicin'd. 

I 

n 

God-man  his  Mother  pure  rever'd, 
And  with  a  chouilind  Loves  endear* J, 
She'form'd  him  in  her  Breaft, 
By  that  more  nobly  bleft^ 
Then  while  her  Womb  him  bore» 
r^  than  Mother,  honoured  mote. 


She  fuper-effluently  grac'd. 
Away  the  Pow'rs  infernal  cha&'d> 
Her  Heart  with  God  was  fill'd, 
l^p  Thought  could  be  inftiird 
Her  Innocence  to  foil, 
But  her  chafte  Spirit  would  recoil. 

In  Reading,  Medication,  Praife, 
Pray'r,  Charity,  ihe  fpent  her  Days, 
Ne'er  in  the  World  immersed. 
With  her  dear  Son  conversed, 
His  Beams  to  recollect. 
And  in  Love-Languors  to  refleft. 

Her  Heart  blcfs'd  Jefus  Ark  ihe  made,. 

Where  he  his  Lovch'nefs  difplay'd. 
Where  Love  and  Hym|i'fiipuld  wait 
On  Majeftati^k  3tate, 
They  like  the  Cherubs  placed, 

^he  gracious  Shechinah  embraced. 


Her  ardent  Love  ber  Hymn  iapply'<I, 
Hymn  Fuel  wouW  for  Lpve  pr<»?i4e. 

Alternately  both  fir'di 

Alternately  infpir'd. 

Alternately  inc^reasVl, 
ITheir  Alccrnation$  iwvec  cea^U 

AH  Saints,  like  Mary^  a«c  enjom'd 
«r«  form  Godf-paan  in  Hearts  refin*^, 
Eaph  imitable  Grace 
Muft  there  potfefs  its  |>U?c, 
May  I  to  Jefus  deav^> 
And  Jefiw  in  my  |ie*?t  concf  ire 

When  Jefus  in  my  Heart  is  form'd» 
I  (hall  no  mote  by  Hell  be  ftorm'd. 
His  Graces  He'll  infufc, 
I  ne'er  fliall  Jefos  loofe, 
My  i-ove  ^an  ne'er  grov  cold* 
While  the  Inflammative  I  hold. 

This  fang,  the  Daughters  heard  the  ^v'ning  Call 
To  Pray'rs,  and  brake  the  Meeting  in  the  Hall ; 
philothea»  Mary  like,  in  Jefus  joy'd. 
And  m  Magmficnts  her  Days  emplc^  d. 


Vrma : 


C4»n 


U  R  A  N  I  A: 

OR, 

The  Spoufes  Garden. 

l^t  the  W«"^  tf  Qtfd  *^&  »*  yo*t  richljy  in  all 
iVifdomy  teaehi/tg  and  admoni^ing  one  another 
in  PfalmSy  and  Hymnt^  and  fpiritusl  SwgSf 
Col.  iv.  16. 


Ur  A  H  I  A. 

you  aik  E*gtniOt  that  dear  Name, 
Which  fen  yoinr  TheofhU  on  flame> 
Ic  is  VrMiiia  itrty 
Sht  is  abore  compztt, 
Ko  Metaphors  her  LoreliDefs  can  painty 
Or  how  I  love  the  Sainc. 

Oa  Flott'rSj  Qei^S}  SiWi  Mo<w>)  Scars>  I  gaze, 
f rpoi  dwn  ExpreffioDs  ftrivc  to  raife. 

But  EemI  no  Hig^ts  of  Speech 

f}cs  Excellwc^  can,  teach. 
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And  np  Poetick  Rapture  can  declare  ^ 

The  tove  to  hgr  {  bear! 

Should  yon  a  Female  Seraflh  fee» 

You  at  firft  Glance  would  fay  *cw^  (he^ 

Yet  to  your  fuller  Si^t   '   ' 
Vrania  is  more  bright^ 
$he  the  Idea  feems  of  Woman-kind 

In  the  Eternal  Mind. 

-»• 
There  is  a  Glory  on  her  Face, 
Each  Motion  has  celeftial  Grace* 
Her  Eyes  dart  Love  divine^ 
And  wherefoeVr  they  fluoe 
^o  Heart  is  able  to  refift  the  Rays 

Which  fweetly  flie  difpl^s. 

The  Sun  has  Spots>  but  (be  is  clears 
|j(is  Beams  decline  and  difappear. 
He  bury'4  lies  in  Nigh<;i 
She  i%  eternal  Lights 
A  beatifick  Splendor  fhe  re^ainSf 

Splendor  which  nev^r  wanes. 


.  1 


When  *tis  her  Pleafqre  to  difcourfe* 
Each  Word  has  fuch  fweet  mighty  Force* 
That  Saints  her  Lips  revere, 
'     Rap^t  when  her  Voice  they  hear, 
VUl  Joys  ^^  which  a  boundlefsSoul  propends 

^b^  only  compteNndi' . 


•  ^ 


T» 


1 
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To  her  O  may  your  Love  tfcend. 
May  ihc  be  ever  my  Friend's  Friends 
Too  (ball  my  Rival  be^ 
Have  equal  Love  with  ipe» 
C/rMia's  Lovers  nev^c  jealous  ^e> 

All  the  like  Favours  ihare. 

7bc  World  will  to  allure  you  ftrivej 
And  fenfual  Loves  (qt  you  contrive/ 
Strong  Philtrums  it  diftils> 
Intoxicating  Wills^ 
A  whole  Ufcivious  Legion  it  will  train 
.  T9  court  us  to  pur  Bane, 

Qn  fair  Urania  fix  your  Eyes> 
You^ll  then  all  earthly  Loves  defpifi^^ 
Contemplate  Pay  and  Night 
Her  dear  tranfporting  Sights 
|Ier  Joys  no  Diminuuon  have,  no  End, 
^  ^         And  mortal  Thought  tranfcend. 


Since  you  re<|tte$  me  to  di£clofe 
Inflammatives  which  me  ^ifpofi^ 
'   '       prama  tq  admire^ 

^barij^  light  (he  Fire, 
f  QOr  ThpfM  his  Pafflon  (hall  reveal, 
i    n        ^i^f  yw  like  Love  may  ftcl, 


1       <  •     Ik..    •       r 


n« 


it«> 


i 
p 


'^i$    VranU'fOt^theSfafisOankt^ 


I 


» 

N  Dream  or  Rapture  on  %  Day 
Metboughc  I  carried  wa^  away. 
My  Guardian  me  up  caughtt 
^nd  gently  to  the  Spoufe's  Qarden  brought 

There  7%e0nymfhe^s  Beauty  (hines, 
She^  Jefus  Spoufe,  gilds  all  the  Line$» 
There  Jefus  oft  defccnds. 
And  there  the  Choir  Angelick  hiqi  attends. 

There  I  the  Spoufe*s  Virgins  faw 
Attending  her  with  fweeteft  Awe^ 
And  on  a  fudden  grew. 
}n  Love  with  all  the  Virgins  at  firft  vlew^ 

Charijfa^s  there  the  heav'niy  Mufe, 
Wont  Love  celeftial  to  infufi^ 
She  could  aifift  me  beft. 
And  worthy  Songs  of  things  divine  fuggeiL 

I  for  Charijfd§  gracious  Aid 
Addrcfs  to  "thtonjmfhe  made. 
She  ftrait  Cbarijfn  fent 
Song  (acred  to  infpire,  and  Love  (bment. 

With  that  again  I  Iook*d  abont 
To  iingle  a  fair  Virgin  out. 
But  in  no  one  could  reft. 
They  all  had  equally  my  Heart  poflcft. 


\ 
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I  then  of  Tbeciffmfkfi  ortve 
I  univerfal  Love  might  have. 
She  mildly  gWts  Conftnt, 
And  then  my  Lw<  had  its  de(k'd  iBxteot. 

Yet  I  UrMBia  ttoft  admir'di 
fihc  moft  my  Love  and  Nvmbem  Bt% 
Ike  CoAftellacion  feemM 
Q£  ev'ry  Grace  which  from  the  others  beamVL 

'Charijfa  on  a  fudden  flowiu 
Left  me  di/confolate  alone. 
My  Spring  I  felt  was  dry, 
Chariffa  had  withdrawn  divine  Supply* 

I  tun*d  my  Lyre,  I  chofe  a  Key 
Which  ht&  might  with  my  Love  a^e. 
But  when  I  try*d  tp  iing, 
Hoarfc  was  my  Vo^ce,  Love  chill,  down  fell  my 
^  ijtring- 

Stark  cold  my  Heat  Poetick  grew. 
With  ^hofe  Inflammatives  in  view, 
*  I  dear  Cbarijfa  niis'd, 
My  Lc^e,  String,  Voice,  mi  GcniiMb  to  4ffilt 

For  the  hit  Satot  to  aid  my  Song 
I  fqugbt  ^unoog  tlie  lovely  Xhroi^ 
Could  n9  Cbariffa  ^od. 
And  to  the  Virgins  opetfd  thus  my  Mind, 
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m 

Charxssa. 

Saw  ye  my  Friend  this  way, 
O  fair  celeftial  Virgins*  fay. 
For  Jefus  Sake  my  wandring  Spjrit  guid^ 
Where  Ihe  may  be  defcr/d» 
For  liQce  Ae  from  my  Eyes  withdrew 
No  Hymn  I  fangi  no  happy  Hoar  I  knew. 

The  Virgins  anfwerM  meek» 
Who  is  that  Lover  whom  you  feek  i 
See  if  your  Priepd>  whofe  Prefence  you  .dcfire. 
Is  in  our  Virgin  Choir» 
Or  paint  her  Bcaqty  ip  our  Eye, 
That  we  may  know  her  as  fhe  paiTcs  by. 

Alas !  fixe  is  not  here, 
And  yet  in  cv*ry  Virgin  dear 
I  fome  bright  Feature  fcatter*d  of  her  find, 
Which  are  in  her  cbmbin*d, 
•  In  Love  with  you  (he  made  me  fall. 
But  knade  me  love  Urania  beft  of  all. 

She  charmingly  me  draws 
To  like  and  chufe  Go4*^  Jioly  Laws, 
$he  graves  in  Moments  opportune 
'    The  Love  of  God  triune, 
Aod  mildly  me  upbraids.  Ah,  FiTieQd, 
How  can  yon  fuch  Love  infinite  offend  ? 

!   •  r  •  •         .  .  .  ,   .■ 

She,  as  fiie  fweetly  fpeaks. 
With  Love  my  Heart  obdurate  breaks. 


k 
I 
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When  it  \iti  broken,  weeping,  and  in  Pain^ 
She  makes  it  whole  agains 
God*$  Kf  ercy  (he  to  me  reveals. 
Who  for  dear  Jefus  Sake  my  Pardon  feals< 

To  God  whtn  recondl'dy 

She  forms  me  into  Cod's  own  Child> 

t^refii  Motives  of  Urania^s  Love  infpiresi 

And  frefli  Pevotion  fires. 

My  Mind  illumines,  fteers  my  Will, 

Creates  a  firm  Antipathy  to  III 

Ithe  more  flie  Love  excites. 
The  more  my  Duties  grow  Delights^ 
Celeflial  Suavity  my  Soul  overflows. 
No  greater  Blifs  it  knows 
Than  to  love  God,  and  God  obey^ 
And  tangu^ih  for  his  beatifick  Ray. 

^y  Steps  (be  gently  guides. 

O'er  all  my  Aftions  fhe  preiides, 

Prevents,  co-operates,  to  Perfe&ion  bring§, 

She  opens  all  my  Springs, 

The  Streams  (he  up  to  God  direds. 

And  my  Propenfions  from  the  World  defieds. 

My  charitable  Saint 
InvigVatcs  me  when  e'er  I  faint^ 
When  1  am  finking  fhe  my  Spirit  rears. 
And  when  aiBiAed,  chears,^ 

From 
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From  Sin  ahd  Danger  me  rcftraiiM^ 
And  when  I  falU  my  Standing  (be  tegaihl: 

In  all  lapsed  Human  Race 

,She  fqws  the  Seeds  of  evVy  Grace,* 

.  Sh9  Spute  to  the  SimiKtude  dirine 

Strives  fwcetly  to  reftie, 

t  nothing  am  without  her  Aid^ 

Xhi  if  (be  leaves  me.  Hell  will  me  invade. 


/• 


Sach  a  my  gracidtts  friend, 

Ahj  i(  you  (sLw  her  this  way  tend, 

t^or  Love  of  Jefus  her  Abdde  difclofe j 

And  kt  me  at  Repofe, 

I  cannot  live  from  her  apairt, 

^he  left  the  Shell,  and  took  away  my  Heart. 

The  Virgins  then  reply*d, 
^here  is  no  need  we  you  flbould  guide,' 
Charijfa  *tis  you  feek,  we  fee  her  ftand 
Ke«  you,  at  your  ^ight  Hand, 
When  Ihe  fweet  Influence  fnfpends,* 
fihe  carefnlly  her  Lovers  ftill  attends. 

With  tfiat  t  look'd  about. 

And  my  glad  Eyes  foon  found  her  out, 

t)cix  Saint,  faid  |>  for  bright  Uranids  Sake^ 

Gare  of  her  Lover  take. 
Should  you  wiihdUw  your  Prefence  dear, 
Vrania^s  Love  cools  wfaen  you  difappcar. 

Thb€m 


■ 

i 
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ThEOPHXIh 

^ott  as  B17  Sight  ChariJJn  blefsM^ 
She  Fitc  tt-^indlcd  ia  my  Brctfti 
Mf  Stribgs  in  Chords  combined/ 
ttk  cafy  Humhcrs  I  CMldiiag  my  likid^ 

Skc  thitf  en  att  tiie  Virgin  Choir 
I  fi0g  ftft  Dittys  t0  my  Lyre, 
When  I  my  Number  fill> 
*  I'heir  Beautits  freft  Ptfetick^eac  inftiL 

I  theA  aftofeirer  Round  bcguo^ 
Aad  a  ftelh  Rcmnd  when  that  was  dbne^ 
My  Verfe  could  ne'er  be  drain*dj 
^ch  time  I  Tiew*d  them  I  n^  Matter  gain^c^. 

t  bright  Vrania  xtLoA  rever'd^ 
But  fo  feraphick  (he  appear'd^ 
My  humble  Love  forbore 
1*6  fuch  an  kig^t  of  Excellence  to  fbar. 

My  humble  Love  Vrdnia  faw> 
And  with  a  Look  forbiddii^  Awe 
Kind  Intimations  gave^ 
jt^hat  I  to  her  Addrefles  fiiould  tot  wave.      . 

iTien  tiumVous  Songs  of  her  I  made. 

My  Songs  fiie  with  kind  Looks  repay'dy 

I  rap*t  was  at  her  light, 

She  was  to  fiq>ercffltient}y  bright. 

Wh-cn 


I 


•  > 

When  I  of  other  Virgins  fung, 
Urania  fo  poflfefsM  my  Tongue, 
Thftt  oft  befideji  my  Aim 
t  for  that  Virgin  iang  Urania's  Name 

The  Virgins  all  high  Joys  expreft  - 
To  fee  me  love  Urania  beft. 

And  ftrove  with  Mtftites  fweei: 
My  Love  to  fix,  t6  heighten^  to  coih^leat 

Tet  thoM  loT'd  UrMia  moft,  .    * 

Damn'd  Spirits  from  the  envions  Coaft 
Me  CO  ftrange  Loves'betray'di 
When,  for  a  while  I  left  the  hallow'd  Shidc 

Oft  I  the  mild  Urania  grievM, 
She  gently  me  as  oft  retrieved* 
Till  Love,  when  grown  maturej 
Would  no  infiduous  Riral  Luft  endutt. 

Let  other  Poets  unrefin'd 
Squander  on  wanton  Love  the  Mindj 
Should  they  Urania  fee. 
They'd  of  Urania  fing^  and  love  like  ine« 

F  I  0  £  L  I  A. 

O  my  Fidelia^  fweet  as  fair^ 
My  Love  no  longer  can  forbear^ 
'Txs  time  that  you  (hould  know 
How  your  AttraAives  all  my  Soul  o'erflovr^ 

To* 


I^**  ^>»_-»  ^^         ^«*'         1*1 


,         t<M  are  ihy  Heart's  lieligW,    ' 
bn  Earth  I  live,  I  love  By  Faith,  aod  not  h^  Sight. 

All  Idvely  God  his  Beaiities  fhrowdi    , 
In  diftint  majeftfttick  Clouds^ 

Apd  bur.  ^errcftjal  Race        .... 
In  his  fcen  Works  his  unfecn  Godhead  trace ; 

T0U9  (o  obr  Knowledge  dixnt  ,;  : 
t'each  an  eiiilighten'd  Faith  and  glorious  .Qod  to 

,,  [hymri: 

BleTs'd  were  thofe  Human  Eyes  of  oM 
Who  God.  incarnate  could  b|chold> 

What  they  all  clearly  fa^^ 
We  only  from  traduc'd  Senfation  draw» 
,  It  is  your  ftoddy  Eye.  .    ,    r 

Which  can  by.  ghoftly  view  the  ocular  Cipwy* 

All  76'ur  ftfong  Motives  recdllca, 
AiSft  me  while  I  all  inrpeft, 

.  All  Ptophellei  fulfiU'cJ,^     .; 
Int6  the  ancient  Pifophcts  pre-Siiliircl,' 
Thofe  chiefly  of  God-man, 
ti^ho  on  the  doVroos  Crofs  iiis  Vi&ory  began.' 

The  poibr  mealifPeffons  Jcfui  choft    • 
Truth  Evingclicfc  td  difclofe. 

With  Love  cclellial  fir'd,'     ' 
With  fuper-human  MyftcrieS  infpir'd. 
What  Miracles  they  ^wrought,   '. 
Whaif  worthy  Truths  of  God  with  God-liTce  Force 

[thcytaughr 

Vol.  IV.  Ec  Ho«^ 
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kow  tboa^  if^Fov^'n  thciir  SqmIs  aflduTdi 
The?  |>9^r4w  <?l|e  q^ 

Afid  Heay'n,  which  lay  conccalMy 

War  durly  it  the  «iim7#  Wbvld  leTtal'd, 

What  T<»tore«  thcf  fiiftiiii'd) 

By  Martyrdont  Ikvt re,  wliit  woadioas  Conqocfti 

•  {gained. 

The  Gift,  tiie  Grteei^  tbt^  t^oflefird. 

Id  faeav^nly-mmded  Litcs  cxptcfif d. 

How  they  themfelyts  deny'd> 

MGood  ciicdnrtg'dj  Md  «R  Id  defyM^ 

Inveterate '^'cc  recItimV, 

How  they  not  at  theit  own/  but  OotTi  fole  Glory 

[aimU 
liAprefi  att  tfa<f<»  ahd  me  advance^ 

Of  bright  Vrama  to  out  Olance, 
Then  fweet  Experience  tpia^ 
I'hat  I  may  feel  the  P«w>$  of  T^ttth.  divine. 
And  ru  for  Jefits  die. 
As  nifffb  iU&r*d  aa  tb0'  1  faw  him  with  my  l£yt. 

» 

Fair^  fweet  iS|per4»ui>  caft  your  Anchor  here. 
Lend  me  a  gentle  Ear ; 
To  Lovers  you  give  Hopes  of  BhYs^ 
None  in  Dc^ondence  you  difmif^. 
On  your  kind  Anchor  rU  recltne, 

And  to  your  Guidance  all  I  am  u6stu 


I 


t  Hn  9lm  in  Jgndr Ana  bel^w^ 

SuponuU  jQy9,  vh^'  I  Mii^veji 
I  cMmx  ftiUjr  tbm  fonfcivcy 
Remote  they  from  my  Profpeft  liei 
My  mortal  Sight  eau  never  tvach  (o  higU. 

Go^  and  on  all  the  Pfdmifes  refleA 
God  makes  to  his  Bk6t^ 
Infufe  them  til  into  my  Hearty 
Shew  me  in  aH  my  Part^- 
That  wficn  to  Gdd  I  havt  itcdfarki 

t  with  a  Frotfife  mat  sty  Pray V  enf<Me. 


tour  ftetfdy. Anfchbr  to  Ay  Spirit  givflt^ 
I  ftayM  on  that  \rill  li<^ 
.^That  (hail  my  nmn'rou^  Wants  Av>p1y> 
On  tfiat  ill  Dangers  m  rely> 
When  I  td  God  ^t  Pu46n  pteadj 

k  ^roa^<  tnH  make  aff  my  Ttari  fMrecct; 

ton  mist  in  SortdM  with  a  kind  Hon 
My  dco^fMg  Sdd  fapportt 
My  Spirit  in  aH  FaiUngs  dicar> 
Wkh  huttble  Hope  I  am  Aiceie^ 
And  when  to  God  J  breath  liiy  laft^ 

i*U  ivt  my  very  Orart  itty  Anchor  calL 

Tho'  then  iby  JhOt  IbaH  kmg  Vacatitiil  icecp^ 
My  death  will  be  bac  Sltc^j 

£  e  a  Mf 


>-«- 


4^6    Vrank :  ot^  the  l^ups  OarJaC 

My  fcatttf'a  Duft  in  Hope  fbtll  tefti 
To  }oihi  atid  be  for^rer  ble&d. 
And  when  I  put  off  Flefliy  to  yoa 
t  with  Urania  rapt  Aall  bid  adiea^ 

Faircft  Pbiktbia^  I  this  Day 
Devote  to  you  my  Love*fick  Lay, 
'     Tou  are  the  prime  Ideal  Grace 
Which  in  fweec  Paradife  had  placf^ 
Ton  Maoy  when  innocent^  pdiTeft^ 
E*er  he  to  Ltift  gave  harbour  in  his  BreaJQL 


¥ou  fwayM  the  Bent  of  HnoKin  Kind»' 
You  Man  to  central  God  indin'd, 
,  T«ugbt  how  his  Paffions  fliould  <»on^ire 
Great  God  to  love  and  to  admirei , 
His  fit nefa&pr  to  adore^ 
Wbb  had  enrich'd  him  with  fuch  wealdiy  Stoite* 

But  Man  fcMrfook  his  God  and  you. 
From  your  fweet  Conduft  madly  flew, 
Laps*d  Human  Race  feel  to  their  Ccifft 
What  with  their  ImiOcence  they  loft. 
You  ftill  are  Love>  and  Love*s  your  Name,' 
O  kindle  in  me  that  primeval  Flame ! 

Shew  me  Urania  in  her  Sphere, 

AH  Motives  which  her  Sight  endear, 

ShevT 
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Shew  me  fweet  JeTus  on.  the  Tree^  * 
Pain'd,  bleediogi  gafpaDg,  dead  for  me^ 

All  yoor  Inflammatives  combioe 
To  fet  me  aH  on  fire  with  Love  divine. :  ;. 

^  hfy  Heart  next  help  me  to  fiirvey^    '  *  . 
And  how  I  boundkfs  Love  repay> 
How  I  on  Sin  my  Spirit  fpendt  ! '     ^^ 
How  oft  the  God  of  Love  ofiendt 
There  a  fad  f  rofpe6k  win  appear. 
Fie  Soh/efi  for  Grief,  Shame,  Confniibn,  F<ar. 

Gi vt  my  <iard  Hetfrt  a  tender  Sirokt, , 
The  Heart  by  L^e*  is  iboneft  broke, 
*lfylteart  when  (ofteii'i  wM  ^ppiy 
With  airhole  Rif er  etttier  Eyt,    ' 
ril  ^##tfr'»Grief:ibr  Siit  exceed. 
And  wteQt  my  Eyes  run  dot^n  my  Hesrirt?  ihiit  bleed. 

When  1 6>r  all  the  Womids  have  g^ievM 
Dear  Jefus  from;  my  Sins  receivM, 
With  his  foft  Love'my  Soul  feftore. 
His  Love  can  only  heiU  the  Sore, 
When  yon  my  drooping  Spirit  raife, 
^11  love  him^  and  111  hymn  him  all  my  Days.  ; 

Desii>bb.ia. 

^^(l  op  xpe,  D^Jid^riay  ^  foft  ^ye« 
(jcft  my  Heart  die» 

P«3  fM!^ 


mm 


With  yoa  In  lAunre  I  coafpt^ 
-  '    -  ^Lilee  foiii  am  aU  |)ie#ct» 

SiKmU  you  ft««  we  fetrctt    . 
My  Heart  wfrald  lofe  ^|  vital  |ifiiir*abr  ika%  . 

^hea  Faith's  obfeor^  and  H^iw  baa  l«i  iMflqU. 
.     And  £<Qira  gmwa  i<|ld*         a 
TfiCQ  I  po  Hffaei)  bav«.  bfit  y«ti»    .   • 
Biift  cttdleia  to  J»f ftfe* 
I  to  Oefirt  «uift  iy» 
HbqtfaflfrQr^e«bcil::Vwt«^«aftfi||^,  : 

^ffhtn  (taHy  Fraikieib  Whiali  f  pft  kc«»il, 

^ffjim  mf  TlNWigbCi  IMfati«n*  f ray't, 
jptft«fb*<l  and  ^bBmdrliig.ai*«i, 
Honi^t  i^Q  R^af  iwpacih 
'    )tat  )n  Deftrca  to  cafe  lay  teftgiud  if«tot. 


'^f  Coa&mcy:  yon  .ti«tf  r  need  Ai^o^ 

Wh^nivcAcft 

Qa  all  Thftif  a  wi^i  ittpattol  Ey«a 
Which  H«lv'a  and  Earth  comfri^c^ 
Hothii«  but  God  I  ^od 
'it  to  tpxfCi  ap  Heav'n-^on  boondkft  Mind, 

Of  Love  and  of  ^Mi(>B  Ibav-ns  the  Sphere, 

Dciire  reigns  bere> 
{-ore  longs  to  natiVe  Heav\i  t^  g^ 
Itt  Cxik  here  ticitm. 

Oufr 


» 

blotuK  JBca'Ai  afpire,  - 


«    ••    f      « 


T«a  liwfatt  my  dear  Vra»iA  and  me 

Shall  Eovofbft 

Mj  Befiieria  Ihf  tod  VS^t 
.  Sluill  take  an  Hcav'o-i«ard  Flight, 
I  BUR  htre  Boiinefs  tbere. 
Of- lii^e  divine  yon'ft  manage  my  JlAle. 


^wifter  than  Mcvtung Rajrs yonhltiikc your  Flight 

=       fdbliftfirf  flight,     '     * 
^en  Death  my  S^iilniOiaU  onfheath, 
'    Ahd  f  my  laft  fitail  breath, 
tH  to 'C^ottM  foar. 
And  IbvMg  face  to  Fac^'  dt(^  n* 


♦         1    .  » 


Kdokr  y<Mi,  Grfr<^i««i  mjr  Abode, 
Wlmrc  I  oi  Gf  itf  Uve  daily  Load  I 
'Tit  an  tthe  VUe  of  Tear, 
'     Where  ^eafcd^.      .. 
Can  Witness  be 
^op»^  I  #Mi^  <3oMd  9fkbAcd  fee. 

^thac  which  moft  aflifts  my  Mind., 

If  10  fxhold  myfiflir  incUn'd 

Witb  as  deptaVM  a  WiU 
Toihelik^ttj 


.     A      i 


0j    Vrfim;pf^tkSf^ji^Ci^J^ 

.  JUid^fehat  fa4yiew 
pcrccs  my  Hem  wftt  Sofrpw  tbra"  and  dnp'. 

Tour  pflp?  fwcct  dear  QirA^tf,,  giy^ 
Tho'  in  the  Vate  pf  Tear  I  live, 
hi»9  look  on  either  Eye^ 

MySpringsaredry, 
I  much  offi:iid| 
Tct  on  »f  Sins  \Ayt  ff  arce  pne  Drpp  to<E©d. 

Fro»  your  Rcpofitory  ppi^r,       . 
Tears  into  me^/or  yoo  have  ftora 
My  Tears  (ball  riica  airi^ 
And  Avell  jpy  £yes> 
.  ^hich  ih^l  di^U 
Till  y0«  D»^  f*y  **^  ^  hayP;?^«Pt  njy  Fil(. 

Tet  do  not  then  my  Spirit  leave, 
I  Tears  fliall  want  afrefli  to  grieve. 
My  £yts  I  ftill  mat  drain, 
*     Muft  weep  a^am  '  / 
When  I  well  weigh 
.How  boundlefs  Love  is  outraged  evVy  day, 

m 

SriU»  fair  one,  with  my  3odl  abide. 
So  conftantJy  my  Eyes  fupply'd. 
Sweet  Jeftts  Will  endear  ' 
.  My  bitccKeft  Tear* 
for  i31i&  whep  ripe 
Ura»ia  from  my  Ey«f  ali  Teats  will  wipe. 

HlL4- 


^ 


Q  Ws  a  long,  a  tedious  Tear;/ 
Since  laft  I  faw  my  Dear* 
For  while  you  With  me  ftay, 
Tho*  a  whole  Tear^  feems  but  a  !Da^> 
•  Tet  in  truie  Love*s  Efteem 
One  Pay  pf  Abf(:nce  a  whole  Tear  will  Teem. 


«  »    « k 


/  I.  •' 


My  Hoors  I  etrer  Sncc  you  went 
laXamentacion  i^ns^ 
.  .    .1  Troubles  fioet  within^i 
Still  gttflung  from  the  World  and  Sin^ 
.     AiidtfaofweetTlftclJore 
Qi  Heavfn  .and  Gmoe,  which  ^t,  rnldne  infufa 


*»   » '  ' 


On  bright  l/ravia^  fix  your,  £ytf»  >    , 
.  Hc/iiria  then  replies^, 
She!ll  be  your  cqnftan^  Joy^ 
Which  no  one  Trouble  can  deftroy. 
No  Aiblunary  Woes,, 
VroHiiis  faithful.  LoTcrs  dif^pomMfe. 

■  » 

Her  Lovers  lire  in  joyiti/  fenfe 

^hat  God  is  Love  ipihdirc»* 

Moft  mij|hty»  and  moft  wifc^ 

In  Goddudi  Aid>  Support^  Supplies^ 

That  Love  immenfe  and  he 

In  bliisful  Frie'ndfliijt>  l&ould  united  be. 

lis  Dangers^  Sorrowst  Slanders>  Palns^       ' 
Lote  tempers  and'  reftrains» 

, ,  , 


f 


Mlliiil        itt* 


He  Tees  tie  Frfdiid  in  all 

Tbe  Miferies  which  him  bt^« 

]|$4«kes  tp  hi»  l^iriend  Addtelsii, 
^nd  neviqr  ft^'oTS^aour  ia  IDiftiels. 

'         »  ♦  •  * 

Xet-cooftaocloy  feciir\(L,     r 
Joy  always  m  his  Mindy  ' 
His  EatteraUlva  Woes  Jbfi9^ 
His  Fadicr*s  Lq«e!fasfknew, 
And  in  his  hjgfinf  hMt  hn^  'in  view. 

.  *  •      ■        •        »•  » 
None  t4d  k.  fiTittfioot^li*  Iread 
.    Qnfol  ttSae  Grief  or  DBttd,<  .:i 
But  keeping  God  in  £^ht. 
In  Lore  fmmetife  may  take  i&dii^l ' 
Theit  Woes  ate  (bott  ^hich  Joys. 
Etenia!  infinitely  overpoiiib. 


•    • :     f 


txtiy  orerpi "' 


Tott*lI  neVt  hate  teal  l^rboble  more 
If  ytni  your  Sffrt  deptottr. 
From  ev'ry  Tear  you  wtqp 

Toa  will  the  Joys  o(  Pardon  r^. 
And  |oy  will  firm  abidei ; 
iVhfin  Siu,  the  Source  pf  Mifery»  is  dry*4 


».  ». 


U  L  A  a  I  A. 


Fr9m  your  dc«F  St^»  Eulahia^  I  withdrewj 
Aad  e?ei:  fiocc  the  {MU9|  rue. 


I 


low  tptirMd  wc  tif  A»|j» 

A  frnMen  f  a£Boii  me  aflkil'd* 

^f  G«d|  ^«iij^  fad  nirielf  I  loft, 
Witli  iFMilcat  Toiptarioa  |ofs'd> 
J4etfa9iiflit  na  this  Wori4  V  V«i^ 
Tif^^  Rttcln  ajr  Vedtl  4nvc> 
„    Kq  Helm  I  had  to  rale  my  Birkt 
d  I  c*ivardt  Sin  wu  h  wvT*d  in.  the  Dark 


1%  > 


panger  «c  Itft  mjr  4faq«r6r  SoBlAvoIce* 
.^  made  «e  gnsmi  <iod  invoke^ 
To  Piqr  G«l  inclinV}, 
^mt  IJJfiic  and  f(«4»*ffMiK  Wjndt . 
I  by  his  Mercy  ieach'4  the  Shore, 
.^Lad  voVd  to  q»ft  Se]f-<c«p^ence  no  mora 

^afe^^ndtd  I  gave  Oo^  ^  ftaittt  4m, 
mAihriag  to  fly^NKk  to  yoa» 
IfyPoHiiktOKt  to  me  ttaght 
ifiu  had  mf  Iktigtr  «ro<%h^ 
4h,  leavitif  yoa  I  hk  C^d's  Fear, 
And  wntifNi  lagfiii,  Si(ill,  |Itliii,  my  Boat  to  ttutt. 

EiMi*  fer  ^'  «d«!^g  Sfi^ie  prayM* 
Which  ibein  my  Soul  his  TdQ|>Ie  made, 
O  then  my  ikart  I  fcjt 
1-f  $li»l  ^afo^  9el^   ■ 


444>    *^^iiia^or^tb<^Spouf^sGwUm 


I  call'dGod  Fftifaciis  «Hd  tfttofd  ftame 
My  Tongoe  to  dUI  him  b/n^  dt^er  Name. 


l.o?t  beav'fllyi  "^kh  ell  Servile  Fear  etisc^'* 
Coneenial  with  the  fih'al  dwells, 
'      in  Sia  Ood's'«6Qs  difdadn    - 
The  Tarpitude  acid  Shamfe, 
~  They«  fltould  no  Toi'ment  8itt  attend, 
Would  igrieve  fo  gobd'affaithtr  to  b&nd. 

•  '      '     •     [withitt 

God»  our  great  Judge^  ftes  Hktrts,'aha  Vh^^ 
The  Rife,  Gromb^  Strength^  Refer ves  of  Sina 

O  may  I  Day  and  l^ijght  -        *v 
.   '       God*s  Pttkncckeep  in  fights 
IfliaU  no  Wilful  EWl  do-  ' 
While  my  tremendous  Tuflffe  is  in  mv  view. 


•      T 

-      A 


•     F 1 6  pel  A.       -  '     . 

J  hit  Fiduci09 1  IoF|d:  yoi^ 

I  no  Qoe  Trouble  knewi 

O  happy^Day 

When  you  t^ughc  me  the  way 

My  GQd  to  pleafe, 

^d  ftaid  on  Q94  my  reiliefe  Soul  tp  ea(^  . 

* 

I  in  the  World  long  flight  Rcpofej,, 
^d  nothing  go^t  but  Woes,    , 
■  Cou^d  nothing  find 
To  fill  a  bottQdkfe  Mind* 


i  ; 


.!2irMH»  ^br^  tift!  £^0f(/eV  Gardin.    44^ 


Tis.  a  Yain  ehiagi 
Of  1)irapp9iatiqeoti. the  .empoifon'd  Spring. 


»         " 


£*en  my  own^H^art  I  coulci  not  truft» 
Fonil  of  infidiotts  Laft» 

/  WUcfc  e'er  cojo/d 
In  its  Approach  dcftroy'd^ 
All  thi^  I  gain'd 
^as  bat  by  firclli  Vexations  to  he  painU 


taught  that  I  Oiould  God  atone 
By  penitential  Moan, 
OnGodtorefty 
Confiding  to  be  ble(^'dv 
.0  it  was  you 
iTanglit  me  itay  VoW  baptifmal  to  retieW^ 

Soon  as  with  God  1  doy*nant  made^ 

God  was  my  God  you  laid, 

\  call'd  God  nuDe^ 
Rcly*d  on  Love  divine* 
And  from  that  Hour 
iSin,  Luft,  the  WoHd,  had  over  me  no  Po wV; 

My  God  I  cry'di  by  that  high  Name 

I  laid  to  God  it  Claitny 
My  Soul  was  fiird) 
Urania  Joys  inftill'd* 

.01  had  Stores, 
i  had  i|nfath0m*d  Ocean  void  of  Shdre. 


In 


44^    VrmiUrct^tdtS^^Gmiiiii 

I  in  Co4ti  Mttiadu  alt^I  fiat'di 

To  csH  theok  mitae  1 4iif4i 

I  all  could  fee 
Ptbpitious  ^hen  to  m^ 

Want,  Danger,  <5rirf,  -      j 
(bavins  bef^t  »  them  foand  fiiU  RcUtb 

*to  »y  Ood^  Vi^(I^  ^  ^^*^' 
To  cha(^  what  he  thinte  fie, 

Inmy  Gd4's  Might     , 

l^y  ^al  It  ftcc  iWm  Frighti 

And  I  am  fore 
That  my  God*$  truth  hH  Mmift  wffl  fecoti 

o  rn  iny  ^^  ^y  ^^^^  ^^^ 

Hc*U  never  me  fonakt, 

OtheAbyla. 
or  the  ecftatick  Blid^ 

Tranfcendhig  Senfe 

In  the  apprdpriiting  of  tow  irndtenTet 

EvsiktA. 

You,  fait  Eufehia»Ood  adoie, 
Tou  all  his.  Saints  with  Ferwmr  Awk, 
With  Thanks  to  G«d  I  gratefully  remind 
The  Leflfona  whkh,you  taoght  to  confettate  Man-* 

[kind. 

The  ThoBghtt  «f  God  in  Wifdom,  Mighty 

Dominion,  Ooodncft,  itihmte, 

Of 


i 


...   .QiiHI Ijftprr ^^gatee,  »flr Souk ludi— 

God's  glorious  Excellence  faptane 
Buns  »  Aifcablv  filkecii, 
Eftecm  ind  A<t*^oa»  wliidli  to  none 
bmittkmiaMt  k,  bmt  bomuMkti^i  alciM. 


,il  Haman  Race  6n  God  depends*' 
God  ni  fdMtis,  ikpfotn,  defeads, 
And,  onr  Xl«pdi4«face  te  Ids  gneioas  Care, 
^Qii|d«  to  depcodinv  Ste&  UMabbcdce  teach  and 

Had  Man  continued  ftiU  nnfiain'd, 
H*  ftitt  God^lMKidr  kad  rtnani'di 
QntHliMi  faai  infiandjridirn  beMtar 
Immehfix  ^liMfai!Qp]l»  to  #likb  onr  All  we  owe. 

Since,  Otny  God,  my  All  is  thini, 
ru  i»  the  World  fiikt  ncKhing  iknoe, 
*TiiSactil<8e  tfr  alienate  om  Thonght 
^com  wlttt  God-4Ban  1»y  frice  dicftiQttble<lrought. 

I'll  like  Vranias  Lover  live. 
To  God  my&lf  entirely  give, 
Raifc  all  my  Pow'rs,  your  Vigour  moft  iorenity 
Td  render  Homage  dae  to  Majefty  {ounenfe. 

Tky  Goodnefs^  Lord,  in  evVy  Light 
Devout  Aflfeflions  will  excite. 


With  my  enambur'd  Heart  they  all  (hall  fympathuc 


%\ 


To  all  that's  (biae  FU  Rer*itBte  pay. 
To  Pci«ft,  RcTtnac,  T«mjil^,  Tivji. 

Pne  HoBour  for  thy  Sake  they  all  moft  joiUy 


But  (h^ .  ia  whidi .  I  iadUt .  fiiaU  joy* 
Whidf  (Mft  flutt  aU  my  Bqwi'ts  employ, 
Sbali.be  in  hymtung  thee  ^  fpoKl  my  Dtys* 
And  to  begin  in  Trine  Ecemicy  of  Praife. 

♦  •  ••    •  • 

.   Primeral  Vfadhipi  Lbtd^  tcftkyCf 
For  whofe  Decays  the  Faithful  gciofi^'> 
,,,  For  as  thy  TempleJOfrrifigs  fall  or  ri£i^     * 
Hymnody  chills  or  fires.  Religion  lives  or  dies.' 


•   '    ♦ 


May  r,  as  David  wi(h'd»  abidd 
.Where  thoa  art  always  glorify'di 
Nbdking  refetobJes  Hea;v*n  fo  lively  here/. ,     . 
As  whtfn  God-hymning  Saints  in  God  s  own  Houf^f 

'   H  U  M  I  L  I  A. 

You,  fwcet  Humilia,  the  more  .lovely  arc 
Th'c  lefiiyou  know  you  re  fair> 
You  ftrjve  to  vail  youf  Face; 
Itci  cV'ry  finglc  Grace 
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Its  Lovelinefs  hctnySf 
Tou'U  neirer  fiad  a  Cloud  wluch  can  cclipfe  yoar 

[Rays. 

t)  ftay  with  me  till  in  my  lleart)  fair  $aint| 
I  your  Idea  painty 
i  having  that  in  view 
Shall  humble  be>  like  you^ 
Shall  ugly  Pride  deteft» 
When  your  all-charming  Form  is  on  my  Soul  im«* 

fpreft. 
All  that  is  good  in  idzhi  e*eh  good  iDeurcs, 
'Tis  gracious  God  infpiresy 
Vile  Men  cab  nothing  claim 
^iit  felf-confdunding  ^hame^ 
That  Good  by  God  itifus'd 
tiitf  hai^c  with  frailty  fdifd,  or  to  ill  Ends  mif- 

,  [usU 
Pride,  Lord,  w0uld  of  thy  Glory  thetf  divcfti 
And  tbdu  dod  Pride  d^teft»  ^ 
tlrania  it  fotfakes, 
S^If-l0<^e  its  Idol  makfcs, 
Thpu,  jealous  of  thy  Name, 
Kext  Luci/er  in  Hell  for  Pride  haft  kept  the  Fiarile. 

When  thy  juft  Vengfeance  (halt  the  Proud  bring 

,  [dowuj 
'thou  wilt  the  Humble  ctdwn. 
In  Jefus  they  confide» 
The  humble  Soul's  beft  Guidcj 

Vol.  iV.       '  V  i  They 


45iQ    i^mda:  AF,  the  Sfuf^^  Ourdtfi, 


they  i»  Sel^love  cMyv ' 
AirM^rif  they  renmmce^  and  M^'  riny  Once  id>^ 

[koowy* 

tbeir  DiftanCe  they,  and  their  own  Vilenefs 
And  what  to  thcc  they  owe,* 
Thy  Glory  thry  intend,; 
tiiW  fcarfbl  to  offctidy    '* 
All  Praifc  on  them  btft«rw'd, 
they  thankfttlty  refimd  m  dite,-  from  whom  i^ 

O  mzy  I  ftudy  my.  own  felf  to^  leaniy 
•  '      ^*  "   My  VilenciS  to  diCcettt,/^ 
Permit  no  Fancies  vaiiS. 
Urania  s  Love  to  flain,  ^ 
Still  willing  to  be  taugj&t 

ilj)f.0tliei9  what  I  am  40d  feel,  ^  tlung  of  nougbfc) 
.  /  Mjr.<j^  thp"  I  ly  wortfjy  a*  to  pwy, 

.    My  Jcfo^  iQakes  me  way. 
More  vile  X  am,  the  more    . 
Thy  Mer^y  fU  adore, 
lo  th^  and  my  own  Eyes 
.Tbr  jQwec  I  £qk  dowpj  the  higher  I  (ball  rif«. 

Db  VOTA.      . 

'     '    , .       « 

I  thought  her  Angel  at  firft  Hght 
Her  Look  was  like  VrmiJsj  'heav'rily  bright, 
.    But  ar  left  diftanrvicw 
....  '*  'My Saint Ikntw, 

■    •    '     It 


«  J 


^mk^  oj^^  fffe  S^ps  O^dm,    4)1 


It  was  BAtid  t6  a  Shiiac  r^tiVd; 


•/  %   t     ,   / 


*  •      •     •  *•     '  t 


MySoui  t  ftft  give  vi|froas  roring 
^6'butft  its  l^nlc^i  aW  to  gtt  dd  Wififfi 
•  '  -^  '  |f*ih  it  tb  ihei»  wouW  fly. 

Her  Sdol  to  eye, 
O  her  Deifdtidir  fRcd'tnoft'  charming  Otiice, 
i>  fiffipjSitflt  Was  Her  Fl%ht  to  trace  I     ' 

kl  U^  ^y^iil  rt;l>4({age  fdrc'd, 
Aiitf  froA  ih^r  B6dy  fttrfd'  a  #ljile  div6f^d» 
■""    '-feRili>bifre'k*«ept'afa-        '■  ' 

I  her  furrey'd, 
Ad^W^el?  iif  Sbbf  4^MitBfibH't^4irdiii'd, 

ir^ftbaFeiit'tflik^^^hkindlcd  Love. 

'••Xiid'A'VftyitSaa?  Misfit! 

f  o  Heav*ti  takes  tlight^ 

iffl'tieil  ObtditAcf,-  iidT^fe/UfeVdtWH'/  Pi-A 

She  frofd  ^e\f&\i  OlV'itiakes  RetreatSi 

<  Jefnd  «HklrtifrayWy^Ser4fln$  -  ' 

She  entertaiits> 
WiDhByittns  8od-Fri(yWfiic>cofamtiis  bh'SfuI  Stay, 
Andilnrisin-  Longbbr  <wlidi.He  g<>es'.a«ray. .. .  i 
'     ;  '  Ff  1  When 


f     * . 


4)9    Vrtnias  OTy  tie  SfouJ^s  Oardctk 

When  Jcfus  for  t  wbilc  withdraws^ 
Sbr  diea  will  heac  hinr  ia  bis  facred  Law9» 
His  holy  Book  will  read 
With  rev'rcnd  Heedy 

She  knows,  die  loves,  her  befi  Beloved's  Vdicci 

*  *  • 

And  makes  bis  Crofs,  to  which  he  ca&i  her  Choice. 

By  Meditation  fix  d  and  deep 
She  of  her  Reading  fi  rives  the  Crop  tQircaps 
With  Judgment  anperplex*d 
•  Reviews  the  Text,^ 
Revolvesi  repeats,  applies,  infers,  compares. 
Till  (be  to  all  A&&ion$  giv«s  their  Shares. 


Her  Mind  melts  Tmtb  into  her  Will» 
Faith,  Hope,  Love>  }oy,  Contritioib  te  ioftil^ 
She  evVy  Truth  can  tafte, 
Ami  none  runs  wtfte^ 
CX  what  ihe  faftes  the  Relifli  flie  reuins. 

And  holy  Life  enriches  with  her  Gains. 

» 

She  more  to  Gcace  than  Gifts  incUn'd, 
Lives  with  Urania  in  ftrid  Friend&ip  joio*d. 
To  love  God  (hjc  afpires. 
More  not  defires. 
And  when  with  Love  divine  ihe  brigbteft  flames. 

More  at  Sincerity  than  Rapture  aims. 

■ 

The  Days  to  God  devoted  (he  revere^ 
Her  Life  (be  by  the  Saints  Memorials  fleers, 

Attend- 


I*:  OT^  the  Spoufe*s  Garetenl     4.5^ 

Attending  with  dtic  Care 

The  Hours  of  Pray'r, 
Sb6  fiucetd  Fails  «od .Stations  MSLly  kceps^ 
And  for  the  publick  Pxorocatioos  weepsw   ' 

God^s  Hoafe  her  Parifuiifc  ihe  £ik^ 
Lores  thofe  Sools  iw>ft  whom  the  WbcU  leaft  idcifiles. 

TheirArdpucs  to  excite     > 
:  i  Is  her  Delight, 
'Tk  hdr  chief  joy  the:  Akar  do  fre^irtiit, 
With  LoYc  on  Jc4is  jerucify'd  itMnu 

A  Chrifi-like  Zeal  her  Sbul  o  erpawer*d. 
By  that  ihe  wholly  feem'd  tOibedoroovU 
Could. not  hedelf. contain 
At  A6ts.  profane, 
ASRietM  and  Hicenis*d  wbcae'er'ihe  ^^* 

Bold  Dcfecrations  of  Gdd's  Hoofe  or  14 w; 

ft 

May  I  by  her  my  Paffions  frame, 
Etikipdle  at  her  Fervxnirs  factsd  KUiae, 
When  e>r  ipy  Ardoiir$  (in|t, 
Her  Zeal  re-think, 
And  from  the  Damps  whicfcrhere  my  Soijl  molcft, 
Jlifc  t<j  die  cndlefs  I^>tures  pf  the  filcft  I 

A  N  P  C  H  I  A. 

Revird,  Oppref^'d  with  caiiflefs  Ifate, 
And  pcrfe^uted  by  falfe.  Friends  ingratc, 


|$f    Vmk:9^fifS^f:sfii»49h 


WkH^lgwni  my  $oul  no  Reft, 

Hcrfofty  Acvoatf.  endctting  Eyc^ 

.  SofOti  taladtt*  tke  Fory  fly , 
My  .Bipod  tsflamVilhe  fditli^cbittal 
To  regvtev  frooi  rapid  iiioiioD  ttiffJL 


fi 


t.  1 


.  /Afa,  'Ff iendf  'ffinikid^  with  Aceedtftftcer^ 
PidyoQ  irbm  fntiTni^  Jcfiis  karottiis  B^  ^ 
The  Momeof  Itfas  picrctd  mc  thro'» 
•  She  iaw  it>>  And  withdrtw» 
O  cpadd  nore  ibe  had  co acod*    * ^ 
At  Jefu^  bTuie  ny-Hdm  began  to  i>Ued.    . 

O  Cruel  Wratlii  ^hen  tinc6ntfMl^9 
In  ^umxn  Gore  how  often  tiave  you  roK'd }, 

l*he  Hearts  which  lod^  you*  you  difturlii 
Tou  firitre  to  break  all  Curbj 

Tq  angry  Soob  create  more  Woe 
Than  all  the  Wrongs  of  ^n  iof  etVate  Po«.  * 

No  Low'ripg^  are  ip  Gk^ry  fefn. 
My  ilcAjr  Urtfifiii  always  is  feome* 

God'is  Will  tq  iii0er  or  to  doi 
Jcfus  I  learn  from  you» 

•    ...*»  * 


c^     .     .--J 


Vr^niA:  tit^tbe JS^oufpV  (urdekf    i^f^ 

ToitSbat  watipiiieiit^i  nfcck,  frAitc^ 
No  l?D»vocMioiM  couMf  yorit  iCahnrabtle..' 


I  •• 


totr  Crafty  MT-M  the  Sdnm  traduc'd. 
Their  Wr4th>  tbey  fwveiv'^hfift  pnovolt'dt  Jinfluc'd^ 
.  Ta  oeodtin  C0odfor£r^  cawghc*  • 

And  damp  revengeful  Thougbty 
They  for  their  Vbes  «ade  €hrift-like  Pray'r, 
That  they  witibthieiB  might  in  God'$  ^r^  (bare. 

O  grvi««»  Fatl)cr„  c?Vy  pay 
Sinners  thy  Xove  with  pulir^ges^irepay,  ' 

Tttt  thoDk  lengrfpf 'rii>k  Vt»  And  il«w». 
.    o  pciui  tbjr  'r^giptul  BoKT^^  1 

Tin  thy  Patience  long  have  ihar'cli 
Whifb  m%m  my  IMcfliiGkiBa  ui<lj!  fp^fr'd, 


♦     » 


Wl)e»  I:«lp  tn^r'd  oo  MtiiWU 
Mtajrl  be*.  liA^  tiic  Laqit»Cteinl»U:  inild* ' 
)Wbw  tlWu  BMft  ObdutUkQ.-hrtak  .  •  ' ; 
By'.Tc»iper  iictft  tilfiimeeirs  - 
Heap  Coals  qf  Love  upon  bis  Headi 
Jill  oMltMS^  he  rdenting' Tf  iu^  ftsH  £bed^l 

t 

The  holy- Spirit,  Sbuttc  of^Love, 
The  Liljcwft  cliofe  of  a  xnctM^  Mrmlefs  Dove, 
He  du^Hs  ill  Heartis  fitnit  Itacicoidrckafn) 

S^vter,  tdtdcf)  aii^feteUe, 
And  when  revengeful  Tempefls  rife^  ' 
\^ith  hcs(v'})Iy  Love  and  Joy  away  he  0les. 


4S  6    Vrrniia :  or,  the  Spoufis  Garden: 

Fatfaer>  Iamb,  Dove,  the  bleftd  three, 
A  Temper  tieach  6com  all  Rerangcs  free. 
Father,  may  I  for  Jefus  Sake 

Of  thy  fvetft  Pore  patuke. 
With  Lamb-like  Meckocfs  to  fuftain 
All  thou  ut  plcw'd  for  Trial  to  ordain^ 

Thc^trpp^a. 

I,  ^ptropiat  leam'd  from  you 
(lod's  wife  Difpofals  to  rcTiew* 
'  And  to  thie  Will  divipe 
Entirely  to  give  mine,  ' 

And  ever  iince  your  ^eteft  Voice  I  heardj 
Ton  have  my  troubled  Spirit  chear'd. 

Tonr  Eyes  to  God  exalted  are. 
You  know  his  Providential  Care. 
All  Things  on  him  depend,' 
In  their  Rife,  Growth,  and  End, 
Deriv'd  ftpm  his  Permiflion  or  Decreej 
Of  all  you  the  Alocmencs  fee. 

God  pow'rfpl,  gracious,  wife  and  jui^ 

Cannot  to  Chance  Events  entruft,  - 

And  all  that  Man  besides 

-   God  bounds^  proportions,  guidfs, 

IV^e  Ihould*  as  coming  from  God's  Hand,  receive 

All  things  io  which  we  joy  or  grieve. 

On  God's  Almighty  PowV  we  reft. 
His  Wifdoiu  chafes  what  is  beft. 


Vram :  or,  the  S^fch Garden,    ^^f 

His  Goodnefs  Pity  takes,  * 
And  ne'er  a  Saint  forfakes^ 
His  Juftice  will  no  caufelefs  Trouble  give^ 
Recumbing  on  all  three  we  live. 

•  1  r 


^9 
'9 


I    * 


From  hencb  Paithf  Hope^  J6y,  Fear, 

On  the(e  (bur  Wings,  my  Socii  I'll  rea;-] 

She'H  ftrive  to  fear  as  high 

As^  fodr  wingM  SerapHs  fly> 

When  tVards  Urania  dear  (he  fpreads  her  Wiog^  . 

*    She'U  of  God'^  Lo?e  atid  Wifdom  fing. 

She  fees  %^at  gracious  God  ordains. 
She  follows  his  myfterious'Trains, 

All  Tnerclfiil  Intents, 

All  wonderful  fiytnts, 
All  Evils,  from  their  Ranges  and  Reflraints;, 
Concentring  in  the  Good  of  Saints. 

My  Win  to  thee,  Lord,  I  commie. 
Do  with  it  what  thy  Love  thinks  fit. 
Secure  (he'll  reft  with  thee. 
In  Danger  ftill  with  me, 
^x^  keep  her  fafe,  the  World,  if  back  fhe  Bit$^ 
"To  feiie  her  in  ftrong  Ambulh  lies. 

Ah,  (bould  (be  'fcape  that  furious  Strife, 

Tet  paffing  thro*  the  Waves  of  Life 

She'd  from  her  Polar  Line  ^ 

TVards  Vanities  decline, 


God,  wh9  fic^F¥«i  .44>%Wa8^ 
A  Lover's  Qtf 'ring  ne'er  rejeds^ 

And  e?^  $^c^nyi^  w  ,W#j?!Pfleft'd, 
The  >y9fj^  cj»ttid4^o^,p^^»ftle^. 


•  ••  •      •  -         t\ 


•      •  I  ,  ^ 


pr  will  bis  Overfights  chaftize. 

It  heals  wheK'jejEff  jvoqiidi^  Apd  its  De/tgii 
Is  not  auSUii*  to  gfifix^f  i»nt  to  refine. 


I     S' 


V 


Maft  to  God's  SoTVtignty  fubmitt 
. .  God|s  S^ulicTinuft  uiu^igKl/ 
Whetbn:  he  will  or  nOr: . 
Tbey  only:  happ;  are  wfaq  Oo4.'s  bjgh  Will, 
Not  out  of  ]F<^f  C)  hut  Qlf  icf  Ailfil-' 


•      ■ 


While  RijE  own  Will  with  Qifd  fliall(^re, 
f  djallenge  all  infernal  Foes 

Xq  ,r)^i^  4.  trottbJomi  %ocaf  ^ 

Or,  ^ecipcatioa  fATQiir 
l/rM/a's  LoTe,tQ  oocil,  or  damp  my  Joy» 
Qr  m  fwic^t  PcvP  in  (^d  deftrqy. 


U 


4£% 

fn  Lore  immeoTely  good,  juft,  pqw  rtol,  wile, 


•    I  •  i' 


Thaf  leads^Mt <fed«ftiti9  H^.-.T  c.t 

As  I  my  fair  One  ftroye  to  trace. 
And  Smi»9miy'W!kSLkSpintiuia^ 

-1^  this  loagjoumey  waftc  my  Strengt1i« 

^ufiavtja  fwcet  repjy^d; 
Tike  Cb[ui"age,  and  in  Qod  ccn^de,,  ,' 
•        View  vvith  a  ^eddjf  Eye    '      ' . 
Urania  calling  from  on  lilgh> 
Kothing  is  tedious^  nothing  hard* 
When  Gpd  is  yoar  Supcort,  and  Heav'o  Reward. 

«        ■    '  •  •  '     .   ■ 

All  pious  SoDld  belpw^    - 


4A0    Vramaz  or,  theSjfmft^s  Garden, 

Yet  none  e'er  huintly  prayM 
To  God  for  Vigour,  and  fpr  t^idi. 
But  botb  from  gracious  God  receiy'd, 
Anj^  felt  hi?  fcouragc  and  his  Strength  rctricv'd. 

How  can  you  Length  Itoent,   ^ 
When  Life  is.  of  hut  Ihort Extent  ? 

To  faints  moft  lafting  Woes 
Death  pats  a  peremptory  Clofc,    ' 
No  Tedjaai  can  a  Soul  moleft '     .  ^a"k 
Who  gain»  by  (hort  Fatigae  etctnal  Reft. 


Qo  en,  each  Seep  yma  tread 
.WIH  gain  ftefli  Strength,  afid  damp  ypatJDKad, 
Heaven  brighter  will  appear, 
Urania*s  Sight  will  dajpp  your  Feat, 
The  Blifs  you  purchafe  \;^oufji  be  cheapo 
Should  you  fwcat  Blood  while  .you  the  Harvcft 

'  "[reap. 
The  all-wife  God  ordain'd 
Heaven  fliould  by  Conflift  be  obtaitiy , ' 
And  a  viftorious  I^ight 
God  giycs  to  Saints  cngag'd  in  Fight, 
We  various  Graces  ne*er  had  known, " 
Had  they  not  been  by  Qppofitioa  ftcwq. 

po  not  yoiirfclf  amufe 
Tho'  dear  Urania  s  Sight  you  lofc, 
Griefs  interwoven  here 
.  .    ^^^^  IfMguprs  fpr  IJrmas  Sjpherir, 


Vnnia :  or,  the SpmfisCkardetu'    4^ i 

I 

Keep  JeTus  on  the  Crols  in  iighr^ 
And  nothing  can  your  Sk)ul  afflift  or  fright. 

Her  Speech  was  pow'rfiil  fweet. 
And  kindled  in  mc  heavenly  Heaty 

On  thee^  Lordi^  X  rely, 
Frcfli  Lovcj  frefli  Vigour,  to  fupply, 
I  by  thy  mighty  Aid  made  ftrong. 
Shall  fear  no  Poe^  Ihall  think  no  Duty  long. 

SOPHRONIA. 

In  the  bewildering  Ways 
Of  the  World's  labyrinthal  Maze;^ 
Where  Vice  and  Error  intricate  the  Mind, 
And  make  it  hard  true  Rifs  to  find, 
I  faw  the  further  Progrefs  ftill  I  made. 
The  more  irrecoverably  I  ftray*d. 

To  God  I  humbly  cry 'd, 

For  JefQS  Sake  my  Steps  to  giiide, 

My  Pray>  fcarce  ended  was,  when  my  glad  Ey& 

Saw  Atw  Sophrotiiia  palling  by, 

ITo  me  at  JStfl  (be  leem*d  by  chance  arriv'd, 

But  her  Approach  all-gracious  God  contriv'd. 

I  begged  the  Saint  wouhd  *  pleafe 
My  fad  Perplexities  to  eafe. 
She  fent  by  God  to  fet  my  Soul  at  reft. 
Sweetly  comply 'd  with  my  Requeftj 

Into 


Into  viy  itfiricfs  If^^ic^^iikiOQe, 

To  Mtiilth  Vdur  ti^ibiiut^  dwcykii&At 
God  fajs  o«ni'  Gfoiy  iiid  WtWei  deSgas, 

Vrkid'A^bittwffe'fiitMdXi^diifbltis* 
GodV'<^^V'is  is  'much  dUf  fiiH^efi^  h^ei 
i«f  d£"  th^  Stin«'  itf  ffie  fijp'ihiai-  $ii<lfljrt.' 

To  cm^ts  that  'gVeit  Aim 
tott  ffliUt nil  ffiftTtuil  E^ddifcUim,    , 
I'his  Botik  ct^  God  >Oir;Coi^ft«pit  CUie  fliaft  bcV 

.Fnmi>  Ijwtgi  Oi^fts.  CO'  keep  xoii^  free* 
1rh^.<3ipic4  aid  Tnptb  itvlivftljF  Golonrs  (heWs« 
Thi»  Vi^eiMMl-J^pr  W4U-t9  Hate  eiop^ 
I   .    ••  »      I       -  ,    .         .      I  ■ 

Iti  gricibus  God  confide^ 
PrAy  for  frf  A  Aid*  ktail  yombafkriidci 
Pride  ilftil^.tq>  Sioi  Vko^Ucfffyi  bcfrays, 

Tliie  iraly  ItobJc  trordj^  ftray^,  ; 
His  ftMikf  iiQ^  t'w«d«  reiu^i  Emrs  berid^* 
God-wiUr  his:  Faith; fro*  ilwrnwrible.  defen^) 

All  Rocks  you'll  fee  and  fiiuit> 
Tott  idtp.flp  Eitr^Aet'wiU  ruif>  : 
Tou  CO  y our, bcM^tdy  Aim  wtU  KleftnsWtdjufr^ 
Yoaifelf  ioto  no  Datogirs  dhruft,     : 
Xou*ll  ywjLt  Befaaviotif  fona  by  Rules  exad. 
And  duly  circumftantifttc  cvVy  Aft, 

TouTI 


•Vrtomii  6t^SfAf?i  QihrtUii.    4^f 

■  ■■:       ■l&1iy((if  ownTOiirfrfptaS  •  •'■  ■' 
And  tS^iakn>ii^4ki4t*eeii 

Of  Good  all  Opportunities  cmbrace> 
Aul'iiligMei^^  ABUAitMrw'ty  Otaoti 

A-.i:     :  .  ...    iPiilI  .■■■.:■,■■.■  .  T 

,     .    ]fo(»'U,5jjt(i«ttli|(<»«n'^J«(ii|d,,:.:  ,.;„:j 

-X^W  Wifaoio  »jll  be  pfiin,  ^«g;>;ai4ji!i|:cit 

Man's  Life  would  be  of  all  Embroilments  clear*  / 
Would  he,tbc  ^iUafv  >f»m  V>  be  #c«)r  ' 

.     .  '^iTdom 
*■"  Aiid  iie'cr'c 
All  AftiotiVi*tl 
■  Of^oifcJ 
TimeAvi:lf'<ftiil  'Met, 

Lives  la^ania  chjU^>  for  Death. prcpaces. 

..     in<'Killl|!aol<l^l>aliei«lt  Wlft  > 
,:■.-.:  •FieHnStflftJliisifcgali'pt-fee,''       :-'' 
All-giacieiiS  iSed  tkey  (mW  <ne  ^orld  controulsi 

.    Th^VoMsCondltftA^iMltiSbttls,' 
They,  ev»r  *)(*  ftr-B<M^i  »llfc*A  propend. 
And  welcome  Death,  by  which  they  Heav'n  afcend. 

■  .::  ,..  ■.,l.H.'>Tilii/**.'i  ;  ;'.' 

Strtf'd  by  t;M»?ys  fdiriti'ng  Hatid,  ' 
lapttit,  lead  me  fo'a  Stand, 

Where 


4.64    Vnmtti  oq  the  Sfbrfci  OariUni 

Where  mj  free  Eyes  might  Hanun  Race  infpefty 
My  Soul  thehct  to  dictd» 
To  all  Dqgicel  file  Lines  of  Jiifcice  dreir; 
That  I  nuBht  render  all  their  Doe. 


In  otfeCtfrnoMttdjl  flie  faidi  God  jbin*d 
The  Farions  Duties  of  Mankind, 
Each  Sotd  ttotc  fifial  and  plateFnal  lcnow^» 

They  High  and  LoV  enclofe; 
And' dvtt  Rtgj^s  all  Adams  OfF-^pting  daii&s/       [ 
Under  thofe  foft  endearing  Names*  ^ 


The  Ririg  #1i6  #ith  /aft  Title  rei] 
The  Magiftrates  whom  be  ordainsi 
All  Fathdrs>  Mochersi  Mafcers,  to  whofe  Care 

Others  fubje&ed  are» 
All  ^aftors  who  the  Flocks  of  Jefns  feed, 
To  be  biir  Parents  God  decreed. 

G6d  gives  to  tliem  a  Pow  r  in  Trufti  / 

They  to  their  Stations  ibould  be  juft. 
They  for  God's  Glory  all  things  flioiild  Contrive^ 

From  whom  they  Pot^V  derive. 
Should  exemplary  be,  bentgn>  and  mild. 
To  treat  Inferiors  as  a  Child^ 

Inferiors,  who  Subje&ion  Owe,- 
Mttft  JuftiCe  in  SubtriiiCon  (hew. 
Love,  honour,  reverence,  efteemt  obey,- 

For  their  Suptriors  pray. 

Be 
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Be  patiebt  when  rebuked,  their  Pofts  attend» 
Frone  to  pleafb,  tender  to  offend, 

juft  are  all  Men  who  Human  Race 
With  a  fraternal  Love  embrace* 
tio  Wrong  to  none,  and  all  with  SWeetnefs  treat. 

Free  from  revengeful  Heat, 
Who  to  all  others  meafure  juft  the  fame 
Which  they  themfelves  from  others  daim*- 

'  P  happy  Age,  would  Men  bnit* 
tn  giving  all  Degrees  their  Right, 
i^ehs  jarring  Souls  wodld  co-harmonious  be, 
'       From  War  and  Rapine  free, 
^ew  would  be  their  Accounts,  Death  their  Releafe^ 
When  with  the  World  and  God  at  f  eace. 

^BLOtH^A. 

When  firft  I  fair  Zihtbea  faw 
t  could  not  from  her  Looks  my  Eyes  witbdrat^i 
More  I  beheld  more  I  admir'd, 
.And  more  my  Love  was  with  frelh  Fdel  &'d. 
She  made  Impreffions  fweet  and  ftcong, 
My  Love  inclined  to  pi&ure  her  in  Soiig. 

«  . 

In  her  fair  Hand  (he  held  a  Book, 
Whence  (he  Idea's  of  all  Graces  tooki 

*Twas  th'  Evangelical  Record, 
Containing  all  the  Adions  of  her  Lordi 

•     VoL.lv.  Gg        *  At 


'  f 


At  cv'ry  Li^  ^iw  Hcvt  was  waflp'dy 
Ac^  f^c  i]\cr  l-ifc  by  hfi  ^jpiwpl|e.  formU 

^e  k(icw  h€i[  H^^t  wiidc  oj^en  l^y 
To  God's  ut>ii^uc;?af y  ^wfiil  ^y. 

Gave  God  tbc  full  PQfTciJfd^  tbcrcv 
And  watcl^*d  it  v^iih  ^  ^ojufl^c  ie^oas  Carcv 

From  feqCial  Aims  f^d  l^ep  1;  i^  pwes 
And  would  no  Love  co,*oi;di^^  ci^^re. 

5bc  for  Go^^  ^c  kv  9^  o^yMi 
By  tondjsr  filia^  Love  tp  Di^ty  Cv?ly/t^^ 
,     i^cr  Conduft  by  God>  Law  was  fl^*4'' 
The  CsLjijtifi  within  asij^.wi^o^t  appear'dj 
/  904  was  hf  r  ktfkd  ^hoicc,  ^r  Jpy* 
Her  Lcyift  ^zs  cjeap  from  Mi^^rc  or  Alloy. 


Her  Eyes  ft?,  on.QodVGlory  fet. 
And  all  hw  Anions  in  that  Center  met. 
Like  God  Ibe  Hypocrites  abfaorr'd, 
Againft  each  Vke  in  all  Dif^iifes  warr'd^ 

Ac  the  ador'd  triunal  Name. 
She  blazU  all  o^ec  in  a  fciaphick  Elame. 

Cdhimands  whicl^molLIaps'd  Nature  gdev'dV 
$he  with  a  complacential  Love  received, 

'  Her  Zeal  was  uniform,  intenfe. 
To  God  or  Man  averfe  to  give  Ofisnce^ 

God  had.  her  qninteffenciaLMight, 
Her  PowYs  exalted  ilood  at  utmofi  Higbf. 

When 
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'  ^     When  0f  tbc^  Sftift t  this  Scctch  I  drew. 
And  hjul  her  utiable  Pace  in  view, 
,  Two  guAii^  Streams  of  Tear»  I  flied^ 
As  if  two  Fbuiitains  opeh'd  in  my  Hcad^ 
. .      What  is  your  Grief,  Zehtbed  cries. 
By  Qod's  propitioitf  Aid:ril  d^y  your  Eyes. 

,  Tis  youi  Aid  I,  who  me  have  gricv^di 
I,  £4iiefl}  Saint,  by  fbajnnik  be  tclicv'd>  i 

.  1  in  my  Ueatt  your  Pi^ore  weao 
Khd  (oQMi.yt^uir  JPi&ure  tiks^  my  Pt^fpaify. 

Tour  Beauties  faintly  there  exprefs*d^ 
J^ke  me  my  own*  IMbrmfties  deteit 


' «  I 


o 


^Touai'e  air  Aft/  £  U'ctfc  iktitt  DMrv-,  ' 

•  I  a*  iiUlable,  y^tf  »e  fix^dj:^  -  •     ' 
loQF  Lave  is  pure,  mitte  ii  with  Frailties  aiix'd^ 
i  tliHd  aih,  tiiid  ycfa  ire  Fit>e^    _ 

t  fef  to  featth,  ahd'jr«)tt-  tij^Hfeair^h  */Jire.' 


•    •• 


fie  of  good  cheer  the  Saint  reply *d, 
Tho*  yciu  impcrfeaiy  ire  j>|irify^d. 

The  Gofpel  ftuman  Lapfc  fuppos^d^  , 
Aiid  dn  mild  Terms  was  by  folefs'd  jefus  clos  di 

God  nothing  more  requires  of  Man 
Than  to  become  as  p^trfeft  as  he  can^ 

Urania  s  Lovets  here  are  frail. 
Temptations  daily  here  their  Souls  a(iaif, 

6  g  a  Saints 
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Saints  may  t>6  Aiiz^d  with  i  Storprae> 
Strong  Paffions  bii^  4  faddcnmiiy  arifey 

'    Ah  thait  Invduntary  are  ' 

And^«navtH<ldble,  oui^  God  wiU  TpsM. 


A  thOttfanH  Thanks  I  to  her  paid^ 
Who  kindly  had  my  Spirit  undifnuy'd^ 

When  ffie  had  taught  iue  ta^ejs 
T'wafds'htr  R^ittattht  fair  one  tomM  a^yj 

To^Gdd  I  gav^'tty  Heart  Ml  Bdit, 
Rcfoiltt^d' my  daily  Failhigs^  to  iaiiievL 

O  wrenched  M^  j  whom  Sin  in  Thraldom  leadSy 

Ai>d  ^m^is  Iieav'i^ly  Vitals  feeds» 

Our  Foi3d^  iC}ocl^>  Plpafwe^,  $^e^p»  our  Souls 

.;::....•     :       v.;.-:  :  ,.    rOnf«arc, 

pur ^Scaf?^,5in'-f  Pqtvcyon^TC* 

NpJ^ffing  Gio4,t;|efipws.but  Luft  p^UisteSi 

'Diftorting  us  ft'6m  Men  to  Brutes. 

'the"  Belly-Criticks  fludy  how  to  eat, 
.  Nice  and  luxurjioua  in  their  Meat, 
T^eir  Meals  ate  Surfeits,  Nature  over-charge, 

,j  t  iThe  Empire  of  fiifeafe  enlarge. 
They  ftarve  the  Soul,  while  they  the  Body.feaft 
With  Guflo^s  contmon  to  the  Beafl. 

The  Wretches  who  arc  potent  to  drink  Wine, 
Degrade  themfelves  below  the  Swine, 

They 


Tbejliy  Bxcefs  dall  all  I^dight  of  Tafti;, 
They  precious  Health  and  Reafon  wafte^ 

Damp  and  deliriate  the  immortal  Soul, 
And  in  their  own  /oul  Vomits  rouU 

Our  C)p(hes3  defign'd  to  \varm>  and  Shame  to  hide, 

Wc  turn  to  Inftrun^ents  pf  E^ride^    . 

Our  very  Sleep^  which  Ihould  oiir  Strength,recruit» 

We  to  lethargick  Sloth  tranfmute^ 

In  thoughtlefs  Stupcfaftion  lore..our  Primed 

And  daily  die  before  our  time. 

Lu^  the  whole  Mftn^  H^nd^  Ear^  ^ycj  Thought;^ 

[defiles, 

To  qum*rous  Woes  our  Souls  beguiles. 
With  wanton  Beauty  and  infidious  Looks> 

Foul  Pifturc,  Poetry,  and  Books, 
Saints  dare  not  the  Impurities  compute. 
Left  their  bare  Names  fho^^d  then}  pollute. 

As  I  alone  thefe  Lamentations  made, 
A  Virgin  Saint  approach'd  iny  Shade, 

She  in  a  Vail  her  Beauty  ft  rove  to  fhrowd, 
Methought  I  lov*d  her  thro'  her  Ooud, 

^he  to  oblige  me  ftrait  her  Vail  withdrew, 
'Twas  fair  Eucratia  then  I  knew. 

.  Her  Eyes  fiiot  heav*nly  Graces^at  firfi  fight 
I  was  all  Love,  and  all  Delight, 
^ch  Ray  ihe  darted  clarify-d  my  Mind,    "  '. 
She  both  enamour'd  und  i^pV^  ^ 


■  *m 


47^    V'^ia :  op,  the  Spsufeh  O^rdeth 

6he  bad  me  I^etp  Urai^ds  Loye  imftaia^d^ 

And  humbly  thus  (p  teach  me  4eign*d. 

•  *  ■      *  , 

Moft  gracious  Gpd^  vg^o  aH  ort  all  beftow^ 

To  Man  in  Bleffings  Qverflows> 
God  all  things  ^^^eetty  fpr  thi^  Li/e  ordains^ 
To  raifc  Man's  joys,  and  cafe  hi$  Paissj 
flis  Health  and  Vigour  timely  to  promote, 
«      Would  be  his  Pays  to  God  devote. . 


'        •    4 


^^Tis  eafier  Lull:  to  conquer  than  content, 
^       To  quench  the  Fire,  than  to  foment. 
The  more  Lufts  pamper'd  are,  the  more  they  crave, 

Infatiable  as  the  Grave,  '  * 

f Ti^  Virtue's  E^ercife  to  keep  them  bounds 
LeH  they  eternally  confound. 

Give  eleemofunary  Supplies 

To  needy  Nature  when  fiie  cries, 
*   Pood  to  refcefii,  not  for  meer  PIeafure>  lJ($f 

Plain*  cleanly,  wholfome,  only  chufc, 

Tour  Meals  are  BleiSngs  when  they  make  you  more 

For  Duty  vig'rous  than  before. 

l)tte  Plcjifures  Cordials  are  to  drooping  Strength, 

Should  have  nor  Frequency  nor  Length, 

pother  add  no  Worth,  Saints  oft  in  Rags  arc'dreft. 

What  moft  becomes  each  Scare  is  beft, 

A  mod*rtte  Sleep  repairs  you  for  God's  Praife, 

ImnodVate  robs  bim  of  y^uc  Days. 
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The  diiSe  hive  ba&Ftii  Looks,  a  tnodeft  Mein. 

Abd  keep  jt^e  HtairCj  God's  Temple^  clifan^ 

They  feat  God,  fly  Pbllutibn,  guard  cvh  ^nfe^ 
,  Add  for  themfelves  have  Reverence, 

jBy  Watching)  rriyV,  t^ait^.  Alms,  Liifts  Fury  quell^ 
'     Afad  all  its  ^e-afTaults  repel 

Saint$  to  the  iMfbdVine  of  chdile  Marriage  fly^ 

Who.  feel  ^hiejr  Fevers  growing  high^^ 
They  dread  Exce  (T^s^  which  the  Liiftful  pteafe^ 

Who  turn  their  Med'pipe  to  Difeal^e. 

^ut  happy  S6ul^>  who  can  their  Paifiohs  tamC) 

Rd^rve  for  God  their  Vi^gip  Flanie. 

This  (aid^  (be  tp  Self-conqueft  me  diTpo^'d, 

And  taking  Leare,  her  Vail  re-clos'd> 
Saints  call'd  ;o  |leav'n  all  fenAial  Pa^lions  quit| 

l^y  God)  what  Heav  n  will  not  permit. 
May  I  renounce,  Urania^^  Love  t  infure. 
By  iivifig  like  the  BlefTed^  pure. 

A  G  A  p  1 4. 

Agdph  tomin^  from  above, 
.  Compo^d  of  perfcft  LbVelinefs  and  Love, 
I  fpy*d  iA  her  late  Paffage  thro*  the  Sphere 

On  Angels  Wings  withfwift  <iarecr, 
Whither,  faid  I,  blcfs*d  Virgin,  do  you  go  ? 
Purfue  my  Tradk,  fce  fafdi  and  yod  mall  know. 

•   •       • 

G  g  4  V:^^ 
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Hi;  Win^s  pny  Guacdiaa  co  me  lepc, 
I  (lev?  tQ  fee  whe^  the  fwect  yirgm  west* 
Qbferving  the  great  Hafie  fiie  made,  I  gueft^ 
She  flew  to  vifit  one  diftrefs'd, 
. .    And  to  a  Lazaretto  of  Mankind 

We  camej  all  griev*d  in  Body  or  in  Mind. 

I  ,1..  B  m  «t  *  •»'  I 

A  mi(iifieual  heair*nly  Hoft . 
Flew  to  attend  her  from  the  happy  Coall» 
Between  their  Wings  their  Vehicles  were  wronghc 

With  Lading,  which  for  her  they  brought 
From  Heav*n^s  rich  Magazine^  which  God  decr^edi 
^6  trufl  to  her  to  anfwer  evVy  Need, 

Soon  as  I  entered  at  the  Dpoc    . 
I  faw  of  miferable  Wretches  ftore^ 
Such  pitious  Sights,  fuch  confluential  Woe^ 

Bethefia  never  yet  could  ihew. 
Ah,  gracious  Virgin,  who  are  thefe,  faid  I| 
Who  loud  tO'Heav*n  thus  agonizing  cry  ^ 

Tou  ought  to  know  them  all>  faid  (he, 
Tou  none  but  Brethren  nere  of  Jefus  fee, 
And  all  who  Jefus  love,  for  Jefu^  Sake 

Compaffion  pn  his  Brethren  take^ 
*Tis  out  of  Love  to  Jefus  I  defcend. 
Of  all  Occafions  glad  the  Poor  to  tend. 


I. ..  I  •• .  •  .•  •• 


Of  Jefus  ^ethreti  to  .take  <;are 
Tqu  never  (houTd  or  Purfe  or  Labdur  fpare, 

*■    •'  ^  ' •     Tour 
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Tqw  vtty  Life  Jtott  mofi  not  dear  cftecm 
Blcfs'd  J^as  Brethren  to  redeem, 
Tour  Pur^e,  your  Pain$,  your  Life,  are  of  no  weight 
jifbm  you  (he  profe  of  Qod  ipcamate  race, 

AU  KiQdnef$  to  his  Brethren  fliewh. 
Am  dpne  t'  himfelf  he-11  moft  benignly  owui^     . 
With  Jefu$  Love  all  Saints  who  overflow. 

Joyful  on  him  their  All  beftow. 
Cold  Water  he  accepts,  and  ev'ry  Mite 
With  booficU^r^  '^r(:afqre  pays  in  endle($  Light. 


Fear  fiot  thfi  ftancb  nice  Senfe  may  mee^ 
Or  loathfome  Qbjeds  tenderly  to  treat. 
You'll  $nd  the  Fumes  which  blefs'd  Araiia  (hedi 

Lefs  fweet  than  Prifons  or  fick  Beds, 
Where  Jcfus  in  his  poor  griev*d  Brethren  cries 
For  Symgafhy  ^nd  opportune  Supplies. 

With  that  Arom  one  to  one  Ibe  fiept^p 
0*er  ev'ry  one  whom  flie  reliev'^i  (he  wept. 
She  cair^i  as  melting  (be  \heiv  Wants  furvey'd. 

The  proper  Angel  to  unlade. 
And  from  the  Load  which  'twixt  his  Wings  he  bore; 
Took  (9ff  cacb  Want  proponionable  Store^ 

Alms  for  the  Poqr^  Aids  few  Diftrefs'd,^ 
For  Hungry  Fpqd,  for  nalced  Limb$  a  Veft, 
Salves,  for  all  Wounds,  Mpd'cine^  for  each  Difeafii, 
Cprdials  %  f  ^ipt;^  fo?  gainful  Eafc, 

Relief 


Ik  * 
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Relief  for  Pris'nersi.Ranfom  for  tAe  9faivf«» 
ShrqwcU  for  the  Dcad^  for  the  Itobut/cK  Grarcs* 

BleiSngs  for  Curfts^  Love  f^r  Ratti 
Pardon  for  Wrongs,  Kindnefs  to  the  Ingrate^ 
Screogtli  for  the  Weak,  fait:  Giildaiice  kk  the  Blind^ 

Sweet  Comfort^  for  each  troubled  iAiitiil 
To  Strangers  indigent  (be  Harbotlr  ^are^    . 
.Took  care  that  Sainc^  dipiild  doilble  Portions  have* 

The  Ignotdttf  fte  tbeii  iiiftriift^ 
Tp  faWng  Truth  the  Erring  (be  CQndo&Sy 
She  on  each  Soul  who  cold  or  fefeecHeft  ghAf^ 

Kind  Wafniiigs  and  Reproof  beftows^ 
Her  God-like  Love  from  Jefos  Loie  ^roceecfa^ 
For  finfid  Sonls  het  Heart,  like  }e(H  Uded$. 


UroMii^s  Love  would  yqkt  obtaiiij, 
Learn  Jefus  Love,  and  how  to  love  again^ 
,When  fefos  in  his'  Brethren  you  pefreeive> 

Jfefus  himfelf  in  than  relieve, 
Coimt  that  Day  loft  when  in  your  Aho($  am!  Pi^^Va 
Pear  Jefus  wants  his  confeCrated  Shares. 

She,  when  her  Cargo  fhe  had  (pcikl^ 
To  Heaven  with  the  unladen  Angels  went, 
Godi  who  in  Ads  of  Mercy  takes  delighr. 

With  brightcft  Clory  grac'd  her  fight, 
Ko  Grace  on  Earth  niore  Jcfus-^like  appears 
Than  Charity,  none  more'  to  God  endeairs. 


»      > 

O  leayt  fK^t  ptf  beaufe  I  f om^j  •. 

Muft  thofc  (Wts  Sttr^gsi»  that  Voke  be  ^uxob  i 
Toar  Silence  quenches  the  Delight 
Raised  by  your  lopg»  loag  wifli'd  for  iight> 
l*hanks,  fair  One>  you  refuine  ypur  Lyre^ 
Vrania't  Love  afirefii  to  ^e^        / 


V       .   .    I 


p(  all  the  Gilts  whj^h  fieav*ii  defigfi'd 
To  hallow  aod  adorn  the  Mindt 
Sweet  Poetry  has  futfer'd  moft^ 
Py  Bards  from  t^e  infoinal  CoiAn 
Who  in  her  beauteous  Vifage  fpit 
The  PutrefaAion  of  their  Wit. 


The  Oi^t  of  Oad,  by  God  infiis'if,  • 

Should  be  for  God»  the  Donor^  tts*^^ 
^rom  God  primevaliy  it  ilreams..      ' 
And  (hould  in  Hymn  refleft  his.B:amsi 
And  ev'ry  ^ng  it  ftrives  tb  ^ng 
Should  haiFe  the  Flavour  of  its  Spring. 

t 

Great  God»  the  Altar  tafupply^ 
Bright  I^ire  cpMmandied  from  on  highj 
The  heav  nly.  Fire  Jehovah  fent. 
Was  oinly.  ^  His  Al(ar  fpent. 
And  all  Poetick  Heav  n-born  Flame 

Should  b^  devoted f 9  Gods  Uma* 

Crea; 


Great  God  inceads  his  OiBi  divine 
*     Should  have  an  influeoiial  Shin^ 
pod  is  of  Love  and  Joy  the  ^onrce^ 
His  Gifts  Ifaonld  have  a  God-like  Force* 
And  gifted  Poets  fhould  excite 
Pure  heay'nly  Love,  and  pure  DeKght 

m 
•  * 

When  Bards  againft  great  God  confpire, 
.  An4  kindle  Fervour  at  ftrange  Fire, 
When  they  arc  warm'd  by  Pagan  Hea^j 
Their  borrowed  Phrafes  they  repeat. 
Mean  and  inglorious  Aims  purfu^. 
And  find  the  Pagans  them  outdp. 

Would  they  to  God  devote  their  Wit, 
And  borrow  Lights  from  facred  Writ, 
Their  Fancies  nobler  Tracks  would  find. 
With  brighter  Thought?  enrich  the  Jjlind, 
They  then  would  take  fupernal  Flights, 
ycrfe  woul^  retrieve  its  native  High^s- 

Souls  raised  to  a  celeftial  Stand 
With  Freedom  might  their  Pow'rs  exi^and, 
pf  Things  divine  they  would  difcourfe. 
From  the  eternal  bpuridlef$  Source,    ^ 
The  SubjeAs  would  their  Souls  fublin^e. 
And  keep  Wit  ever  in  its  Prime. 


•«  *     *  ,    I  I  . 


Trae  Poets  are  a  Samt-iike  Race, 
And  with  the  Gift  receive  the  Cncc, 


»     »  •  • 


Of 
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-   Of  their  ^(>wn  Sengs  th^Vinm  feci, ' 
W^rm^dwiik  an  Heav'n-enkindlcd  Zolj 
And  warmed  itsfclf  a  facred  Mufe, 
Like  Ardouis  may  with  cafe  infnfe. 

k^  A  Poet  ftonld  have  Heat  and  ti^ja%i 
«.Of  aH  Things  a  capacious  fight» 
'    Serenity  with  Rapture  JQin'di 
Aims  noble^  Eloquence  refin'ds 
Strongs  modeft,  Sweetnefs  to  enctear^ 
Expreflions  lively9  lofty,  clear. 

HighTfaougho  an  adascalifo  Theflres 
For  Decency  a  cbaAe  EfteMb:     i 
Of  Harmony  a  petfe&  Skill; 
Juft  Charaaers  of  Good  and  lU^ 
And  alt  concentered  Sttnl^iro  pleaffc/ 
•  Itiftfufi>  inflame,  melti  cabn^^Vuvl  eaCb; 


Such 'Giiaces  can  no  wb^^  be  fpuifd, 
Untefs  otr  coofe^rated.  GrQQ|id>     ' 
i  Wfa^APoto  fix  on  God.,tbciiv  Though tj 
By  (acred  Infpiration  taught,^ 
Where ,  each  Poctick  Vo('?y.  fii^  , 
Iii.  heavenly  Strains  of  heay'nl^  Things^ 

Fpphets  and  Poets  were  of  old 
Made  of  the  fame  celefiial  Mould, 
O  that  the  Prophets  now  would  ftrive 
That  hallowed  Union  to  revive. 

They  • 
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Tliey'd  fnati  focay  uthttt 
And  the  d^cn'ntc  Bsrw  cottMXt* 


Bards^  ivfid  wiH  ftrttggle  e'w  &C]f  qvut 
^heir  bold  and  falfe  Pretence  to  wit, 
flityll  fbr  a  while  make  Hidedw  Criei 
At  Fnefts^  xihit  tiieiit  vpcteld  eiwcift^ 

Bat  CtiriCiian  Poetii  w^tdd  gain  Gro&ndj 
Aiyl  Antichrifiian$  R}vltigs  drdwnTd. 

UaAMiir: 

That'l^four  £Mfe  hare  iU  Mffllid^ 
The  (>iaie  I  aii|A  coialaS    • 
-     in  koinons  to  BiobC^.    . 
.  t>iyylo(baii^C3ttimtoBlir8i 
pktu^  ifct  lit  loving  yqli  £  ^tq  w  tfknl^l; 


ten,  who-  are  LovdindSi  aU.  o'^er, 
/bid  have  oj^Gpaces  boaadld&  Scorciff 

Who  aUcGod's  Wctths  ^ihiiie; 

The  Mafter-piece  divine^ 
Of  (b  enaiftonring  a  f  iuie> 
it^h  ai  firft  %ht  flKiuld  all  )l^ 


// 


From  the  firft  Glance  of  your  bright  Ldok 
My  Heart'  a  Conflagration  took. 
Each  time  your  Form  L  e)^*d 

!nHammativc9  fappty'd^ 

tach 


tit  .  '  "  ' 

ikani^  OF^  thf  Sf^fi^s  Oarden.     4^ 

Whidi  chrcaltted  in  each  Vein, 
tour  Iiuge  liird  each  Cell  widun  my  BrainJ 


of  ydw  Love  I  was*  pdtfcfs'd 
1  felt  myfelf  compkatly  blefsVIj 
f  oa  would  my  Love  invite^ 
Wheh  laoguiibing,  ^xcitc. 
Would  guide,  aM,  ^otifirix^  fupport^ 
And  to  eceilial  Bli(^  your  Lovtt  court; 

.   it  vras  iiftpofiW  I  chdught 
%  Ri>a]  Beaujcici  to  be  caught; 
I  yolnr  AttraOives  knew=, 
Thcyi  tpc  Co  ftcoiv^y  Ax/tw, 
,.    All  ib  ajfrejable  appftw'i, 
That  ML  the  Woidld  I  oo  Tesjft^tion  fcar*<£ 

Sejf-^09li,4enc  ipy  toyc  to  txy^ 

How  it  would  other  tows  dcfy» 
I  rang'd  fecure  about, 
.    lUft>  heedtefs,  indcYooe, 
•  Mj?  Ey«s  li^Vr  the  W^W  Ictloofc, 
Where  ymtm  with  eafe  Man's  tow  feduce/ 

There  t  a  whoilf  Seraglio  met 
Of  flaftVing  Lufts,  which  me.  befet. 
In  Combination  join'd 
I'd  captij^ate  my  Mind, 
And  'they  peculiar  Engiqea  formed, 
By  urhicb  each  Senfe,eaA.PaiEoii  ftouid  be  ftormU 

Accacl&s» 
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Attaci^  at  firfl:  they  fiogiy  made;  . 
,.    Then  all  at  once  my  Soul  itavade^ 
From  you  when  I  was  fleds 
My  Soul  they  captive  kdi 
And  I  a  Proftitute  became 
To  the  proud  Will  of  each  ryranhick  Damd 

Tou,  fair  One,  pity'd  me  enflav'd^ 
Before  I  your  Compaffion  crav'd, 
Tou  brake  my  fenfual  Chain, 
Rais'd  Love  divine  again, 
Tou  give  me  Tears  which  Heav*n  atonCi 
And  Re-admittance  to  the  biiisful  Throne^ 

When  ydu  to  me  fhould  be  tevcrcs 
Tour  foft  Reproofs  my  Soul  endear, 
Tou  ghc^ly  Strength  impatt> 
To  re-aifiire  my  Heart, 
And  I  from  your  Deliv'lrance  date 
My  Title  to  the  beatifick  State. 

While  worldly  Joys  my  Pailions  charm'dj 
*   With  deadly  Sting  each  Joy  was  armM» 
.  It  Grief  and  Shame  imprefs*d, 
Wounded  as  it  carefs'd. 
But  when  Urania  I  embracM, 
Of  Heav'n  I  had  a  rapturous  Fore-tafteJ 

Urania* 

-  • 

When  e*cr  my  Reafon  was  my  Guide, 
"TetreBa  I  dcfy'd, 


Bu^ 
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But  when  rebellious  Seofe 
Brake  but  from  its  religious  Fence; 

I  would  myfel^  beguile^ 
Her  and  Urania  ftrive  to  reconcile.    , 

I  of  Urania  then  cojnplain'dy 

iThat  (he  my  Love  difdaio'dj 
That  ibe  was  rigVous  grown^ 
And  would  have  all  my  Hearty  or  none; 
Would  warmly  me  upbraid 
When  e*er  my  Eyes  on  other  Beauties  &ay% 

tlcrreSa  theUi  who  (eem^d  as  fair, 

I  met>  composed  of  Snarej 

She  kindled  amVous  Flame, 

And  quickly  I  her  Slave  became* 

Yet  1  to  know  defir'd 

What  Love-confinement  (he  of  me  requir'd  ? 

the  tiagg,  who  by  Cofmeticks  fmear*di 
Fair  at  firf);  fight  appear*di 
Her  Uglinefs  well  knew> 
And  fearfiil  of  too  nice  a  Viewi 
Infidioufly  declares 
Urania  ihould  in  Love  have  equal  Shares* 

The  Freedom  which  TemUa  gave 
Made  me  the  more  her  Slave> 
Urania  had  fuch  Grace 

Kone  her  Idea  could  e£facej 
oL.  iV.  Hh  both 


Bi»tk  Beaiid«»  charming  (tacidt 
the  one  I  hV^I^  the  other  I  tttttca^i. 

'  Glad'  of  this  Conipromifr»  017  Heart 
t  ftrove  in  two  to  part^ 
But  all  was  Labonr  loft^ 
TerreBa  wholly  mc  engrofs*d. 
She  f^ir  Urania  made 
"The  Gilding  on  tht  Bait  fhe  for  me  laid. 

Soon  a$  fhe  Was  of  mt  poflbiV'd 
I  had  no  Minute  Refh 
She  fool'd  me  with  fiilfe  Btifsy 

And  peftjlential  was  her  Ki/sj  . 
%i(idioQs  was  her  Smile, 
She  was  aU  Vanity,  Vexation,  Goile* 

Experience,  which  my  Eyes  midos*dj 
For  nobler  Lpve  difpos'd^ 
And  ftrait  I  grew  afiiam^d 
That  1  Urania  rig*toas  nam'd. 
More  I  TerreBa  cy'd 
The  lefS  I  C0UI4  the  Sorccrcfs  abide. 

• 

Sooner  to  North  and  Southern  Pole 
You  at  one  time  may  roll, 
Or  Light  and  Darknefs  join. 

Than  fuch  Antarftick  Loves  combine, 
Urania  then  I  chofc, 
^In  her  folc  Love  I  felt  entire  Repofc* 


Yet 


r 
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Tec  of  Repoft  t  weary  grcw» 

Still  kept  the  World  in  view, 
Heav'n  I  at  diftance  ey'd» 

t'rppenfe  each  Moment  to  backflide^ 
Till  with  a  gracious  Beam 
Jrania  dmgtCd  to  refcue  my  Eficem. 

» 

No  Ldvet  yet  who  ettt  pin'd. 
Led  iaptire  by  feir  Woman-kiAd, 

In  Ldve  with  me  coald  ne» 
Or  e'er  <vas  hal/ fomad  4s I. 

My  Lortf  I  oflt  aA  Objeft  pise'i 

Wji^  riot  ffhe  lo«ft  AtttM&ive  stitfd»> 

¥et  I  food  Lover  greM^> 
Tho-*  I  die  Objea  w»rthl«fe  kUdiii  . 

i  felt  as  ftMA^  and  amVom  Heat;  ■ 
A»  If  i«  fieaiiti0»  wciw  at«pteacy 
With  4tl  tlMT  Qnc«  ftor'd 
^  l(iv<'«  Id0l4ttry«toi^4; 

tlad  any  onb  of  me  enqtiir'd 
Wkac  Obfedt  tfadft  my  Paffion  fir'd  t 

To  tell  I  vns  aftam'd 
it  was  myftlf  that  me  uifia»'d. 

1  with  myfclf  in  lore  was  ^owti> 
And  my  Sclf-iorc  would  Sov'reigtt  owD* 

H  h  a  Myfelf 


Myfclf  I  only  priz'd, 
All  Loves  to  Self  I  ftciific'cl. 

Urania  oft  would  me  upbraid. 

And  with  ftrong  Checks  my  Love  invade. 

What  in  yourfelf;  faid  ibe. 
Can  you  that's  lovely  fee  ? 

The  (^eftion  ftartled  me  a  while, 
Bui  I  myfelf  would  re-beguile. 

With  Truth  flie  me  affail'd. 
But  my  erroneous  Love  prevail'd. 

She  then  my  lively  Pifture  drawf^ 
Confronts  it  with  GodV  holy  Laws, 

I  there  bcbeki  my  Face, 
Coold  ev*ry  Feature  riicefy  trace. 

What  Form  is  that,  I  then  reply. 
With  which  you  thus  afflift  my  Eye  ? 

I  never  faw  the  like. 
Its  Features  me  with  Horror  ftrikc 

It  is  a  Monfteri  not  a  Man, 

Which  you  have  painted  oh  that  Plan, 

O  turn  it  ^om  my  Sight, 
And  damn  it  to  eternal  Night. 

•Tis  impotent,  inconftant,  vain, 
Dawb'd  with  concupifcential  Stain, 


To 
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To  its  own  Woe  inclin*fl, 
Cars^4»  mortal,  miferable,  blind,     i 

Yet  it  againft  great  God  rebels^ 

With  Pride  aQd.with  prcfiimptidn  fwclls. 

Bright  Confciencc  it  difowns, 
For  Idol-felf  great  God  dethrones. 

God  never  made  fo  foul  a  things 
^ure  *ti$  froni  Hell  it  topk  its  Spring, 

And  muft  tp  Hell  ret^rp,  - 
To  fry  in  fome  inftrnai  Urn. 

*Tis  yonr  own  Pifikiitc,  fliP  jrcjoinys, .. 
Which  I  prefented  to  your  Mind, 

Ton  this  your  Idol  make. 
While  your  Urania  you  forfake. 

My  Soul  ftrprir'd  at  that  fa^  NeW^ 
With  Heed  the  Mpnftcr  then  reviews, 

I  felf  with  that  .comparU 
Foond  all  was  true  which  flic  declar'd. 

Soon  as  myfelf  I  fully  kne^jr,      . 
I  from  myfelf  all  Love  withdrew, 

Bewaird  my  wretched  State, 
And  ever  fince  myfelf  I  hate,     L 

iVbhorring  felf  tp  God  I  cry,  • 
^qd  ffom  that  Mpment  felf  deny. 


I  icit  witn  mat  .tvuipai:  m. 


— -«-  A-1 


.OlM^H 
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I  ftrive  nyrdf  co  «lttf^ 
By  penitent  Hfitrt-fcamWioc  Tencr' 

But  finding  my  own  Tcv  to<>  we»k 
An  Wort  fo  bard  ai  mine  tp  br«k. 

Sweet  Jefii$  J  implore 
To  waft  me  in  his  precious  Qore- 

Soon  as  fwcct  Jcfus  vira(h*d  me  clean,. 
I  felt  my  Spirit  all  ferene,        ' 
My  Pow'rs  were  »H  «?«^*<!» 
And  to  Urania's  Love  inclinU 

,  '  /    •  .    '    •         ' 

m 

God  his  pure  Image  re-impreft, 
I  in  my  God  could  only  cefi» 

And  God  with  AfpeA  miJd 
Was  pleased  to  own  me  ^t  his  Child> 

Yet  ftill  the  Pifture  I  retain. 
To  check  me,  ihould  I  fin  agai^> 

O  vfu^y  I  ne*er  de£ice 
God's  Inug*  ptanted  in  i«  pUcc  I 

« 

U  B.  A  N  I  A. 

Falfe  Man,  let  me  alone. 
Make  Conrtihip  where  you  are  unknowt^ 
Jou  Ihatl  no  more  my  Love  furpri^e 

With  fmooth  «id  ftudy*d  Lies. 


1  V  > 


Thns  with  an  angry  fleac 
You  me,  O  fair  Urama»  twat^ 


B 


^^mkrot^iheSf^nff^^QjtfdtM*    4*T 


•  \ 


.^  Co^,  io  neck  4  Bcqit 


Faireft;,  I  cone  ooce  mwef 
Not  Love,  but  Audience  t!»  inpkffP* 
^'11  ffmwd  Cot^e$on  ipi«kc» 
Hejif  me /or  Pit jr  r«ke- 


.  T<ou  joftly  oae  u] 
for  tho'  4  folfmn  Vow  I  raadf   , 
t  to  f/rmita  W9uld  be  tntc» 

Aad  love  no  pne.but  yyu, 

I 

7?rrdZ^  me  ^iVd, 
Smoothed  witk  CofinetiFks  llie  p%cuil% 
tlieecUds  drape  intp  thf  Soare, 

I  ^bfmght  ber  )ciB4  ^^  ^^i^* 

M/  PAiEoas  ta  beguile 
She  empty*d  ail  her  Stock  pf  WlMi 
^re(^4<^g  Choice  to  giveiaelret 
p/*  bipaiitf  pus  yiisifis  thre?. 


to  atcra&  flip  eanie 
fiouoria^  4  proud,  ftately  Doio^ . 
And  I  pn  /uper£cial  view 
•     jhoqghp  hfr  jnorf  £iif  f  ban  ypq^ 

To  Higbt  Oe  ftiU  a^V, 
,^itl^  Cavy  ^od  Ambition  ^'d^ 


ifi&    Vrania :  or,  the  Spo^fe\  (kirdeiC 


On  all  Kfahkiodi  caft  fcomfiil  Eyet, 
•  ADd  ibon  would  me  dtlpifc. 

'  Auidia  entered  next, 
Her:  Look  was  taking,'  yet  pcrplcl^d* 
And  the  brigTit  trailing  Robe  fte  wore 
Had'Groia  and  Jewels  ftore. 

Pale  Fear  and  anxious  Care 
Her  troablefoae  Companions  weres 
She  needy  grew  by  rav'nous  Gain,  * 

was  and  vaih« 


Lafcivia  lafi  aj>pearM, 
Stit  at  Hrft  fight  my  Heart  end[ear'd. 
And  with  a  thoufand  am'rous  Ckamb 
QUded  info  my  Arms; 

She  ftrore  me  to  allure 
Wkh  luftftil  Eyes  iand  Songs  impure, 
I  felt  ftroDg  Poifoh  in  her  Breath,  ' 

'  She  Lovers  kifs'd  to  Death, 

« 

I  then  perceived  the  Cheat, 
From  the  foal  Witches  made  Retreati 
A  thoufand  times  myfelf  rcvird, 

'By  them  to  be  beguilU ' 

■  •  •• 

My  Heart  could  never  ref^ 
Till  1  my  Sins  to  yon  coofcfti     '  ' 

» 


.Wi* 
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,Wifh  bitter  Tears  I  them  deplore, '  '    \ 
And  vow  to  fin  no  more.  •• 

-        '        •         '  •; 

If  you  my  Soul  acqair,        - 
And  to  your  Favour  rfe-admSf:^'  '     * 
fitcrnaily  my  Lore  difdain 

Should  I  backflide  againj 

Toa  art  all  o'er  divine,  I 

Antar&ick  to  that  curTcd  Trine; 
Of  modefi>  humble,  gentle  Mind9 

To  the  UngratefuL  kind  • 

*  (     .       •  .      .    < 

•  S  ,  f  • 

I      .     .         ■       .  ..  1  • 

«     .  .  ■  • 

Pure  as  the  blifsfiil  Light, 
To  Heair'n  you  take  your  daily  Flight; 
Like  Wings  to  my  Devotion  lend. 
And  I'll  like  you  afcend. 

r 

Vr^un  Pity  took*  ■ 
Abfolv^  tofi  with  a  gracious  Look* 
Hell,  Loft,  the  World,  with  all  their  Forc^ 
Shall  me  po  more  divorcie- 

*  .    .     •        •    •  .  •  • 

t 

••  •  *'-'•» 

This  i$  the  hundredth  time  you  f^^orp 
Tou  iie'er  would  love  'ferelfa  more, 

Yet  by  fome  worldly  T6ys 

Tour  Spirit  (be  decoys, 
And  when  by  her  you  are  deceived, 
foil  fly  tbmt,  and  beg' to  be'relieVU 


i  I .    .     ! .         I    .      i . 
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Tou,  fqoa  «s  I  your  Spitk  «tle,  . 
RelapTe  ioto  yonr  old  Difeafe*    . 
You  oft  have  ftlt  her  Wiles, 
Yet  court  l|er  crc4chVou>S«ile« 
TerrelU  ym  your  I«k>l ««]», 
And  me,  who  feek  jroor  cadleis  BIHh  focftk?. 


■ 

Be  gone,  felfc  Man,  cn/oy  your  Choice 
In  ypur  T^mSa's  Artm  ttpkC)^ 
.  A  B\iS$  in  her  yoa*U  iiiid 

Whidi  fiii£s  a  iKMinaieIsMiti4 
To  hcc  fob  Lore  yoarfitlf  it>ply. 
And  tVards  Urania  nevfr  lift  your  Eye. 

.  Shell  5m  yoor  Deftcfi^bed  yott  dihLtk, 
Sbc*U  Tweetly  miti^e  your  Paiiit 

JPiom  Goilt  fliell  iivafli  you  deanj^ 
Your  Confcience  fcell  ferenei 
And  when  you  leav«  thfe  ^arthly  Sphere 
She'll  to  her  endlefs  Joys  her  Loret  A^r. 

l/r^nu  detp  ImprdHotis  made. 

Her  Ironies  I  duly  weigh-d, 
TerrrSa^$  J-ove  I  knew^ 
I  foon  fhould  dearly  ruCji 

Tormenting  Poifon  it  inftilW, 
fler  Lovers  Q^e  ip  her  ^lubrac^s  klircj. 

I  then  abjurM  "fertJlah  ArmSt 

§pit  in  her  F^^c,  49^y*4  hi^T^  ^Viasj 


V 


(A 


f- 


In  penitential  Vcft 
Mjr  FoUicf  I  confeft, 
-Fell  ^tpfteuc  at  UraiUdi  Feec> 
W|i9  Iiear4  mf  with  ^  Condefccafioa  fweet*'  • 

Qn  me  (be  ^afi  a  gracioiu  Look^ 
^oriare  me  th^t  I  her  forifook, 

A  Ki(s  of  Peace  impre&'d^ 

i  perfcftly  was  blefc'd^ 
The  Joys  I  in  her  Pardon  fieel 

« 

Uf 4(»/a  k4  me  to  the  fpicy  Bov/rf^ 
'    Wjfh  LlUics  ftrcw'd,  and  odVoiis  PlovVs^ 
Which  jn  the  SpoufeV  Garden  ftood. 
And  overlooked  a  Chryftal  Flood, 
Where  Birds  fiog  Vohmtaries  fwcetj» 
While  we  our  mutual  heav'niy  Loves  repeat 

Vrama  pleas'd  with  the  aerial  Choir, 
My  Guardian  ui^d  to  time  his  Lyre^^ 
And  me  to.  fing  an  Hymn  Ae  pray'd. 
To  the  celeftial  Air  be  play*d. 
And  while  I  fang  of  Love  divine,    . 
The  warbling  Birds  would  fuit  their  Notes  to  min^ 


J      «      •     •    '     '    .    -s;   /  .' 


Amidft  my  Hymn  from  the  ethereal  Sphere 
'la  ftrange  Angel  (aw  appear^^ 


49»    Vratda :  or^  the  ^uft^s  Garden, 

On  a  black  Horfe  he  fwifdy  rode» 
On  the  foft  Air  he  lightly  trodj 
Holding  a  Balance  in  his  tland. 
To  weigh  fcarce  Food  tofome  obdurate  Ltnd. 

Vrania  at)d  my  Guardian  liim  Invite  . 
At  the  fweet  BowV  a  while  to  lights 
The  Angel  with  their  Vflfh  comply'd^ 
His  Horfe  he  at  the  Entrance  ty'd^ 
And  white  he  heavenly  News  relates^ 
\  took  his  equal  Balance  and  bis  Weightf.' 

The  wife  Uramia  oft  was  wont  to  fay. 
That  would  I  all  things  .dqly  weigh, 
;  X  thet^  ihonld  their  juft  Value  fine/. 
And  the  Miftal^es  of  fenfual  Mind. 
God  of  both  Liyes  gives  Option  free. 

And  hy  thpir  Weights  qur  Choice  muft  guided  be^ 

^^hile  of  both  Lives  the  Goods  I  weigh  with 
The  earthly  tranfitory  are. 
Uncertain,  falfe,  afHi&ing,  vain, 
Prpmifing  Joy,  performing  Pain, 
The  heav'nly  ravilhing,  compleat|< 

Eternal,  unii&^inably  great. 

The  different  Ills  into  the  Scale  I  throw, 
:  Find  th*  ?arthly  to  be  fliort-liy*d  WpCjj 

And  Saints  who  live  afilided  here 
^ve  ComCorts  whi^h  their  Pangs  endear^ 
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But  future ,  Torinent$  ncVr  expirci 
No  one  cool  Drop  (ball  check  the  raging  Firt*' 

Then  preftnt  Ills  and  future  Joys  I  rate. 
But  when  I  weigh  the  bkfled  State, 
Should  ftrongeft  Pains  nrhich  feiae  Mankind 
To  torture  me  be  all  combin'd^ 
Vox  Heaven  I  Ihould  tbofe  Pains  funoount^ 
And  endlefs  Joys  an  eafy  Purchafe  count. 

;  The  preient  Goods  I  weigh  *gainft  future  Ilk^ 
But  when  the  Scale  Hell  Torment  fills* 
Methinks  I  envy  no  crowned  Head* 
Profperity  hecoines  my  Dread* 
This  WorkFs  a  Magazine  of  Snares* 
Which  the  curs*d  Tempter  for  our  Bane  prepares; 

Heav*ns  Envoy  ceas*d*  his  Balance  he  retook* 
Remounting  he  the  Bow'r  forfook* 
The  fair  Urania  me  enjoin'd 
To  end  the  Hymn  I  had  defign*d*  « 
My  Guardian  touched  his  Strings  again* 
And  in  fweet  Chords  Birds  humour'd  ev'ry  Strain. 

Since  that  of  all  things  Human  Wills  purfu^ 
I  ilill  retain  Idea*s  true> 
When  Vanities  my  Soul  bcfet. 
The  Scales  I  never  (hall  forget^ 
Or  Competition  interpofe, 

.^wixt  tranfient  and  eternal  Joys  and  Woes. 

Urania* 


^ 


•  »  - 
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VnAntA.. 

Retreating  from  the  Spoufe's  Shade^ 
I  to  tbe  World  Ezcorfioft  made. 
Where  Vaiiitji  had  me  eiithcaU'<^ 
Bad  aoc  kind  Ha/a  my  Soul  reaU*d^ 
tLetuming,  t  a  while  flopc  on  the  Bound 
^Whkh  parts^  cfat  World  and  Gardeo^y  to  lottk  round. 

k 

Kature  her  Beaaty  had  retriev'd^ 
The  Flo^'rs  were  blown^  the  Vine  vitd  teat'dy 
Sweet  Odciui»  had  perfnmM  the  Wind, 
And  warbling  Birds  in  Song  combitf^df 
A  fair  One  I  on  eidier  hand  efpj'dj 
Who  with  jiach  other  to  aliore  me  Ty*d 

One  in  the  Spoufe  s  Shades  remained 
With  the  polluting  World  unOain'di 
The  other  in  tors'd  f^i^a.fiay'd. 
And,  like  the  Serpent,  Sonls  way-laid. 
With  lenfual  Mifts  the  World  fo  dim'd  my  Sights 
I  neither  could  difoem  in  native  Lights 

Two  diflTrent  ways  towards  me  they  cztACi 

Enkindling  z  divided  Flame, 

On  both  fucceifively  I  gaz'd, 

Both  emulous  Afie&ions  rais'd, 
I  ftrove  in  vain  my  Eyes  to  dif^unite, 
That  each  of  each  might  have  co-equal  fight. 

Vrama 


I 
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Vrania  firft  her  Charms^  dirdos'dj 
Amidft  fWect  Lilhes  ftc  reposed, 
LilKw  trfircb  on  the  S^ottfe's  Beds, 
Where  Jefos  walks^  ereft  tfieir  Heads, 
But  yet  the  faireft,  fweeteft  Lilly  there 

Could  not  in  tovclihef?  With  her  compare. 

Ifcrffo  fcein'd'  to  be  beguH'd 

Into  a  labyrinrhat  Wild, 

Where  Thorns  and  Briars  hct  dirtrcfi'ii. 

And  gor'd'  her  thro"  her  fliining  Veil; 
And  I  at  the  intenerating  View^ 
In  hafte  to  difengage  the  fair  €3^*,  fle^nr. 

The  fight  1  of  VroBia  kift', 

'Sliarp^  Thorns  and  Briars  the  Piflige  crofs'd,. 

Bat  EoTcno  Pain,  no  Danger  heedi 

Wh«n  it  to  the  Beloved  fpeeds. 
And  fbon  as  I  had  her  dear  Prefence  gainM> 
She  with  a  thooriuid  Chatms  me  entertain'd. 

But  when  I  thought  my  LoiFe  too  free, 
I  was  embroii'd'  a»  much  as  fte, 
*Twa»*bewiJdHng,  goring' Maze, 
Had  numVotts  intcrfefting  Ways, 
But  flie  fo  charming  to  my  Eyes  appear'd. 
Her  Love,  her  Prefence,  the  Diflreft'd  endear'd. 

It  chanc'dj  as  warm'd  by  mutual  Heat, 
We  Co'-ehamourments  repeat. 

And 


1 
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And  I  with  ravilk'd  Eyes  beheld 
Her  Cheekst  which  I  thought  all  ezcell'd^ 
A  roving  Bee  to  her  fweet  Vifage  dangi 
And  what  (be  flionld  'have  foftly  kifs'd,  Ihe  ftung; 

I  of  the  Bee  Revenge  had  took. 
But  that  flie  firait  the  Field  jForfook, 
With  that  I  to  her  Cure  made  haftej 
And  as  I  gently  her  enibrac'd9 
My  Lips  I  faften'd  on  the  wounded  Part, 
And  with  a  Rifs  fuck'd  out  the  angry  Dar& 


e 

/  But  as  my  Lips  from  her  withdre  Vi 


I  loon  began  that  KiCs  to  rne» 
.The  loathfome  Fhcus  I  fuek'd  in> 
Which  fiU'd  and  glaz*d  her  furrowed  Skihi 
^on  as  I  faw  her  bare  unplaifter'd  Face, 

I  blam'd  myfelf,  and  loath*d  her  foul  Embracei 

I'he  Witch  ftill  fre(h  Cofmeticks  usMi 

And  with  her  Magick  me  amus'dy 

Oft  /he  diverfify'd  her  Shapei 

Urania's  Lovelinefs  to  ape. 
And  managed  her  Angelical  DifguUet 
1*0  captivate  my  too  too  yielding  EyesL 

Uraniaf  who  my  Folly  eyM^ 
Emitted  Rays  my  Steps  to  guide, 
I  followed  their  bright  pointed  Tracki 
They  cleared  my  Sight,  and  led  me  back# 

Het 
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Her  hcav^ily  Form  my  Heart  entirely  gain'd> 
And  ihe  to  teach  true  Love  benignly  detgn'd.  ' 

Nothings  (he  faid,  in  Woman*kind 

Is  real  Beattty>  but  the  Mind^ 

Should  you  imagine  a  fair  Face^ 

Enrich'd  with  cvVy  fov'rcign  Grace* 
Which  Poets  and  which  Painters  vainly  boaft^ 
Are  all  jn  her  combin'di  they  flatter  mod. , 

Were  (he  the  faireft  God  e'er  made* 
Had  all  her  pow  rful  Charms  difplay'd^ 
Fleafingly  dazling  fenfual  Eyes, 
Which  Souls  would  at  firft  view  furprize, 
Men  only  would  the  outward  Form  admire. 
Her  Beauty  rather  Luft  than  Love  would  fire. 

One  Vice  all  Liking  would  erafe. 
And  make  Men  fly  from  her  Embrace^ 
Were  flie  unchafte,  of  Humour  i\U 
Sway'd  not  by  Reafon,  but  her  Will, 
Squandring,  impertinent^  uncfleanly>  loud^  m^ 

Tyrannick>  pee^ilU,  envious^  fpiteful^  proad« 

Men  wduld  abhor  the  gaudy  Shelly 
In  which  they  faw  a  Fury  dwell* 
.  Experience  Paffion  would  confute^ 
Which  waj'd  th'  Immortal  for  the  Bf ute^ 
Ifenlighten'd  Souls  true  Beauty  only  place> 
Not  in  evantd  Shew^  but  God-like  Grace. 
Vol-  IV.  I  i  Grace 
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,  Grace  truly  lieamsoos  and  MeivVbonif 
Which  fiiall  in  Glory  Souls  adorii> 
Which  when  lafcivious  Beauty  dies> 
And  ugly,  like  damn'd  Ghofts,  (hall  rife. 

Shall  Form  refame  moft  lovely  in  God's  Sight> 

In  which  God  will  eternally  deligbt 

Pdets>  the  fliort^ltv'd  empty  thing 
Which  they  call  Beauty,  fondly  fing. 
Which  by  Difeafe  to  ghaftly  (inks. 
Which,  when  a  Carcafe,  rots  and  ftinks* 
Which  when  it  recns  at  full,  i%  in  its  Wane> 
And  (bon  turns  Lo?e  to  Loathing  and  Difdain. 

Let  am'rous  Bards  the  Paflion  firong 
Of  Love-fick  wJmifon  paint  in  Song, 
How  fir^d  by  what  they  Love  have  ftird>   > 
He  Tamnr  to  bis  Arms  beguil'd. 
How  her  he  hated  ibon  as  he  enjoy'd^ 
fTis  on  fuch  Love  their  Lives  are  mif-efflpfoyU 

« 

Of  old  the  Patriarchal  Swains 
Composed  Love  Sonnets  on  the  Plains^ 
They  priz*d  an  humble  modeft  Air, 
Sang  more  the  Virtuous  than  the  Fair, 

Chafte  Ties  they  made,  which  Death  could  not 

[dif-join. 

Which  Heav*n  would  both  perpetuate  and  itfine. 

King  Solomon^  while  wife  and  good^ 

Who  Poetry  bcft  undctftood, 

Of 
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Of  Mumbem  taugltf  the  true  Defigo, 

Was  M  fing  LoFclineft  iivMOt 
He  Saintihip  more  than  fadiag  Beauty  ey*d| 
And  in  the  mortal  fang  th'  immoital  Bride« 

Vain  Men  in  Konbers  idolize 
What  Reaibn  moves  tliem  to  dtCpik^ 
None  Jove  aright^^but  who  iuljne 
To  love  and  dioie  by  Love  divine^ 
What  God  in  Woman  loves>  is,  you  are  furej 
True  Beauty^  And  may  juftly  l^ove  aUure. 

That  Witch)  T^tdtta^  Souls  way-^la^s^ 
Bewildered  i%  t  chomy  Maie, 
*Midft  pungent  Cares  is  bcr  Ahode» 
Which  eacii  dstoded  WK^Idling  goftd^ 
She  to  her  Snares  her  heedlefs  Lovers  trains. 
And  then  infults  them  in  infernal  Pains. 

If  me  you  for  yonr  Friend  will  chufe^ 
I'll  pure  celeflial  Love'infufe, 
On  her  you  Ihall  no  Paffion  wafte> 
But  to  my  Love  live  ever  chafte. 

All  foys  eternal  in  my  Love  confpire, 

Proporcion'd  to  unlimited  Defire. 

# 

I  gave  t'  Urania  heedful  ear. 
Saw  ^ler  Attraflives  were  fiiioere; 
I  now  amidft  her  Lillies  dwellj 
Rap't  with  their  Beauty  and  their  Smelly 

I  i  a     .  No 
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No  Thorns  grow  there  my  Reft  to  dircompofej 
Therej  void  of  Prickles>  fprings  the  od'rous  Rofe. 

There  lives  tht  Soul  from  Luft  refin  d» 
There  lives  the  Will  to  God  rcfign  d, 
Amidfl  th*  Efflnviums  of  her  Ffow'rs 
Saints  fpend  in  Hymns  Poetick  PowVs^ 
They  daily  emulate  the  |ieav'nly  Choir^ 
Till  they  in  Hymn  and  Languor  fweet  expire. 

*Ti$  in  fach  £ovej  Hymn^  Joy,  that  I 
Wi(h  with  my  Friend  to  live  and  die» 
And  die  !  for  when  kind  Death  we  ineet» 
Our  Loves>  Hymn5»  Joys^  will  be  compleat. 
My  Love,  Hymn,  Joy,  will  gain  the  greater  hight 
The  more  it  can  your  Love>  Hymn,  Joy,  excite. 


esA(fis)(fiS)<fia<sa(fi8)ieoies^ 
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Dam o NET  and  TuYtisih: 

OR, 

Chaste  Love  defcrlbed. 

PART    I. 

YOung  Damonety  a  chafte  religioa;  Swain 
As  c*cr  kept  Sheep  upon  the  verdant  Plain, 
Whofc  Parent  Shepherds  ftor'd  his  tender  Youth 
With  deep  Impreffions  of  celeftial  Truth, 
Chanc'd,  as  he  watchful  kept  his  Sheep,  to  fpy 
A  Virgin  at  a  diftance  pafling  by, 
Who  drave  her  Sheep  at  Noon  to  graze  in  Shade, 
In  homely  Shepherdefles  Weeds  array *d, 
A  Virgin  humble,  meek,  devout,  and  /air. 
And  as  (he  walk'd  ibe  fang  a  rural  Air, 
Sweet  was  her  Voice,  and  charming  was  her  Face, 
Each  Motion  had  a  Heart-endearing  Grace, 
The  Shepherd  faw  her  with  a  pleas'd  Surprize, 
Where-e'er  (he  mov'd  (he  ftill  engag'd  his  Eyes, 
And  when  her  view  he  loft,  his  Spirit  griev*d 
That  of  her  fight  his  Eyes  ihould-be  depriv'd. 
His  Soul  with  Lore  began  to  melt  all  o'er. 
And  PaiSons  rofe  he  ne'er  hjd  felt  before. 
In  her  alone  he  fomerhing  feem'd  to  find 
♦Which  far  excelled  all  other  Woman-kind, 
A  thoufand  times  he  wifli'd*  flie  was  his  own^ 
AdmirM^  jind  lov  d  hcr^  tho'  as  yet  unknown  j 

I  i  I  By 


■-■■»' 


V. 


502     Vrania :  or,  the  Spoufes  Gardm, 

By  Fits  he  fiam*d,  coord>  red'ned^  and  look'd  pale. 

And  with  deep  Sighs  her  Abfence  would  bewai]> 
In  her  remtmbrance  ^et  be  tdok  delight. 
But  fear'd  he  never  fboiiJd  regain  her  fight; 
Wakeful  he  grew,  fometimes  in  broken  Sleep 
He  dreamed  he  faw  her  driving  of  her  Sheep, 
Oft,  that  he  heard  her  fing  along  the  Plain, 
And  pieces  of  the  Tune  pofTefs'd  his  Brain ; 
His  Gefture  various  was>  his  Pulfe  was  higb^ 
There  was  a  conftant  Languor  in  his  Eye, 
,Hi$  Spirits,  which  his  Brain  inhabit,  paid 
Their  Homage  to  the  Image  they  had  made. 
He  feem'd  all  Heart,  his  Heart  feem'd  all  unlo9s*d|t 
And  would  fly  out,  on  her  to  be  transfus'd ; 
Upon  the  Down  be  thoughtful  fat  all  day. 
His  Sheep  before  his  Eyes  would  go  aftray. 
But  he  no  Sheep  could  feed,  no  Strays  could  mind. 
His  Eyes,  his  Soul,  were  to  her  Form  refign'd. 

One  while  he  with  his  Pipe  his  Heart  would  eafe. 
But  no  one  Air  would  fute  with  his  Difeafe; 
Then  he  would  break  his  Pipe  in  Difcootent, 
When  that  Difafter  timely  to  prevent, 
A  fudden  Fancy  ftarts,  he  would  eifay 
The  charmii^g  Tune  the  fair  One  fang,  to  play  ; 
In  time  he^iccc  by  piece  the  Air  retriev*dj 
And  by  that  Tune  he  felt  his  Heart  relieved. 
He  feven  long  Hours  repeated  it  and  mott,    . 
Till  his  Hands  tir'd,Breath  faiPd,  and  he  gave  o'er; 
And  as  he  ceas'd,  a  Fancy  new  aroTe, 
the  nexjc  Wood  and  talleft  Oak  he  goes, 

^  -And 
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And  dimbiog  up  to  the  top  Brancfa»  looVd  round 
O'er  all  the  champion  circumambient  Ground^ 
To  make  Difcoverits  on  what  flow  ry  Green 
The  fair  Ontf  wirii  her  Flock  might  thence  be  feen^ 
But  he  no  Traces  of  his  Loveperceiv'd, 
And  down  he  came  with  Jhfappomtment  griev'd. 
One  whik  he  would  his  violent  Paffion  chide> 
And  humbly  pray  to  God  his  Choice  to  guide, 
Refolv'd  in  God's  high  Will  to  acquiefce^ 
Tet  hop'd  God  to  hik  Love  had  will'd  Succe& 

Nothing  remained  his  Sorrows  to  difperfci 
But  to  his  Paifion  tp  give  vent  in  Verfe^ 
Vcrfe,  the  foft  Opiate^  by  all  Lovers  try'd. 
When  Love  or  Converfatioo  is  deny'd. 
His  Fancy  her  Idea  kept  in  viiew, 
And  he  in  lively  Verfe  her  Pi&ute  drew. 
Of  each  Attrafdvc  he  a  Sonnet  made> 
And  fang  them  o'er  beneath  the  Oaken  Shade» 
And  as  he  fang  a  Shepherd  came  that  way. 
Who  flopping  Ibort  o'er-heard  his  am'rous  Lay, 
It  Thyrfil  was,  whom  Damom  well  knew. 
Who  thus  begafi  fs  t'w;irds  the  Oak  he  drew. 

Thyr.  You>  l>aiMn€ty  your  Hours  in  finging  fpend, 
And  not  at  all  your  numerous  Flock  attend> 
They  run  aftray  o*er  all  the  bord'ring  Ground, 
Your  Neighbour  Swains  the  TrefpafTers  will  pound. 
For  (hamc,  for  fhame,  this  idle  Life^forfake^ 
Of  your  injurious  Sheep  due  Care  to  take. 

Dam.  I  have  no  Flock, my  Friend*  I  am  rtot  faere^ 
tpu  in  my  LiJtenefs  fee  this  GhoA  appear* 

1  i  4  T?^?^ 
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Tiyr.  No  Flock»odt  here^and  yon  a  Ghoft,ah  mii 
Do  I  my  Fellow  Swain  diilra&ed  fee  ? 
Or  does  my  Senfe  upon  my  Soul  impofe  ? 
My  Sight  is  clear,  and  Objeds  truly  Ibews, 
This  is  your  Hand, dear  Friend,  and  this  your  Pipe* 
I  real  Subftance,  and  no  Phantom  gripe. 

Dam.  If  you  my  Body  fee,  my  Heart  is  flown. 
She  ftole  my  Heart,  and  left  my  Bulk  alone ; 
Ah,  Thyrfilf  that  dear,  fair,  fweet  Maid,  I  well 
(Remember,  who  (he  is  I  cannbt  tell ;  ' 
She,  O  'tis  (he  my  Heart  has  captive  led. 
My  Flock  I  never  fince  I  faw  her  fed ; 
My  Love-fick  Mind  I  cafe  in  am  rous  Lays, 
While  of  my  Lov^  unknown  I  fing  the  Praifc. 

Thyr.  Ah,  Damonet^  are  you  dclirous  grown  !l 
Did  ever  Shepherd  love  a  Maid  unknown  ?    . 

Dam.  I,  Ihyrfily  know  her  by  my  Ear  and  Eye, 
I  heard  hei;  Voice,  and  faw  her  paifing  by, 
And  ii  a  tranfient  Glance  this  Flame  could  raife. 
Ah,  were  ihe  mine,  how  would  my  Pai&on  blaie ! 
But  I  to  find  her  Perfon  who  defpair, 
Her  Graces  (ing,  and  to  th^  charming  Air 
I  learnt  from  her,  I  all  my  Sonnets  fet. 
The  Air  I  never,  never  (hall  forget. 

T'hyr.  Dear  Bamonctj  I  know  the  Plains  around. 
And  all  the  Maids  for  Beauty  moft  renown'd,    . 
Defcribe  to  the  her  Gefture,  Looks,  and  Drefs> 
ril  wage  a  Lamb  that  I  this  Virgin  guefs. 
•  Dam.  Should  you  my  fair  onCjTiyr^/,  oncc  defcry. 
You  would  hfr  Lover  turn  as  well  as  I ,- 
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I  long  to  know  whom  I  woold  have  concealed, 
Much  rather  than  t*  a  Rival  Swain  reveafd. 

[and  f1ow*4 
7i;r.  Fear  not,my  Friend, two  Moons  have  cbb'd 
Since  I  my  Blifs  to  fwcct  Fidelia  ow'd  ; 
I  watch'd,  I  languifli'd,  and  I  woo'd  her  long. 
To  move  her  made  full  many  a  tender  Song; 
At  laft  flie  foftning,  vow'd  flic  would  be  mine. 
Next  Holiday  the  Prieft  our  Hands  will  join ; 
My  neighboring  Swains  are  building  Ibady  Bowers, 
The  Maids.are  o'er  the  Gardens  gathering  Flowers,. 
The  Garlands  are  begun  of  Pladding  fine, 
Our  Wedding-clothes  are  made,  which  richly  fliine, 
A  skilful  Swain's  befpoke,  who  all  th}c  Day, 
While  the  reft  dance,  on  Oaten  Reed  muft  play ; 
Curds,  White-pot,  Cream,  and  Checfe-cakes,  will 

[abound. 
And  Wedding-drink  go  temperately  round ; 
Each  Minute  feems  to  me  a  tedious  Age 
Till  we  in  the  fweet  Nuptial  Tie  engage ; 
O  Damonety  I  would  not  Loves  commute. 
Would  you  give  yours,  and  your  Whole  FJock  to 

[boot. 

Dam.  Bat,  T%yrJ!ly  fiill  methinks  I  am  afraid, 
Fidelia^  whontfyou  love,  may  be  the  Maid. 

T'hyr.  O  no,  toy  Damonety  your  Fear  is  vain. 
She  pafs'd  not  all  that  Day  along  this  Plain  ; 
Defcribe  your  Love,  my  fatteft  Lamb  Til  flake 
That  I  of  bcr  (hall  glad  Difcov'ry  make  ^ 
♦  Par? 
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Dare  yoa  nor  wage  your  Lamb?  Dam.  Bone, 

\Tbyrfilp  done, 
Againft  myfelf  I  dare  lay  ten  to  one  ; 

I'll  gire  my  Lamb>  and  my  whole  Flock  befidesj 

To  learn  where  chat  dear  fair  One  now  abides, 

^  She's  \n  a  pure  white  Flannel  Mantua  drefsM^ 

Her  Beauty  cannot  be  by  Words  expreTs'd ; 

You,  who  my  Songs  have  over-heard,  may  fraaic 

Some  I>rangbts  of  her>  but  all  below  her  Fame ; 

The  Hat  fbe  wears  to  fliield  her  from  the  Sun 

Has  all  the  other  Virgins  Hacs  ont-donca^ 

It  is  of  Floixrers  compos'd  in  artful  Wreaths. 

Kept  frelh  by  fweet  Ei&uviumSf  which  (he  breathet. 

No  Nightingal  e*er  had  fo  fweet  a  Voice; 

Thyr,  O  Damomt^  I  now  can  guefs  your  Cboice« 
Ic  is  DoriBa  which  you  love  fo  weU> 
Her  Charms  all  but  Fidelias  Charms  excel. 

Dam.  Tiyrfilt  that  one  Aifront  I  cannot  bear» 
I  fay  Fidelia  is  not  half  fo  fair. 

7'hyr.  Fie,  Damonety  your  Jealoufy  reprefsi 
I  know  them  both  by  fight,  you  but  by  guefs ; 
Till  yon  have  feen  them  both  your  Heat  fufpend. 
Provoke  not  for  pure  Fancy  an  old  Friend. 

Dam.  Forgive, dear  Thyr/iiy  a  young  trover's  Rage, 
Who  thinks  his  Love  the  fairefl  of  the  Age ; 
You  in  your  Love  are  now  at  porfeft  ReO> 
Dired  me  how  I  may  alike  be  bleft ; 
Where  lives  that  fair  One,  if  not  faircft  ^  fay. 
That  I  may  at  her  Feet  my  f^affion  lay. 


—  I  ^  ■■    ^" ». 
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Tthjr.  Detr  Qamomt,  beyond  that  Mount  are 

[Plains^ 
Where  fair  DoriDa  with  her  Sheep  remains. 

[won» 
Dam.  O  7%j/rfil^  take  your  Lamb^  for  yop  have 
Qf  all  my  Flock  I  will  except  but  one. 
Ah  Orphan  Lamb>  which  I  by  hand  have  bred» 
And  out  of  my  own  Basket  daily  fed ; 
With  Lover's  Speed  TU  to  the  Mounts  and  try 
If  I  the  fair  DoriOa  can  defcry ;         • 
\^hen  the  Prieft  you  (hall  to  Fidelia  join, 
Wi(h  dear  DoriBa  may  as  much  be  mine. 


D  A  M  O  N  £  T   Mtd  D  O  R  I  L  L  A. 

p  A  r't  n. 

WHile  to  his  dear  Fidelia.  Thyrfil^  went. 
The  Swain  fat  fiill  upon  his  Love  intent. 
And  mufiag  long,  at  14ft  the  ProjeA  laid 
How  he  might  beft  approach  the  lovely  Maid  ^ 
He  caird  his  fioy>  who  Lyfis  was  by  Name, 
14ot  unacquainted  with  his  Matters  Flame^; 
Next  the  white  wicker  Basket  he  took  up. 
Which,  held  his  Dinner,  Bottle,  and  his  Cu|v 
And  on  the  empty  bottom  drew  a  Heart 
With  Mulberries,  deep  wounded  by  4  Dart ; 
NfXt  of  the  Fruits  in  Orchard  or  in  Fields 

And  of  the  Flowers  which  .Plains  or  Gardens  yield. 

He 
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He  fiU'd  it  with  the  choiceft  he  could  /ind> 
Feaft  and  Perfume  he  in  the  Basket  joined : 
He  charg'd  his  Boy,  who  to  Dorilta  went. 
With  filcnt  Bows  the  Basket  to  prefent  f 
The  Lamb  out  of  the  Basket  wont  to  k^dt 
The  Shepherd  knew  would  follow  it  with  fpccd ; 
And  after  both  the  Touth  made  wary  hafte, 
Himfelf  he  near  her  in  a  Thicket  plac'd; 
He  viewed  her  well,  and  faw  fhe  was  the  fame 
Who  kindle(f  firft,  and  now  increased  his  Flame  i 
His  Boy  foon  laid  the  Basket  at  her  Feet» 
And  infiantly  in  Silence  made  Retreat; 
7hc  Lamb  behind  with  fair  Darilla  fiay'd^ 
And  t' wards  the  Basket  for  its  Portion  bay'd. 
Dorilla  pleased  with  Basket  and  with  Lamb, 
Which  flie  perceivM  hac^loft  its  tender  Dam, 
And  fitting  down  the  Flow'rs  and  Fruits  to  view. 
She  a  ripe  Apple  to  the  Toungfing  threw ; 
The  FlowVs  flie  in  her  Bofom  part  bcftowM, 
Part  o*er  the  Shade  where  (he  reposed  (he  ftrew'd; 
The  Youth,  who  faw  them  in  her  Bofom  lie. 
Beheld  the  happy  FlowVs  with  envions  Eye; 
The  Fruit  (he  at  her  Meal  with  Gufto  fpent, 
Yet  wondVing,  mus'd  who  had  the  Basket  (cntj 
And  juft  as  (he  the  bottom  Peaches  clear'd 
A  wt>i!nded  bloody  Heart  to  her  appearM; 
She  ftarts,  (he  falls  a  trembling,  and  looks  pale. 
And  ft  range  new  tender  Pafltons  her  aflfail ; 
Ah  mc!  (he  faid,  fure  fome  poor  amVous  Swain 
Lies  now  transfix'di  and  languitbing  in  Pain  ; 

I 


pamonct  and  Gorilla.  509 

I  Ildow  not  what  Love  is,  but  Shepherds  fing 

Tis  an  afiliftivc,  plcafing,  idle  thing ; 

Yet  Men  and  Maids  I  fee  to  Love  incline^ 

And  what  it  is  I  novir  and  then  divine; 

But  I  defire  to  live  in  Ignorance  flill, 

{jctl  I  Repentance  purchafe  with  my  Skill; 

I  Shepherds  hear  in  Pailorals  complain^ 

'Tis  Hell  to  lovty  and  not  be  lov'd  again; 

"Sore  Woman-kind  is  not  fo  cruel  grown. 

Has  not  a  Heart  rdentlefs  as  a  Scone, 

That  l^e  Church-yards  th«y  evVy  Year  (bould  i^ 

With  pining  Lovers,  whom  they  wound  and  kill ; 

If  Songs  be  trye  a  PowV  we  Women  have 

To  ruin  many,  and  but  one  to  fave; 

I  pity  what  foriakenXovers  feel. 

The  Maid  who  gave  the  Wound,  the  Wound  mnlli. 

[heaL 
^Twras  by  miftakc  fure  I  this'Basket  got, 
No  ^aft  in  all  my  Life  I  ever  fhot ;  • 

Yet  Songs  fay  we  may  pierce  a  Lover  thro* 
Aod  not  at  all  perceive  the  Hurt  we  do, 
.That  in  our  Eyelids ^11  our  Arrows  lie. 
Which  when  we  open  out  at  random  fly ; 
But  none  can  Shot  involuntary  blame,   ♦ 
They  only  guilty  are  who  flioot  by  Aim ; . 
Men  more  dcfenfively  their  Hearts  mufl  arra^ 
Or  we  live  winking  left  we  do  them  Harm  ; 
Yetrit  would  grieve  mc  (hould  a  tender  Swain 
Of  Wounds  made  by  my  random  Shot  complain  $ 

Uy 
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My  Heart  to  hind  could  never  criicl  be 
Who  I  was  fure  had  chafte  true  Love  for  me ; 
But  on  right  Qioice  finCe  worldly  Joys  depend^ 
My  Pray'r  to  God  for  Guidance  (hali  tfcend^ 

Young  Damonet^  who  in  near  Ambnfli  hy^ 
Still  watching  when  he  might  approach  the  Prey, 
At  her  endearing  Words  appeared  tn  fight. 
And  fweetly  thus  flrove  to  prevent  the  Fright. 

[Shade! 

Dam.  O  •  faireft  of  all  Maids  who  grace  tUs 
Ah,  wonder  not  I  this  Approach  hare  fflftde, 
I  feck  an  Orphan  Lamb  which  ran  aftray» 
And  neighb'ring  Shepherds  faid  it  came  this  way  j 
Ho  modeft  Shepherdefs  e'er  thought  it  Urstnga 
A  Swain  for  Strays  (hould  o'er  her  Pafttnre  range* 

Dorilla^  foon  as  fhe  the  Tonth  had  kt^f 
Could  not  diflike  his  Perfon  or  his  Mein^ 
tet  from  his  Looks  her  cautious  Ejres  witfadicw^ 
^A^nd  by  (hort  tranfient  Glances  fiole  his  vJew^ 
Then  made  reply  in  a  regardlcfs  Tone, 
Goj  fearch  my  Flock,  and  leave  me  her c  aione, 
I  numbered  all  my  Sheep  this  Very  Day, 
Had  it  been  there  t  ftould  have^feen  your  Stf  ay« 

O  faireft  Maid  the  Shepherd  ftfait  replies. 
That's  my  ftray  Lamb  which  in  your  Basket  liesi 
With  that  he  calfd  it,  and  tt  knew  his  Vbfce, 
And  feem*d  at  his  glad  Prefcnce  to  rejoice. 
It  lick'd  his  Hand,  he  much*d  iu  ^nd  it  bay'd. 
This  is  my  Orphan  Lamb,  faid  he,  that  firay'd, 

Out 
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Oat  of  the  Basket  it  was  daily  fed. 

Will  o'er  the  Plains  be  by  that  Basket  led. 

Shepherd,  (be  iasd>  then  take  )rour  pretty  StrajTt 
Go  from  my  unfrequented  Shade  away ; 
She,  what  (he  fpakc,  wilb*d  ioftantly  uqiaidy 
Hop'd  inwardly  flie  (bould  be  difobey^d^ 

Dam.  Sweety  fair  D^riSa^  tho*  the  Lamb  is  aiac> 
I  to  your  Hands  my  deareft  Lamb  refign. 
Do  not  a  faithful  Shepherd's  Gift  difdaio. 
It  is  the  pretcicft  Lamb  e'er  frisk'd  on  Plajn. 

[allur'd. 

His  Loofcs,  Speech,  Gift,  the  Virgin  s  Heart 
She  bf  degrees  his  Company  endur'dy 

Dam.  To  you  I  ireeJy  with  my  Youngling  part. 
The  deareft  thing  I  hare  befides  my  Heart, 
That  I  refer ve.   For  whom,  the  Maid  rejoin'd  ? 

D(WL  For  tbe  bcft,  faireft,  of  all  Woman-kiod 

CbWs'd, 

Dtif.  Thrice  happy's  he  who  Ihall  with  her  be 
Who  of  our  Sex  the  faireft  is  and  beii: 
But  tho*  what  ^tis  to  love  I  cannot  tell, 
I  by  SwaJBS  Songs  their  Flatt Vy  know  full  well ; 
To  evVy  Maid  in  all  the  Paft  rai  Tribe 
Vain  Shepherds  thofe  high  Epithets  afcribe  ; 
Fond  .Maids  are  pieas'd  thofe  FiattVies  to  receive, 
Bot  they  are  Fools  if  they  the  Swains  believe. 

Dmu  DoriSa^  juftlf  y€^n  falfe  Shepherds  blame. 
But  fome  there  are  iiirho  have  a  pur^r  Flame ; 
All  wanton  Flatt'rers  Virgins  ihould  difguft, 
Who  Comrtfliip  make  noc  but  a£  Love«  bat  Luil ; 

•     I 
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I  love,  and  to  my  fair  One  $  Love  afpire 

With  a  chifte,  conftant,  conjugal  Defire^ 

tof  her  Virtues  fing  in  Songs  fincere. 

With  no  foul  Flatteries  pollute  her  Ear  i  ^ 

If  in  my  Songs  I  her  due  Praife  exceed> 

Strong  Paffion  may  for  an  Indulgence,  plead  ^ 

I  love^  and  think  I  neVr  enough  can  fay^ 

My  Paffion  on  her  Graces  to  difplay, 

I  clothe  them  both  in  fofc  Poetick  Speechi 

O  (he  deferves  much  more  than  Vcrfe  can  reach ! 

[Joy, 

Dor.  Adieu,  dear  Neighbour^  God  increafe  your 
May  no  one  Trouble  your  chafte  Love  annoy ; 
But  ftay^t  yet  go,  (tzy  rather>  no»  farewel. 
Something  I  thought  of,  what  I  cannot  tell.  ^ 

Dam.  I5  CaireQ:  Virgin,  have  no  pow'r  to  go^ 
i  long,  I  languifl),  till  your  Thought  I  kno\y« 

Dor.  Bold  Swain  to  ask  a  Shepherdefs's  Thought* 

Dam.  If  bold  I  am,'twas  you  that  Boldnefs  taught. 
Should  I  depart  you'd  think  what  you  would  faf  > 
And  then  repent  you  bid  me  go  away ; 
V\\  by  you  fit,  the  Lamb  fhall  lie  between. 
And  while  you  think  FU  pipe  upon  the  Green. 

The  Shepherd  pip'd,  that  very  Tune  he  play'd 
The  Virgin  fang  in  paifing  thro^  the  Glade. . 

[fl»e. 

Dor.  That  Tune  by  T%jrfil  was  compot'd,  faid 
Who  vow'd  he  taught  it  to  no  one  but  me ; 
Who  taught  it  you  ?  Dam,  It  was  a  Virgin  fairy 
Who  rap't  my  Heart  by  fiaging  of  that  Air. 
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Ihr.  Has  thyrfitt  then  deccit'd  me  ?  D^.  Fair 

[One,  noi 
Tls  y6u  alone  his  Compoucion  know. 

Dor.  That  Tune  by  Divination  learti'd  muft  bCy 
I  certain  am  you  learned  it  not  of  me. 

Dam.  Of  you  alone  I  learn'd  it  I  avow. 

Dot.  Of  me  ?  Say»  Shepherd^  when^  and  how. 

[Plaint 

Dam.  As  you  your  Sheep  were  driving  to  this 
I>  tho*  remote,  then  heard  you  fing  this  Scraiil, 
I  to,  your  Song  gav«  ail  Attention  due, 
£ach  Note  you  warbled  pierc*d  me  thro*  and  thro\ 
Add  in  all  Songs  I  of  DoriBa  writ^ 
I  to  this  Tune  my  Numbers  drove  to  tit  { 
I  faw,  I  heardj  I  lov*d  at  the  fame  time> 
And  fure>  to  love  DoriBa  is  no  Crime  ? 
I  felt  a  ftrange,  yet  plcafurable  Smarti^ 
You  in  my  Basket,  faw  my  wounded  Heart 

Dor.  Ah,  Damonef  f  'tis  now  t  plainly  fee 
Ifou  ibiight  not  your  ftray  Orphan  Lamb,  but  mc. 

Dam.  Sweet,  fair  DoriBa^  what  you  gueis  is  true. 

My  Lamb  was  my  Pretence  to  feek  fpr  you. 

[you  find. 
Dor.  Fond  Swaiti  eAdugh,,  fiiice  ydur  fii^ay  Latdb 

Take  it,  and  leave  the  Sbepherdefs  behitid. 

[fttay, 
Datk.  Much  rathei^  wbdld  I  let  the  Lamb  ftill 

And  with  the  Shepherdefs  prolong  my  Stay. 

[depart. 

Dor.  Noi  Shephetd^  you^  muft  from  my  Shade 

Tou  too  prefumptuotts  are  to  ask  my  Hearts 

Vol.  IV.  K  k  Dam. 
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iXi^yf.  Y^t  f  oa  l^c^JRCireAor^  tnj  Heart  4g%iif^ 
Or  lih&llof  the  Robbery  complain. 

Pfr.  ^b^re  IS  yoor  H^aiti  fond  MiQitiqjt  in  jour 

I  never  Harbour  gave  to  fuch  a  Gvefl. 

\      flies. 
Dam.  My  Heart'  has  left  me,  in  your  ^eart  it 
t  fee  it  languilh  in  your  Looks  and  ^ycs; 
Will  fv^eet  Dorilla  tio  Compa/Iion  (hew  ? 

I  die  if  I  *from  fweet  DoriBa  go. 

tdrcad. 

Dor,  Fond  Lover$  J)eatfas  no  Sbepfaerdefs  fhodld 
They'll  fcon  have  ReAjrreftion  from  the  Dead, 
The  next  kind  Maid  \vhom  on  the  Plains  you  meet 
Rekindles  all  your  am'rous  vital  Heat. 

Dam.  Ah  me !  What  fliall  1  fay^  what  (ball  I  dd^ 
To  give  affurance  I  love  none  but  you  ? 
I  have  enquir*d,  and  know  your  PaftVal  Race, 
I  love  your  Vittues  more  than  charming  Face ; 
Oft  ha»ve  I  pr^yVl  that  God  would  blcfs  my  Life  * 
With  an  agreeable  endearing  Wi^, 
The  greateft  earthly  Bleffing  here  below 
God  can  on  foh'tary  Swain  befiow,  ' 
And  Toon  as  you  to  my  ^Ud  Eyes  appeared. 
My  kdart  concluded  God  my  Prayer. had  heard« 

If  any  Truth  is  in  a*  Shepherd  s  Mind, 
WhQ  hates  th'  iufidpous  Arts  of  falfc  Mankinds 
I  love  DoriUfi^  I  lov^  \^x  alone, 
Atfti  I  no  other  Love  will  ever  own ; 
I  love,  in  that  one  Word  I  comprehend 
All  thaft.cbiiWiLovers:ey«f  could  intend  j    . 
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1  wi^  DdtitU  Idtig  to  fpcttd  my  IHysi 

With  her  to  fing  our  good  Arch-Shepherd's  Prtifc, 
Oorftlres  and  Babes  we  Wotdd  to  him  devott) 
rd  Hyttms  <iMipOfe>  ami  ftt  them  to  the  Noce# 
And  while  we  are  employ'd  in  Pafl'ral  Care, 
Tou  them  fkoold  fing,  and  t  viwktd  pipe  the  Airi 
Far  from  th*  infeftious  World  .we  would  remain^ 
With  tender  Hearts  rcficve  each  needy  Swain  j 
Our  Sheep  innocuous  Lives  would  to  us  preach. 
And  our  returning  Strays  Repentance  teach  ( 
Our  Lambs  would  Thoughts  of  the  Lamb  flain  re-* 

[ncwi 
Heav'n  would  be  always  open  to  our  view; 
Next  God  we  in  each  other  would  delight,* 
Each  Ihould  each  other  to  God's  Love  excite. 
In  conjugal.  In  heav'nly  Love  weM  vie^. 
So  love  belowj^  that  we  may  love  on  high. 
When  happy.  Marriages  are  made  above^ 
Souls  fee!  ftrong,  fudden,  fympfttbetif;k  Loue, 
Dorilla  thus  by  Sympathy  wzs  &'d. 
And  both  in  cbaAej  dt ari  mu^iiaf  Love  cvnfpir'd^ 


Kk 


On 


t  5'6  ] 


Oti.tbe  hle^  Blandina, 

one  of  the  Marttrs  dflAom. 

DEath  and  infernal  Fow'ris  decreed 
The  GaBo'Cehkk  Saints  (iould  bleed. 
While  all-wife  God  from  Martyrs  Veins 
Bcdew*d  uncultivated  Plains, 
Help  me  to  ltng»  O  gracitMis  Pp^c* 
A  Lugdunittfian  Martyr's  Love  I 

Among  the  Candidates  of  Blifs, 

AITauIted  by  the  dark  Abyfsi 

A  Damfel  entred  on  the  Stage, 
^  Whom  Death  efleem'tl  below  his  Rage, 
'  Saints  of  her  Conftancy  had  fear, 

Tct  p.ray'd  that  fhe  might  perferere. 

As  when  the  great  Gtliah  faw 

The  Htbrevi  Champion  t'wards  him  draw. 

It  outrag'd  his  enormous  Pride 

By  fuch  a  Youth  to  be  defy'd, 

Thus  Death  on  a  weak  FemaJe  Heart 

Difdain'd  the  fo^uandring  of  a  Dart. 

My  very  fight  the  Tyrant  faid* 
If  file  perfiA  fliall  ftrike  her  dead, 

Th« 
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The  bamble  Maid  her  Faith  declared,    . 
The  horrid  Fiend  upon  her  ftar'd. 
But  ftrait  withdrew,  he  could  not  brook 
The  awful  Sweetnefs  of  her  Look. 

The  Monfter  grim,  fierce,  meager,  pale^ 
Strikes  at  her  with  his  poia'nous  Tail, 
But  the  meek  Soul  his  Malice  foiXdy 
And  on  himfelf  his  Sting  necoird»  > 
He  then  Ihot  Arrows,  but  Love  held 
The  Shield  of  Faith,  which  them  repelfd, 

Death  raring)  Hell  invok*d  for  Aid, 

Infernal  Torturers  obey'dj 

Their  Pagan  VotVies  they  pofftis'd* 

A  Devil  rag'd  in  ev'ry  Breafl» 

And  the  joint  Spite  of  Death  and  Hell 

On  young,  weak,  foft,  Btaiuhna  fell 

The  Saint  when  cleans'd  from  native  Scain> 
She  at  the  Font  was  bom  again. 
Of  Love  preventing  felt  the  Force, 
With  Jefus  kept  fweet  Intcrcourfe, 
H?  chear'd  her  with  enamVing  Rays^ 
She  paid  bim  in  enamoured  Praife. 

The  Holy  Spirit  on  her  Head 
The  precious  Oil  of  QIadnefs  fted. 
It  Love  difius'd  o'^er  Heart  and  Brain, 
Irpv^  circuUted  in  each  Vcipi 
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He  in  her  Soul  his  Temple 

Which  file  kcp(  pure  fiosi  moct«l  Guilt. 

The  Saim  when  into  PriToo  C9&x 
With  Stench,  G>ld>  Hnnger»  to  contraftj 
The  Tempter  oft  ei&y'd  in  vwn     . 
Connivance  or  Coofeot  to  gaun» 
Toang,  fiiir  Blandma,  would  be  cry» 
Tafte  Jojrs  of  life  befocci  yoik  dif^ 

•  .  r 

Ion  a  poor  miferahk  Slave 

May  Riches^  Pleafure,  Honour,  have, 

Yotfr  Youth  and  Beadty  were  di^i^'d 
To  rolace>  not  u^  By  Manlciivs^ 

The  ha^ieft  of  all  Human  Haoe  / 
,Will  happier  be  ia  yoiir  EmbcacQ. 

:  » 

r 

From  all.  the  fiery  Darts  be  threw   • 
With  chafte  Abhorrence  flie  withdrewj 
When  e'er  fte  iaw  a  fiiff  risg  Saut 
Inclining  to  defpood  or  faint> 
Her  Loire  afrefli  his  Conrage  fir'dj 
Till  he  to  Martyrs  Love  afpif^d. 

Amidft  the  Spouiie's  flowVy  Grove 
Pale  Death  and  Love  as  Equals  ftrovc. 
But  fince  God-man  his  Love  difplay'd^ 
Saints  love  by  his  fweet  mighty  Ai^ 
)<ot  only  conquers  Deaths  bur  triads 
Triumphant  oo  the  Dragoas  HeacU 


If 


ih  the  ikjfed  Blandin?.        ^  >  ^ 


•    4 


If  yott  the  Theatre  afcend. 
There  Ldve  and  Death  in  Ff ght  ^phtcnd, 
Death  fnrtftlmofis  his  Irifcrtial  Tram' ' 
To  briDg'his  Magazfhes  of  Pain^  / 
Love  eying  Heav'n  for  Fight  prepares^ 
By  Gorf-inWncratittg^  Phky^.  ' 

"M^Lavii  inj GoAi  my  Spoufe  Aivinc^ 
AH  tkat  I  jw*  is  whoflf  "thine,  '     ' 
THbrii  StzvAittofrtff  "Btzity  'ddH  jfee 
I  imtiii&tf(x^i  Lbve,  Joy,'  Wrthtc, 
Thy  Love  I  know  will  noc  defpife 
A  Loveei  SfSgta?,  ^dfoi^tlfec  dies;' 

I  am'  al  ^afre,  bnt  yit  Ma  irct 
F*rtur  alf  Reftrarflf  ih  lotirig  t*ee. 
My  Stet/  TcKrth,  Tcmi^,'  ill  artf  frai% 
O  Lo4e  afflft  itfe  tWr  p*ef  aili 
Thine  is  my  Virgin  Flame>  fecure 
IthySptHtfc  from  Hantls  and*  Eyes  Mipure^ 


I 


My  Lore^  deej*  on  ttty  Heart  iraprcfs 
Thy  uncorteefvabfe  THGtrdf^ 
1/hkh  tfa«a  didia  on  the  Cfofs-rtfftiin, 
WheA  fhoti  for  me  didti  (litfbir  ^ain, 
^Twill  eafe  my  Dolours  at  the  Stake 
T*  thint  f  firffcr  fotr  thy -Safce. 

V^ii^y  »y  Tormentors,  thi$  Delay  I 
The  Nigbie  is  bright'imig  into  I>iiyi 
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Tou  may  wwt  Time  to  try  your  Force 
Me  from  my  Jefus  to  divofcet 
On  boundlds  Love  my  Love  reliesi^ 
I  all  your  vain  Efibrts  dcfpife. 

With  cruel  unrelenting  Hearts 
Incarnate  Devils  aA  their  PartSy 
Fierc'd  with  the  Arrows  of  the  Tongn^ 
y  p  by  her  Hands  the  Saint  they  hungj    ' 
Laid  Fire  beneath  her»  with  intent 
Not  to  confume  her,  but  torment. 

T  *       .     ^  ^.  ...  .     * 

The  Flames  fbt  cry*d»  which  on  me  feizei 
I  feel  now  hight*ning  by  degrees. 
Lord,  may  thy  Love  with  Ardours  kind 
Still  more  and  more  inflame  my  Mind« 
'  O  tl^at  with  Love  this  Fire  mi|^^  rife. 
To  buri)  me  a  Love-^Sacrifice  I 

^hen  on  the  Rack  the  Saint  they  (hretch. 
Her  Limbs  with  Screws  and  Pulleys  retch. 
They  diflocated  all  her  3ones^ 
Fain  would  provoke  impatient  Oroans, 
Love  was,  fhe  cry*d,  ftretch'd  on  the  Tree^ 


Hell  fweetly  fympathize  with  o^e. 

Hew  Furies  when  the  former  tir'd 
To  force  her  to  revolt  confpir'd, 
They  on  a  Wheel  the  Virgin  tie,; 
^V^ho  iUll  on  Jefus  fix'4  bcr  £ye> 


; 


If 


9^. 
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* 

pn  Iron  Spikes  they  wbirPd  her  toimd^ 
Her  flfib  €<>  rake,  zifid  Love  confound 

Thajc  Oie  pigbc  .chi«  dire  Tprtur;  b$ar» 
To  bead  each  Point  was  JeAis  Care^    * 
With  fweet  and  over-ppw Ving  $$pio 
Of  Joys  eternal  and  immenfe. 
Lord,  cry'd  fliei  in  this  circling  Paw 
i  center'd  iq  thy  Love  remain! 

7oit?ire8  pn  Tqrtvres  they  commence. 
No  Refpite  give  from  Paips  intenfe. 
Her  Flelh  thsy  with  jaggM  Pincers  tor^ 
Her  Body  was  all  Wound  and  Gore, 
You  cannot,  fatd  fbe,  from  my  Heart 
Tear  Jefas,  who  cpdears  my  Smarc 

The  wcarjr*d  Fnrics  craving  Reft, 
The  Viaory  of  Love  confeit. 
Even  Dqith  himfelf  continaing  dnmb» 
By  Silence  ownM  he  was  o*ercome. 
Strange  Force  of  Love !  'tis  that  alone 
The  King  q{  Terrors  caq  dethrone. 

Qbdurate  Pagans,  while  they  gaz*d 

iJpon  the  Martyr,  flood  amaz  d. 

More  ffdtti  (be  bore  than  Death  employs 

When  a  whole  Legion  he  deftroys, 

Bat  Love,  when  grown  like  Martyrs;,  ftrongg 

^  (o4^r  Murder,  all  Day  long. 

An- 


\^        Oh  'theiieffed  ISL^ti^m. 


lick  ^Conirbysi  VhofW  rfowrr, 
'  To  yrzk"  hirtth  a  Martyr^  Crt)wtt,* 
With  Admiration  rapp'd,  profefs'd, 
/  Kad;  ttef '4)Uti'with  iftie  Paififs  t^pEhrefs'd, 
WhM  Adgtls  Mi  ifaey -vrtH  imght  ^ubt 
Whe^b«r  tliek  I^ew<mld  Have  held  oat. 


BlMdinik  p^tk*^i  from  Motft  to  Night 
or  Love  ctlfftitr  iiew'd  the  Mi^t, 
The  humbleft  is  the  greateft  Mind^i 
By  HMv'ii  for  fiobleOf  Aa^  cfeftgn'ti, 
A  yoangy  weak»  Female  8lmh  God  chofe 
To  triumph  oVsr  tfiferiMil  Foes. 

I  1  .  '  '• 

Aft  when  fiecfte.  Tbnpiftsfixnli  4Mllil 
,Widk  Ligbmiiig^*  ThonderMrt^  ^d  Hail 
'And  ArAick  Wind,  which  Oaks  o'erthrows, 
Fix'd  OQ)  i»  Root  s  liliy  gtf(»>g*«,     '  • 

Keeps  ggaieAd  Sscat  and  Idvely  Lorok, 
And  acver  fidti^  tbo'  rnddy  ffloidc. 


/« 


'; 


I ' ' 


The  Saint  thus  ftorjn^d  by  dptadfiit  Pains 
Her  fwcetf  calm  Tempcv  flilkretai^s. 
Her  heavenly  Graces*lhine  more  bright, 
Her  Love  Iboot^  up  ta  noble  kight, 
Jefusi  who  'midft  the  Littiefr  feeds,  - 
Loves  her  the  XDore*  the  more  ofeeds. 

A  ' 

,  ... 

I  am  a  Chriftinn^  flie  proclaimed. 
And  Cbriiliaiis  are  nnjnftly'  Uam'dy 


: 


% 
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They  lire  obe4iefiit  to  God's  Will, 
l^hcy  make  Return  of  Good  fqr  lU^ 
May  all^  dear  Lord>  who  me  torment 
Own  tb/Q^  their  $j^viourj .  4nd  repent, 


•  I 


While  tim'rou$  Soulsi  whQ  God  fprfook* 
Had  Self-coofufion  in  their  jLoolcr 
H^ard  Pagans  th^ic  Revok  ^brikid, 
F^  inward  H^rrc^s  th^m  jav^Kle, . 
And  Pains  which  Martyrs  far  excel, 
Thqfe  Hea?'a  foretaflinga  and  thofe  HelL 


'.» 


Jil^m^w^  9od  tk^  Martyrs  bkfsr'd^;  . : 
WhQ)  ipifie  oC  TQroir^  Cbrift  confqTs'd, 

H4d  <;lwaffp)»  sneek,  l>ecam,iQA  (pirate, 
A  heavenly  Bc^g^tncfs  ia  f heir  Fac^, 
E'en  from  their  Sores  Tweet  Odours  fteam*d> 
That  then^  p€ffui«*dthe  Pagans  d^iofi'd. 

'  *        '•        •  , 
Blandi^a  bArr'4.  froa^  Huian  Ciirf^  \ 
ForgVi  9k  jbul  Pi^c^u  to  endure^ 
T0  ii«  op  the  haird.  Ground  in  Quoins, 
With  numVouis  Braifes,  Wouads  a^d  Painsj 
Felt  the  foft  Oil  of  Gladnefs  glide 
0*er  ev'ry  Sore^  which  £a&  Aif  pl/^. 

The  Furies  Aijji  their  Rage  renew. 
Bring  her  agaip  to  publick  view. 
With  her  young  Brother  forth  ihe  cam^ 
I9  whqm^lbe.  kindled  Mafiyr&  Flame, 

"       '       '  She 


y*- 


$t4        Otttbt  biUJfed  Blandimi^ 

She  garc  him  a  dear  tender  KiT^ 
And  cryVI^  we'U  re*embrace  in  Bli(8» 

J^he  Jefus  Love  viAorious  fang 
While  (he  beheld  his  dying  Pang, 
Dear  Lord,  fhe  prayM^  thy  Martyr^s  Soul 
Among  thy  Lovers  /eal'd  enroll ! 
Angels  his  Soul  to  Heaven  conveyed. 
In  a  bright  Marty^r's  Robe  array'd^ 

Lord,  cry*d  (he»  I  to  thee  afpire, 

Tet  I  ^o  thee  refign  Defire, 

If  thou  wouldft  have  me  fufifer  morcj, 

I  frefli  Supports  of  Love  implore> 

ni  fta«d>  while  (helter*d  by  thy  Wing^ 

All  the  ArtiU^  Death  can  bring. 

Fiends  all  imaginable*  ways 
Strove  Terror  in  the  Saint  to  rai/cj 
Of  all  the  Martyrs  (he  was  laft, 
l*hat  eying  all  the  Tortures  pall. 
And  threatened  with  Pains  more  e?cereme| 
They  might  confirain  her  to  blafpheme* 

But  Love  invincible  defpis*d 
All  Tortures  by  Hell  Pow'rs  devis'd, 
SThe  barbVous  Rabble  at  her  rav'd, 
JjiXiA  Tortures  more  infernal  craved. 
Her  the  more  cruelly  they  treats 
The  metre  they  i«am*d  at  theif  Dcftat. 


^it  Of 


1 


On  tbt  Utfftd  Blaadina.        599 

Mean  while  propitious  God  cootrives 
Her  Sores  for  her  Prefervativesi 
Her  Touthi  Air>  Betuty»  they  <ieface> 
And  to  her  Joy  her  Charms  erafe^ 
And  Heathen  Luft  her  Form  contemn*ds 
Elfe  Ihe  to  Stews  had  been  coDdemn*d« 

The  Fiends  frcfli  Tortures  ftill  proieft^ 
They  fix  her  on  a  Crofs  ered^ 
It  was  the  Pofture  Jefus  chofe. 
For  Torment  there  (he  felt  Repofe^ 
Love  on  the  Crofs  feels  mod  Delight^ 
All  Heav'n  congratulate  the  Si^t. 

Then  favage  Qcafts  they  on  her  fets 
She  made  them  Wildneflcs  forgets 
And  by  her  Look  they  Rage  reftrain. 
Than  Infidels  much  more  humane> 
Our  loft  Dominion  Love  retrieves, 
^nd  Homage  from  wild  Beafts  receives* 

Her  fair  white  Limbs>  by  bleeding  red. 
They  lalh'd  with  Scourges  arm'd  with  Lead, 
Each  with  rude  Force  the  Saint  furrounds. 
Irritates  old>  and  makes  new  Wounds,. 
Each  Stripe,  (he  cry*d,  which,  Lord,  I  feel 
For  thy  dear  Love>  thy  Stripes  will  heal. 

A  frightful  red-hot  Iron  Chair 
They  to  torment  her  then  prepare, 

Mr 


$1$        (M  tbi^  Uijfei  'Bkodiiui: 

My  Lordj  my  God^  My  hbvtj  fti*  ct^i'd^ 
As  down  fte  fitting  was  ttid  fry'd. 
The  Sun  pats  OM  ccrrcfirial  LampSf 
'    And  Lovc*$  fweet  Fkttue  this  baraiiig  dampi 

V 

I 

Death  rav'd  that  Love  the  Day  ihooMl  geti 
And  for  his  Foe  procured  a  Net, 
In  that  while  (he  enroii*d  abides 
He  a  mad  furious  Bali  provides. 
Who  gor'd  and  tofsM  her  to  the  Sky^ 
That  Wounds  or  Falls  might  make  her  die« 

Her  Lore  as  (he  on  high  was  tofs'd) 
So  in  Love  infinite  was  lofl. 
Her  Soul  in  God  fo  fix'cl  remained. 
She  could  not  mind  that  (he  was  painM, 
E^en  Death  of  Grief  could  then  have  dy*d 
To  fee  Lote  all  bis  Force  deride. 

« 

When  at  the  Feet  of  Love  all  Hell,  « 

With  the  great  King  of  Terrors,  fell, 

Fropenfton  on  the  Lover  feiz'd 

To  be  of  mortal  Body  eas*d, 

She  joy*d  thcf  wefcome  Sword  to  fee. 

Which  from  her  Gogs  would  fet  her  free. 

■ 

The  Trees  which  (air  Engaddi  fliade> 
When  in  their  Stems  a  Wound  is  made, 
In  od'rous  Balfam  bleed  aivay. 
Feeling  a  foft  and  fweet  Decay  j 

Thai 


On  the  hleffed  hhndinz,       537 

llras  wounded)  as  Ihe  bleeding  lies 
'^e  In  a  Toft  fweet  Languor  dies. 

m 

Deatk ^aw herleave tills movtal Coaft^  . 
Of  his  Succefs  yet  made  no  Boaft, 
She  chofC)  (belaAgoiibM  to  expire. 
The  Sword  ful£U*d  but  hex  Defirei 
With  her  Bclov'd  to  live  above^ 
In  Joy^  proportion'd  to  her  Love. 

Let  now  the  Epick  Bard,  who  fing^ 
In  haughty  Nuicibers  little  things^ 
Learv  his  own  Models  to  defpife^ 
And  if  to  nobleft  Hights  hell  rife. 
The  A^  of  martyr'd  Love  perufe^ 
Which  true  heroick  will  infufe. 

See  a  young,  weak,.  *poor,  Viqgin  S^rci 
AH  Tortures,  O  my;  ^omj^  outj-brave^ 
While  fdail^  you  from  Duty  fly. 
When  of  the  Crofs  no  Danger's  nigh, 
O  for  your  Guilt  djflolve  in  Tear% 
And  aim. at  Love,  which  cafts  out  Fears! ' 


*  • 


Go^  An^,  Blandina'f  ASls  repeat 
At  good  Ardelia'x  tlefs'd  Retreat, 
Hjmn^  a  well^hofen  Boaky  and  frafr, 
Tou^U  find  are  her  EmfJoyments  there^ 
She* II  to  the  Life  the  Heroine  ^nt 
In  Verfe  fuUime  and  tender ^  faint.    • 

Imitations 


mm 
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Imitations  of /for/^r^. 

Integer  'T^itd. 

TH  E  Saint  who  Gad's  bright  Image  bears 
A  Confciehce  pare  fbr  Armour  wears» 
Needs  neither  Svordi  Spear,  Arrow,  Dartt 

To  guard  his  Heart. 

Thro*  l^efarts  defolate  and  Wide 

He  feels  no  Third,  he  wants  no  Guicfej 

Ko  Scaif  when  on  the  pointed  Heads 

Qf  Rocks  he  ttead$. 

While  I  &ng  Jefus,  towards  me  came 
Infernal  Wolves,  biit  diat  (weet  Mame, 
Which  i^apt  mf  Heart,  put  theiii  to  Flight 

lb  horrid  Fright. 

In  Climes  wfadrc!  Klonfters  mod  abooii  d 
Such  hideous  Shapes  were  never  fbundj 
Kor  heard  on  the  Atlantick  Shore 

io  loud  a  Roar. 

Tho'  I  ihoUld  in  the  Arfiick  Seas, 
In  Alps  of  Ice  encrufied,  freeze, 
Where  m  refrclhing  Gleams  of  Light 

.  Approach  my  fight  i 

Tbo* 


C  5^9  ) 

Tho'  frying  where  the  Sun  all  Day 
Shoots  perpendicular  fierce  Ray^ 
ru  Jcfus  fiog>  whofe  ^cious  Beams 

Glads  both  Jgxtreiuns. 

Dona  gratm  eram^  Zaceiitio  (J  Urania* 

Lica  M Tip; 

While  I  was  to  Uranii^  dearj 
And  felt  the  Joys  o^  Love  £incere> 
Of  Blifs  1  then  arrived  at  hight. 
And  Kings  feem'd  little  in  my  Qgbts 
Had  all  the  World  its  CharmJs  combin'd» 
Urania  would  have  all  out-(bin'd. 


A. 


y        A 


U  R  A  N  X  A» 

'•  ■  *• 

While  I,  Licentioy  had  ybur  Heart, 
And  faw  you  with  lewd  Flora  parts 
I. felt  Enamourations  fweet, 
Tranfported  with  a  Joy  fo  great, 
That  I  cngagM  the  Powers  above 

With  Harp  and  Hymn  to  fing  our  Love* 

L  I  C  B  N  T  I  O. 

But  Flora  me  afreih  allures. 
No  Rival  Beauty  (he  endures> 
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C3  (he  enchants  my  fear  and  £ye> 
O I  with  her  could  live  and  die, 
Die !  we  of  Death  abhor  the  Kamt, 
Which  damps  oar  co*endearing  Flame. 

U  R  A  1^  I  A. 

ij^  fince  Lkimii  me  fwTook, 
Into  my  Heart  Conftantio  tooky 
He  in  my  Love  wiU  perfcvere, 

And  Death  we  neither  of  us  fcaf^ 
We  both  at  Love  eternal  aim. 
And  Love  which  fenfual  ii  d^ifclaim. 

LiCENTld 

Bat  fbould  Lkentio  Flora  leave^ 
And  for  his  ihameful  Paffion  grieve, 
Confefs  how  much  he  was  beguird^ 
Beg  humbly  to  be  reconcifd, 
Vranias  Love  entirely  own. 
And  in  his  Heart  her  re-enthrone. 

U  H  A  N  I  A. 

Tho'  you  than  Vanity  more  light, 
Vranias  Favours  often  flight, 
Tho*  dear  Conftantio  for  my  Sake 
Will  fuflfer  Rack,  or  Wheel,  or  Stake, 
Yet  ihould  Licentio  Flora  quit, 
1*11  to  my  Heart  him  re-admit. 


(5J0 

^urift  flies^  deaf  Friend j  Time's  tranfient 

[Wave, 
To  difembogue  us  in  the  Grave^ 
Fate  bears  an  aniverfal  S^ay, 
We  moulder  by  degrees  away. 
Even  Sajnts,  who  moft  Death's  Sting  defy^ 
Tet  at  their  Call  to  BJifs  muft  die. 

Should  we  to  Allien  Fate  each  Day 
An  Hecatomb  for  OffVitig  pay, '  ' 
We  yet  no  Pity  (boutd  excite. 
Even  0g  and  IfiMendi\  Might, 
Whofe  Looks  made  Armies  quit  th^  Field, 
Muft  to  the  King  of  Terrors  yield! 

Poor  Slaves  with  thofe  who  Scepters  bore 
Sink  huddled  into  native  Ore, 
They  who  War,  Shipwreck,  Plague,  furviv^jj 
}n  vain  with  Death  for  MaAery  drive. 
All  pafs  the  Gulf  to  mount  on  high. 
Like  Laz^^Hi,  or  with  Dives  fry. 

This  Paradife,  my  Joy  of  Life, 
Thofe  pretty  Babes,  this  pleafing  Wife, 
Thefe  Plants,  FlowVs,  Groves,  lyhich  charm 

£my  Eyes, 
I  Wtuft  fqplake  at  P(^tti>  Sjirprize, 

L  1  %  Cj^refs 


I  V 


(  53*  ) 

Cyfrtfs  alone  will  with  me  ftay* 

To  Oirowd  its  (hort-liv'd  Maftet's  CUy. 

Yet  Death  in  vain  exerts  its  Might 
To  rob  me  of  one  dear  Delight, 
S\xreet  Muiick  and  devoted  Song 
I  hope  to  pcrfed  and  prolong. 
When  I  with  Harp  and  Hymn  divine 
Adore  the  co-harmonious  Trine. 

O  while  we  breath  this  fleeting  Air 

May  we  for  endlefs  Life  prepare. 
To  heav'nly  Love  continue  chafte. 
Ail  its  fweet  Effluences  tafte. 
Till  at  the  Source,  when  going  hence, 
ytt  drink  our  Fill  of  Joy  immenfe. 

r  • 

Quern  tUf  Melfomene. 

Urania^  to  a  Soul  below 

When  Love  you  fupereflluent  Ihew, 

Tou  ne'er  exalt  him  to  a  Throne, 
His  Cares,  his  Dangers  to  bemoan. 
Make  him  no  Minificr  of  State, 
To  bear  the  Crown's  vicarious  Hate, 
To  facrifice  his  Strength  and  Eafe, 
And  drudge  for  thofe  he  cannot  pleafe; 
No  Gen'raPs  Truncheon  for  him  chufcj 
Life  each  Hour  exposed  to  lofcj 


